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^ ADVERTISEMENT 

TO THE 

READERS 

On du foltoiriog HEADS. 

Ofibe different Editions of this Book. 

THE larger edition is prefaced with a 
difcourfe on the right way of fitting 
the Pfalras of David for Chriftian worfliip; 
wherein a plain account is given of the au- 
thor's general conduft in this imitation of: 
the pfalms, together with fomc evident and 
convincing arguments to fupport it. There 
are alfo particular notes added at the end of 
a great number of the pfalms, which explain 
their evangelical fenfc,-and fhew the rcafon 
why they are either paraphrafed or abridg- 
ed in fuch a manner here. 

At the requeft of many friends, the au* 
thor has permitted this edition iqi a fmaller 
form, to render it more portable and con- 
venient for public worfhip; he therefore 
defiires, and may reafonably demand t1\i:{ 
piece of jufticc of all his readet^^ t\\ax^^^\ 

1 - . t. M 



iv ADVERTISEMENT 

will not cenfurc and condemn any part of 
this work, without a diligent perufal of the 
larger edition, wherein the preface and 
notes, in the judgment of many learned and 
pious men, have given a fufficicnt vindka-^ 
tion of the whole performance. 

Of the Ufe ofthh Pfulm-BooL 
The chief defign of this work was to im- 
prove pfalmody or religious finging, and to 
encourage the frequent praftice of it in pu- 
blic affemblies and private familfts with 
more honour and delight ; yet the author 
hopes the reading of it may alfo entertain 
the parlour and the clofet with devout plea- 
fure and holy meditations. Therefore he 
would requeft his readers, at proper feafons 
to perufe it through ; and among 340 fa- 
cred hymns, they may find out feveral that 
fuit their own cafe and temper, or the cir- 
cumftances of their families and friends; 
they may teach their children fuch as are 
proper for their age, and by treafuring 
them up in their memory, they may be fur- 
niflied with pious retirement, or may enter- 
tain their friends with holy melody. 

OfChuftng or finding the Pfalm. 
The perufal of the whole book will ac- 
quaint every, reader with the author's rae- 
fhoilj and by confulting the index or tabic 
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of contents at the end, he may find hymns 
very proper for many occafions of the Chrif- 
tian life and worfhip ; though no copy of 
David's Pfaltercan provide for all, as I have 
ihewn in the preface. 

Or if he remembers the firft line of any • 
pfalm, the table of the firft lines will dire^ 
where to find it. 

Or if any fhall think it bed to fing all 
the pfalms in order in churches or families^ 
it may de done with profit; provided thofe 
pfalms be omitted thai refer to fpecial oo- 
corrences of nations, churches* or fingle 
Chriilians. 

Of naming the ff alms. 
^ Let the number of the pfalm be named 
Jiftinftly, together with the particular metre, 
^ particular part of it: As for inflance; 
let us fing the 33d pfalm, 2 part, common 
znetre; or, let us fing the 91ft pfalm, ift 
part, beginning at thepaufeor ending at 
the paufe; or, let us fing the 84th pfalm 
as the 148th pfalm, &c. And then read 
over the firft ftanza before you begin to 
fing, that the people may find it in their 
books, whether you fing with or without 
reading line by line. 

Of dividing the Pfalrtim 
If the pfalm be too long for t3ci^l5sBA Q^ 
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^thout any meaning, till the nextlines 

give the fenfe of them. 

ere to be wiflied alfo that we might 
veil fo long upon every fingle note, 
oduce the fyllables to fuch a tirefomc 
with a conftant uniformity of time; 
difgraces the mufic, and puts the 
gation quite out of breath in fing- 
i or fix itanzas : Whereas, if the me- 
• finging were but reformed to a great- 
id of pronunciation, we might oftea 
the pleafure of a longer p(alm with 
pence of time and breathy and our 
dy would be more agreeable to that 
antient churches, more intelligible to 

1 and more delightful to ourfeives* 
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viii ADVERTISEMENT. 

The various meafures of the verfe arefitteS\ 

to the tunes of the Old Pfalm-book. \ 

■.\ 
To the common tunes fmg all intitled Com-| 

mon Metre. \ 

To the tune of the i ooth pfalm fing all in-1 

titled Long Metre. ., 

To the tune of the 25th pfalm fing Short] 

Metre. ^ ; 

To the 50th pfalm fing one metre <^the: 

50th ^nd 93d. 
To the 1 12 th or 1 2 7th pfalm fing one metre 

of the 1 04th and 1 48th. 
To the i I gth pfalm fing one metre of the 

19th, 33d. 58th, 89th, laft partj 96^' 

1 1 2th, 1 1 3th. ^, 

To the 1 2 2d pfalm fing one of the metres ' 

of the 9 3d, 12 2d, and 1 3 3d. ; 

To the 148th pfalm fing one metre of die i 

84th, 1 2 1 ft, .1 36th, and 148th. ^ 

To a new tune fing one metre of the 5odl^ 

and 1 15th. 



THE 

5ALMS OF DAVID, 

Imitated in die 

LANGUAGE 

OF THE 

fEW TESTAMENT. 

PSALM U Commoa Metre. 
le way and end of the righteous and the viicked. 

BLEST is the ma&^bo fliuns the place 
Where fioners love to meet; ' 
Who fears to tread their \vicked waya^ 
And hates the fcofier's feat* 

But in the ftatntes of the Lord, 

Has plac'd his chief delight; 
B; day he reads or hears the WOI^ 

Aod mc^tam by n^ht. 

As 
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3 [He, like a plant of generous kind 

By HviDg waters fet. 
Safe from the Aorms and blafUng vviad^ 
Enjoys a peaceful flate.] 

4 Green- as the leaf, and ever fair 

Shall his profefEon Hiine ; 

While fruits of holinefs appear 

Like clufters on the vine. 

5 Not fo th' impious and unjuft; 

What vain deiigns they form ! 
Their hopes are blown away like duft^ 
Or chaff* before the Aorm. 

6 Sinners in judgment fhall not (land 

AmongA the Tons of grace, 
When Chrift the judge at his right-hand 
Appoints his faints a place. 

/^ His eye beholds the path they tread. 

His heart approves it well j 
" But crooked ways of finners lead 

Sown to the gates of hell. 

PSALM I. Short Metre. 
The faint happy, tbejtnner mifcrabU^ 

1 nr^ H E man is ever bteft 

X Who (huns the finner's ways^ 
Among their councils<never (Unds, 
Nor takes the rco];ner'9 place. 

2 But makes the law^of God' 
His ftudy and delight, • 

AmldO the labours of the day, 
Tind watches of the nighc * 

3 He like a tree (hall thrive^ 
With waters near, the toott ,' 
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Frelh as the leaf his name (hall live. 
His works are heav'nly fruit. 

4 Not fo ih' ungodly race. 
They no fuch bleflings find : 
Their hopes (hall flee like empty chaff 

1 Before the driving wind. 

j J How will they bear to ftand 
Before that judgment-feat, 
Where all the iaiats at Chriil's right-hand 
In full afTembly meet ? 

6 He knows, and he approves 
The way the righleou^ go : 
Bat finners and their works (hall meet 
A dreadful overthrow. 

PSALM I. Long Metre. 

Tie difference between the righteous and the vjickeda 
> I f-^ppy the man whofe cautions feet 
iX ShuD the broad way that finners go^ 
^\'ho hates the place where Athtiils meet. 
And fears to talk as icoffers do. 

2 He loves t' employ bis morning light 
Amongfl the Aatutes of the'Lord; 
Aod ipends the wakeful hours of night. 
With pleafure pond'ring o-er the word. 

3 He, like a plant by gentle (Ireains, 
Shall flourifh in immortal green; 

And heav'n will (hine with kindeft beama 
On ev'ry work bis haodt begin. 

4 But finners find their couniels croft; 
As chaiF before the tempeft flies; 
So (hall their hopes be blown and loft, 
When the lail trumpet ihakes ihie lkki&« 

A 6. 
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5 In vain the rebel L- .s to ftand 
Id judgment with the pious race; 

The dreadful judge with ftern command 
Divides him to a dilTrent place. 

6 ** Straight is the way my faints have trod,. 
** I blcft the path and drew it plain; 

" But you would chufe the crooked road; 
*' And down it leads to endkfs pain." 

PSALM IL Short Metre. 
Tranflated according to the divine pattern, A 
iv. 24, &c. 

Chri/i dyings rtfing^ interceding^ and reigning 

1 |Tk yi AKEk and fbv'reign Lord 

iVx Of heav'n, and earth, and fcas. 
Thy providence conPrms thy word,^ 
And aniwers thy decrees. 

2 The thing fo long foretold 
By David, are fulHlPd, 

When Jews and Gentiles join to flay 
Jefus, thine holy child. J 

3 Why did the Gentiles rage. 
And Jews with one accord 

Bend all their counfcls to deflroy 
Tb' anointed of^ the Lord? 

4 Rulers and kings, agree 
To form a vain defipn; 

iig^VBi& tbe Lordf their pow'rs nrnte^ 
Againft his Chrift they join. 

5 The Lord derides their rage. 
And will fupport his thione ; 

ulTe that hath raised him from the dead 
Hath own'd bim for bb Sonu 
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Pausb. 
6 Kovr he's afceoded high, 
Aad a(ks to rule the earth ; 
The merit of his blood he pleads^ 
And pleads his heav'oly birth. • 

7 He aiks, and God beflows 
A large inheritance; 

Far as the worldls remoteft enda 
His kingdom (hall advance. 

8 The nations that rebel 
Mud feel his iron rod; 

Hell vindicate ihofe honours welt 
Which he receive from GodL 

9 [Be wife, ye rulers, now, 
And'Worftiip at his throne; 

With trembling joy, ye people, bow 
To God's exalted Son.. 

10 If once his wrath ari(e. 
Ye peri(h on the place ; 

Thtn blefTed is the foul that flies- 
For refuge to hisgrace.} 

PSALM II. Cqmmon Metre. 

1 \7[7HY did the nations join to flay 
VV The Lord's anointed Son ? 

Why did they caft his laws away. 
And tread his gofpet down? 

2 The Lord that fics above the ikies. 

Derides their rage- below, 
lie fpeaks with vengeance in his eye^ 
And ftrikes their fpirits through. , 

3 « I call him my eternal Son, 

** And raiie him fiom the d^d) 



14 P S A L M H. 

«* I make my holy hill his throne, 
" And wide his kingdom fpread. 

4 ** Afk me, my Son, and then enjoy * 

•'•The utmoft heathen lands: 
" Thy rod of iron (hall deftroy 
*• The rebel that withftands." 

5 Be wife, ye rulers of the earth. 

Obey th' anointed Lord, 
Adore the king of heav'nly birth, 
And tremble at his word. 

6 With hnmble love addrefs his throne; 

For if he frown, ye die ; 
Thofe are fccure, and thofe alone, 
Who on his grace rely. 

PSALM II. Long Metre. 
Chrift's death. rcfurreUim^ and afcenjton. 
t \T7H^ did the Jews proclaim their rageT 
V V The Romans why their fwords employ i 
Againft the Lord their pow'irs engage 
His dear anointed to deftroy? 

8 " Come, let us break his bands, they fay, 
■' This man fliall ncfvcr give us laws;'* 
Ai^d thus they caft his yoke away, 
And naird the monarch to the crofs. 

^ But God, who high in glory reigns, 

Laughs at their pride, their rage controuls^ 
He'll vex theirbeart with inward pains. 
And tpeak in thunder to their fouls. 
' ij^*** I will maintain the king I made 

"' " On Zion's everlafting hill, 
' <* My hand fhall bring him from the deadj 
** And he Ihall ftasd your tgv'jrdgn lUll. 
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5 [His wondrous rifing from the earth 
MalKS his eterDal godhead known ; 
The Lord declares his heavenly birth; 
'' This day have I begot my Son. 

6 *' Afcend, my Son, to my righihand, 
" There thou (halt afk, and 1 bcflow 
'* The utmoft bounds of Heathen Jands; 
•* To thee the Northern ifles (baU bow."3 

7 Bat nations that refift his grace 
Shall fall beneath his iron (trokc; 
His rod (hall crufti his foes with cafe. 
As potters earthen ^vork is broke. 

Pause. 

i Now ye thit /it on earthly thrones^ 
Be wife, and fci ve the Lord, the Lambi 
Now to his feet fubmit your crowns. 
Rejoice and tremble at his name. 

9 With humble love addrefs the Son, 
LeA he grow angry, and ye die; 

His wrath will burn to worlds unknown^ 
If ye provoke his jealoufy. 

10 His Aorms (hall drive you quick to hel^ 
He is a God, and ye but du(l: 

Happy the fouls that know him well^ 
And make his grace their only truft. 

PSALM III. Common Metre.^ 

Boubts and fears fupprefi^ op God 9Uf defence froOf 
Jin and Satan. 

J \/f Y God, how many are my fearsi' 
iVl How faA my foes incrcale I 
Coofpiring my eternal death, 
Tliey break my pre&nt peaoe* 




The lying tempter would perfuade 
There's no relief in heav'n, 

Aod all my fwelliog fins appear 
Too big to 1)6 forgiv'a. 

3 But thou, my glory and my ftreogtBi 

Shalt on the tempter tread, 
Shalt fileoce all mv threat'ning guilty 
And raile my drooping head. 

4 [I cry'd, and from his holy hill 

He bow'd a lilVning ear; 
I caird my father, and my God,^ 
And he fubdu'd my fear. 

5 He fhcd foft (lumbers on mine eyes» 

In fpite of all my foes ; 
I 'woke, and wonder'd at the grace, 
That guarded my repofe.J 

6 What tho* the hctl of 'leath aau hell 

All ara.'d agaiiift me flood. 
Terrors no more (hall (hake my foul; 
My Kfuge IS my God. 

7 Arife, O Lord, fulfil thy grace. 

While I thy glory fmg: 
My God has broke the ferpent's teeth. 
And death has loA his (Kng. 

S Salvation to the Lord belongs. 
His arm alone can fave: 
J^lcffings attend thy people here, 
■ ' .And reach beyond the grave. 

%SALM UI. U2, 3. 4. S> 8- I-ongJ( 

J Morning PJdlm. 
\ f'\ Lord how many are my foes 
\J la this weak^lbtte efflelh and bloo 
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My peace they daily difcompolc, 
Bot my defence and hope is God. 

2 Tir'd with the hardens of the day, 
To thee I rab'd an cv'ning cry; 
Thoo heard'fi when I began to pray. 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 

3 Supported by thine heav'nly aid 
I laid me down, and flept fecore; 

Not death (hould make my heart afhud, 
Tho' I (honld wake and rife no more^ 

4 Bat God fuflain'd me all the night: 
Salvation doth to God belong; 

He rais'd my head to fee the light, 
And make bis praiie my morning fbng. 

PSALM IV. I, 2, 3, 5, 6, 7. Long Metre. 

Hearing of Prayer , or. Cod our Portm, and 
Chrifl our IIofe\ 

I /^ God of grace and righteonrnefi, 
V^ Hear and attend when f com[rfaio; 
Thou baft enlarg'd me in diArefs, 
Bow down a gracious ear again. 

a Ye fons of men, in vain ye try 
To turn my glory into Ihame; 
How long will fcofTers love to lie» 
And dare reproach my Saviour's name? 

3 Know that the Lord divides his faints 
From all the tribes of men befide; 
He hears the cry of penitents 

For the dear fake of Chrift that dy'd. 

4 Wben our obedient hands have done 
A diotdkad works of righteoa&xebi 
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We pat oar truft ia God alone, 
Aod glory in his pard'nlng grace. 

5 Let the unthinking many fay, 

'^ Who will bcfiow fome earthly good i^ 
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray; 
Oar fouls defire this heav'niy food. 

6 Then (hall ray chearful powVs rejoice 
At grace and favours fo divinep 

Nor will I change my happy choice 
For all their com, and all their wine. 

PSALM IV. 3, 4, 5, 8. Common Metre. 
jfn Evening P/alm» 

1 T ORD, thon wilt hear me when I pray; 
■ ^ 1 am for ever thine; 

I kar before thee ail the day. 
Nor would I dare to fin^. 

2 And while I reff my weary heaJ 

From cares and bus'nefs free, 
•Tis fweet converfmg on my bed 
With my own heart and thee. 

3 I pay this ev*ding facrifice : 

And when my work is done, 
Great God, my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 

4 Thus with my thoughts composed to peace, 

rU give mine eyes to fletp ; 
Thy hand in fafety keeps my days, ^ 
And will my flumbers keep. 

J' . PSALM V. 

For the Lord's Day Morning, 
1 Y ORD, in the morning thon (halt hea^ 
JLrf My voice afcending t\gji -, 
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To tbee will I dircft my pray'r. 
To thee lift cp oaiDe eye. 

2 Up to the hills where Chrift b gonCj 

To plead for all his iaiots. 
FrefeDtiDg at his Father's throne 
Our ibogs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God, before whofe fight 

The wicked (hall not (land, 

Sboers (hall ne*er be thy delight. 

Nor dwell at thy right-hand. 

4 But to thy houfe will I refort. 

To talie thy mercies there; 
I will frequent thine holy court« 
And wor(hip in thy fear. 

5 may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteouineis ! 
Make evVy path of duty ftraigbt. 
And plain bef<x-e my face. 

Pause. 

6 My watchful enemies combine 

To tempt my feet aftray; 
They flatter with a bafe dcfign^ 
To make n«y ibui their prey. 

7 Lord, cmfh the ferpent in the daft. 

And all his plots deftroy; 
While thofe that in thy mercy troftg 
For ever (hout for joy. 

8 The mc9 that love and £ear thy name 

Shall fee their hopes fulfilPd ; 
-'l^he mighiy God will compafs them 
"' WUb favour as « ihieldt 
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PSALM VI. Commoo Metre. 
Complaint in Sicknefs : or, Difeafes beaki 

1 TN angBTy Lord, rebuke me not, 
X Withdraw the dreadful ftorm: 
Nor let thy fury grow fo hot, 

Agaioft a feeble worm. 

2 My ibo] bow'd down with heavy care%. 

My flefh with paio oppreft : 
My cooch is witnefs to my tears. 
My tears forbid my refl. 

3 Sorrow and pain wear ont my days;. 

I wafte the night with cries. 
Counting the minutes as they pafs. 
Till the 'flow morning rife. 

4 ShalT I be ftill tormented more? 

My eyes £onfum*d with grief; 
How long, my God, how long before 
Thine hand afford relief? 

5 He hears when duft and a(hes fpeak» 

He pities all oar groans. 
He faves us for his merdes iake. 
And heala our broken bones. 

6 The virtue of his fov*rdgn word 

Reftores our fainting breath; 
For filent graves praife not the Lord* 
Nor 11 ^ known in deatb.^ 

PSALM VI. Long Metre. 

' '^' Timptatims in Sicknefs avercami^ 

LORD, I can fufFcr thy rebuke 
Wbta thou with k'mdnefs doft chs 
Bot thy JSerce wrath I cannot bear, 
O let U fiot agaioft me rife. 
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Pity my langniOiiog eftate» 
And eafe the forrows that I feel ; 
The ^i^uods thine heavy hand hath made^ 
O let thy gentler touches heal ! 

See how I pafs my weary days 

In fighs and groans; and when *tis nighty 

My bed is water'd with my tears; 

My grief confumcs» and dims my fight. 

4 Look how the pow'rs of nature mourn ! 
How long, almighty God, how long ? 
When (hall thine hour of grace return ? 
When (hall I make thy grace my long > 

S I feel my fle(h fo near the grave. 
My thoughts are tempted to defpair; 
Bat graves can never praife the Lord, 
For all is duft and filtnce there^ 

6 Depart, ye tempters, from my foul. 
And all defpairing thoughts depart; 
Hy God who hears my humble moan. 
Will eafe my flelh, and chear my heart, 

PSA L^M VIL 

fi^s Care of his People^ and Puni/tment (f 
Per/ecutors. . 

I \yf Y truft is in my heav'nly friend, 
iVJL My hope in thee, my God 
Rife, and my helplefs lif-- defend 
From thofe that feek my blood« 
* With infolence and fury they 

My foul in pieces tear, ^ 

; As hungry lions rend the prey 
f Whea BO deliv'rei's near. 

/ 
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3 If I had e'er provok'd them firf^ 

Or oDce abas'd my foe. 
Then let him tread my life to daft. 
And lay mine hoooor low. 

4 If there be malice fonod in me, 

I know thy piercing eyes; 
I (hould not dare appeal to thee. 
Nor sSk my God to riie. 

5 Arife, my God, lift op thy hand. 

Their pride and pow'r controul; 
Awake to judgment, and command 
Deliv'rance for my fool. 

Pause. 

6 [Let finners and their wicked rage 

Be humbled to the dufl; 
Shall not the God of truth engage 
To vindicate the jnft ? 

7 He knows the heart, he tries the reins, 

He will defend th' upright; 
His ftiarpeft arrows he ordains 
Againft the ions of fpite. 

8 For me their malice digg'd a pit. 

But there themfelves are caft ; 
My God DDakes aH their mifcbief light 
On their own^beads at iaft.] 

9 That crnel perfecoting race 

, Mufl ftel his dreadful hvord. 
Awake, my Ibul/and praife the grace. 
And jullice of tbe Lord. 
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PSALM VIIL Short Metre. 

ffft/lf Sovireignty and Gcodnefs : and Man*: D> 
minion over the Creatures. 

I /^.LoRD, oar heav'nly King, 

V-/ Thy r*ime is all divine; 

Tby glories roond the earth are fpread^ 

And o'er the heav'ns they ihine. 

2 When to tby works on high 
I raife my wond'ring eyes, 

And (ee the moon complete in light. 
Adorn the darkfome ikies : 

3 When I furvey the ftars 
And all their fhining forms. 

Lord, what is man, that worthlefs thing, 
A-kin to daft and worms ? 

4 Lord, what is worthleis man 
That thon (hould'ft love him To? 

Kext to thine angels is he plac*d. 
And lord of all below. 

5 Thine honours crown his hea^ 
While bcafts, like Haves ob^. 

And birds that cut the air with wingSj 
And R(h that cleave the fiSA. 

6 How rich thy bounties are ! 
And wond'rous are toy ways: 

Of duft and worms thy pow'r can frame 
A monument of prail^. 

7 [Out of the mouth of babes 
And fucklings thou canft draw 

Sorprifing honours to thy name. 
And ftrike the world with awe. 
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8 O Lord, oar beav'niy King, 
Thy Dame is all divine: 
Thy glories round the earth are ipread. 
And o'er the heav'ns they (hine.] 

PSALM VIIL Common Metre. 

Chrifi^s Cfmiifcmfixm^ and ghryicatim : or, < 
made man, 

X /^ Lord, onr Lord^ how wond'roos grej 
V^ Is thine exalted name ! 
The glories of thy heavenly ftatc 
Let men and babes proclaim* 

a When I behold thy works on high. 
The moon that rules the night. 
And ftars that well adorn the iky, 
ThoTe moving worlds of light. 

3 Lord, what is man, or all his race. 

Who dwells fo far below. 
That thou (hould'ft vifit him with grace. 
And love his nature fo: 

4 That thine eternal Son fhould bear 

To take a mortal form, 
Made lower than his angels are, 
To lave a dying worm. 

5 [Yet while he liv!d on earth unknown. 

And men would not adore, 

Th' obedient Teas and fiSies own 

his Godhead and his pow'r. 

6 The waves lay fpread bencat|t his feet; 

And fifh at his command, * 
Bring their. large flioals to Peter's net, 
Briog tribute to his band. 
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J Thefe Idler glories of the Son, 
" Shone thro* the fleftily cloud; 
Now we behold him on his throne. 
And men confefs him God.] 

8 Let him be crown'd with majefliy. 
Who bow'd his head to death ; 

And be his honours founded high. 
By all things that have breath. 

9 Jefus, our Lord, how wond'rous great 
Is thine exalted name ! 

The glories of thy heav'nly ftate, 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 

PSALM Vlir. Ver. i , 2, Paraphrafed. 
Fir^ part. Long Metre, 

7J^ hofanna of the children : or. Infants praijing 
God. 

1 A Lmighty Ruler of the (kies, 

XjL Thro' the wide earth thy name is fprcad^ 

And thine eternal glories rife. 

O'er all the heav'ns thy hands have made, 

2 To thee the voices of the young * 
A monument of honoar raife; 
And babes with uninftru6ted tongue 
Declare the wonders of thy praife. 

3 Thy powV affifts their tender aqe 
To bring proud rebels to the ground, 
To ftill the bold blafphemer's rage. 
And all their policies confound. 

4 Children amidft thy temple throng 
To lee their great Redeemer's face; 
The Son of David is their long. 
And young bofaaoa's fill the place* 

B 
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5 The frowning fcribes and angry priefls 
In vain their impious cavils bring : 
Revenge fits filent in their breafts, 
While Jewiih babes proclaim their Kiii^. 

PSALM Vm. Ver. 3, &c. Paraphrafcd. 
Second part. Long Metre. 

^dam and Chrtft, hrds of the old and new creatioiu 

1 T ORD, what was man, when made at firfty 
1 ^ Adam, the offspring ai the dnfl. 
That thou (hould'ft fct him and his race 
But juft below an angel's place ! 

2 That thou fhould'ft raife his nature fo» 
And make him lord of all below. 
Make ev'ry beaft and bird fubmit. 
And lay the (i(hes at his feet? 

3 But O what brighter glories wait 
To crown the fccond Adam's (late ? 
"What honours (hdll thy Son adorn^ 
Who condefcended to be born ? 

4 See him below his angels made; 
See him in duft among the dead. 
To fave a ruin'd world from fin : 
But he (hall reign with pow'r divine. 

r The world to come redeem'd from all 
The mis'ries that attend the fall, 
I4ew made, and glorious, (hall fubmit 
At our exalted Saviour's feet. 

^.- PSALM IX. Firjl part. 

^' . Wrath and mercy from the judgment feat. 

I X*)! /ITH my whole hieari I'll raiie mj fong, 

* \ V Thy wonders V\\ proclaimt 



PSALM IX. ■ ^ %j 

(brVeigo judge of right and wraog 
lit pat my foes to (hame. 

ig cby majefty and graoe; 
rGod prepares his throne 
idge the world in righteoa(be(s, 
d make his vengeance known. 

(hall the Lord a refag? prove 
r all the poor oppreft; 
ve the people of his love, 
id give the weary reft. 

men that know thy name will trnft 
thy abundant grace: 
hou haft ne'er forfook thejuft, 
ho humbly ieek thy face. 

praifes to the righteons Lord, 
''ho dwells on Zion's hill, 
> executes his thrcat'ning word, 
id doth his grace fuIfiK 

5ALM IX. Ver. 12. Second part. 
The v)\fdom and equity of providence. 
7HEN 'he great Judge fupreme and juft, 
f bhali once enquire for blood, 
humble fouls -hat mourn in duft, 
lall find a faithful God. 

rom the dreadful gates of death 
^es his own children raife : 
,od's gates with chearful breath 
hey Zing their Father's praile. 

ocs (liall fall with heedlefs feet 
to the pit they made; 
finr.crs perifti in the net 
hat their owohaads have /pread. 
B ^4 



28 P S A L M X. 

4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty God, 

Are thy deep counfels known ; 
When men of mifchief arc deftroy'd. 
The foare muft be their own. 

Pause. 

5 The wicked (hall fink down to hell; 

Thy wrath devour the lands 
That dare forget thee, or rebel 
Againft thy known commands. 

6 Tho' faints to fore diftrefs are brought, 

And wait and long complain, 
Their cries (hall not be ftill forgot. 
Nor (hall ,iheir hopes be vain. 

7 [Rife» great Redeemer, from thy feat. 

To judge and fave the poor; 
Let nations tremble at thy feet, . 
And man prevail no more. 

8 Thy thunder (hall affright the proud. 

And put their hearts to pain, 
Mfd^e them confefs that thou art God, 
^\nd they but feeble men. 

P S A L M X. 

Prayer heardy and faints faved: or. Pride, i 
and oppreffim punijbed. 

For a bikmiliatioa day. 

2 \T /HY doth the Lord (land ofF fo fai 
W And why conceal his face. 
When great calamities appear. 
And times of deep diftrefs ? 

2 Lord, (hall the wicked ftill deride 
Thy juftice aQ4 thy pow'c \ 
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jT advance their heads in pride, 
ill thy faints devour ? 

: thy judgments from their fighti 
len infuit the poor; 
ift in their exalted height, 
chey fliall fall no more. 

God, lift up thine hand, 
I our humble cry : 
y ihall dare to ftand 
God afcends on high. 

Pause. 

the men of malice rag^ 
ky with fooIi(h pride, 
rod of beav'n will ne'er engage 
fight on Zion's fide/' 

J for ever art our Lord; 
x)w'rful is chine hand, 
1 the heathens felt thy fword, 
perilh'd from thy land. 

^ilt prepare our hearts to pray* 
:aure thine ear to hear; ' 
kens what his children fay, 
puts the world in fear, 
yrants (hall no more opprefsy 
lore defpife the juft ; 
ghty isnners (hall confeis 
J are but earth and daft. 

PSALM XL 

es the righteous and hates the wicked. 
' refuge is the God of love. 
Why do my foes iniult and cry» 
B 3 
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*' Fly like a tiro'rous tremblmg di 
*' To diftant woods or moQntajni 

2 If goverDQient be all dtOroy'^d, 
(That firm foundaiton of our pa 

And violence make juAke void^ 
Where ihall the righteous feek rci 

3 The Lord in heav*n has fix'd his 
His eye furveys the world below ; 
To him all mortal things .irc kno^ 
His eye- lids fearch our fpirits thn 

.] If he aSiAs his faiots fo far, 
To prove thtir love, and try ihei 
What may the bold tranfgieflors 
His very ibul abhors iheir ways, 

5 On impious wretches he fliall raia 
Tetnpcib of brimftone^ fire aud d 
Snch as hekiodled on the plain 
Of iJodom, with his aogry bieath 

6 The rlgliteons Lord loves rlghtec 
Whole thout^hts and adiOQS arc : 
And wiih a gracious eye beholds 
The men liiat his own image bea 

PSALM XIL LoogM 

^}i fainfi fifity ^t^d hope m £vU ti 
of the tongue compLiiwd of^ viz. bk 
hood, &c. 

X T ORD, if thou doft not foon 
I J Virtue and truth will fly a\ 
A faithful man amongft ns here, 
Will fcarce be found if thou delay 

2 The whole difcourfc when neighb 
Is M*ii with trifles loolc undvaia; 
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heir lips are fiatt'ry and deceit, 
ad their proad language is profane. 
It lips that with deceit abound 
lall Bot maintaio their triumph long; 
be God of vengeance will confound 
heir flatt'ring and blaipheming tongue. 

Vet (hall oor words be free, they cry; 
Oar tongue (hall be controul'd by none : 
Where is the Lord will afk us why ? 
Or fay our lips are not our own ?'* 

he Lord who fees the poor opprefs'd, 
id hears th' opprcflbr's haughty llrain, 
111 rife to give his children red, 
Mr (hall they truft his word in vain» 

by word, O Lord, tho* often try'd, 

3id of deceit (hall flill appear ; 

ot filverfey^n times purify 'd 

rem drofs and mixture fliines (b clear* ' 

hy grace (ball in the darkeft hour 
efend the holy foul from harm ; 
ho* when the vileft men have powV^ 
o ev*ry fide wiU fmners fwarm. 

PSALM XIL Common Metre. 

ilami tf a general corruption of manners: ot, 
be promife and ftgoi cf Chriffs cendng i^ 
dgrnentt 

;TELP, Lord, for men of virtue fai^ 
rX Religion lofes ground ; 
'he fons of violence prevail, 
And tracheries abound. 

B4 
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2 Their oaths and promifes they break, 

Yet aft the flatt'rer's part ; 
With fair deceitful lips they (peak. 
And with a double heart. 

3 If we reprove fome hateful lie. 

How is their fury ftirr'd ! 
" Are not our lips our own, they cry, 
** And who (hall be our lord ?" 

4 Scoffers appear on ev^ry (ide, 

Where 9 vile race of .men 
Is rais'd to feats of powV and pride. 
And bears the fword in vain. 

Pause. 

5 Lord, when iniquities abound, 

And blafphemy grows bold. 
When faith is hardly to be found. 
And love is waxing cold: 

6. Is not thy chariot haft'ning on ? 

Hail thou not giv*n the fign ? ^ 
May we not truft and live upon 
A pronrife fo divine ? 

7 " Yes, faith the Lord, now will I rile, 
•« And make oppreflTors flee ? 
^ I (hall appear to their forprize, 
•* And fet piy fervants free." 

9 Thy word like filver fcVrf times try'd, 
Thro* age9 (hall enditre} 
The men that in thy truth a.mfide. 
Shall find the promife fure. 
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PSALM Xlir. Long Metre. 
^ding with God under defertion : or, Hope in 
darknsfs, 

HOW long, O Lord, (hall I complain. 
Like one that feeks his God in vain I 
CaDft thou thy face for ever hide I 
And I ffiU pray, and be deny'd ? 

Shall I for ever be forgot, 
As one whom thou regardeft not?' 
Still (hall my foul thine abience mourn ^ 
And (Itll defpaiT of thy return I 

How long (hall my poor troubled brcaft 
fie with thefe anxious thoughts oppreil? 
And Satan, my malicious foe, 
lUjoice to fsG me funk fo low ? 
Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief, 
Before my death conclude my grief. 
If thou withhold thy heav'nly light, 
Ifleep in everlafting night. 

How will the pow'rs of darknefs boafl'. 
If but one praying foal be loH i 
But I have trufted in thy grace, 
Aud (hall again behold thy face. 

Whate'er my fears or fbes fuggeft. 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reft r 
My hcirt (liall feel thy love and raife 
My chearf ul voice to fongs of praife. 

PSALM XIIL Common Metre. 
Complaint wider temptations (fthedevih 

HOW long wilt thou conceal thy face ^ 
My <Jod^ how Jong delay I 
^5 
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When ftial! I feel thofe heavenly i 
Th^t chafe my fears away ? 

a How long fhail my poor laboring 

WreAle and toil in vaio ? 
Thy word can all my /oes coQtn 
And eafe my ragiog pain. 

3 See how the prince of dafkoefs t, 

All his malicjous arts. 
He fpreads a tniA around oiy eyes 
And throws his fiery darts, 

4 Be thou my fun^ and thou my flii 

My foul 10 fafcty keep; 
Make ha He, before mine eyes are 
la death^s etcroal Hcep. 

J How would the tempter boafl a]< 
If 1 become his prey? 
Behold the ions of hell grow proi 
At thy fo long delay. 

6 But they fhall fly at thy rebuke. 
And Satan hide his head; 
He knows the terrors of thy look 
And tears thy voice with drea 

y Thou wilt difplay that fo?Yeign \ 
W here all my hopes have hon 
I ihall employ my lips in praife> 
And vi^b'ry (hall be fueg. 
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PSALM. XIV, Firfip* 

Byvature alimm mnfeifj* 

1 T^OOLSj ID their htartt, believe 

X^ '* That afj religion** faiiij 
■ " There Is co God that reigns on 
«< Or mmis th' afiai^s of m^*'[ 
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nrom thoQghts fo dreadfol and profiine 
Corropt diicourfe proceeds; 
And id their impious hands are found 
Abominable deeds. 

The Lord, from his celeftial throne^ 

Look'd down on things below. 
To find the man that fought his grace, 

Ordic^his juftice know. 

By nature all are gone aftray, 

Their pra^ice all the lame ; 
There's none that fears his Maker's hand. 

There's none that loves his name. 

'5 Their tongues are us'd to fpeak deceit^ 

Their flanders never ceafe: 
How i\vift to mifchief are their feet I 

Nor know the paths of peace. 
Snch feeds of fin (that Iritter rooty 

Iq ev'ry heart are found ; 
Nor can they bear diviner fruit. 

Till grace refine the ground.. 

PSALM XIV. Second part. 
The folly rf perfecutors. 
' A RE finners now fh fenfelefs growi^ 

xV That they the fiints devour i 
\ And never worftiip at thy. throne^ 
Nor fear thine awful pow*r ? 

. 2 Great God, appear to tbek furprizef 
Reveal thy dreadful name ; 
Let them namore thy wrath defpife. 
Nor turn our ))ope to (hame, 

3 Doft thou not dwell among the juAt 
And yei out foes deride,' 
B6 
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That we (hould make thy name our trirft; 
Great God, confound their pride.. 

4 O that the joyful day were come 
To finifli our diftrefs ! 
When God fha)! bring his children home. 
Our fongs (hall never ceafe. 



w 



PSALM XV. Common Mfetre. 

Chara^ers of a faint, or a citizen ofZiom or, 3 
qtialifications of a Chriftian. 

HO (hall inhabit in thy hill, 
OGodof holinefs? 
'Whom will the Lord admit to dwelt 
So near his throne of grace ? 

The man that walks in pious way$» 
And works with righteous hands; 

That trufls his Maker's promifes. 
And follows his commands. 

He fpeaks the meaning of his hearty 
Nor flanders with his tongue ; 

Will fcafce believe an ill report. 
Nor do bis neighbour wrong. 

The wealthy finner he contemns. 

Loves a)) ibat fear the Lord; 
And tho' to his own hurt he fwears. 

Still he i^rforms his word. 

His hands difdain a golden bribe. 
And never gripe the. poor; 
%^<t This man (hall dwell with God on earth. 

And find his hcav'o fecore. 
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PSALM XV. Long Metre. 

Religion andjujlice, goodnefs and truth: or^ Dutin 
to God and man : or. The qualifications of a Chrif* 
tian. 

1 \TC7H0 ihall afccnd thy heav'nly place, 

VV Great God. and dwell before thy face? 
The man that minds reiigioo now. 
And humbly walks with God below, 

2 Whofe hands are pure, whoTe heart is cleao^ 
Whofe lips ftill fpeak the thing they mcau; 
No flanders dwell upon his louguc ; 

He hates to do bis neighbour wrong. 

3 [Scarce will he trufl an IH report. 
Nor vent it to his neighbour's hart: 
Sinners of Aate he can defpife. 

But faints are honoured in his eyes.} 

4 [Firm to his word he ever ftood^ 
And always makes his promife good: 
Nor dares to change the thing he iwearH 
Whatever pain or lofs he bears.] 

5 [He never deals in bribing gofd, 

And mourns that juftice fhouid be (old; 
AVhile others gripe and grind the poof, ^ 

Sweet charity attends his doDr.j 

6 He loves his enemiet» and prays 
For thofe that curfe him to his face; 

And doth \o aU men ftili the fame ^ 

That he would hope or wlfb from theq| - \ 

y Yet when his holieft works are done, 
His foul depends on grace alone: 
This is the man thy face fhall fee, 
And dwdil for ever^ Lord, Vv\\\ 0[is;&% 
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PSALM XVI. Firfl Part. Long Metre. 
Cmifeffion of our poverty; and Saints the beft com» 

pany : or^ Good works pr'fit meny not God. 
1 T^Referve me. Lord, ia time of need, 

XT For fuccour to thy throne I flee. 

But have no merits there to plead ; 

My goodnefs cannot reach to thee. 

a Oft have my heart and tongue conftft, 
How empty and how poor I am ; 
My praife can never make thee bleft. 
Nor add new glories to thy name. 

3 Yet Lord. t)iV faints on earth may reap 
Some pro' it by the good we do; 
Thcie are the company I keep, 
Thefe are the choiceft friends 1 know. 

4 Let others chuie the Tons of mirth 
To give a relifh to thdr wine, 

I love the men of heavenly birth, ♦ 
yrhofe thoughts and language are divine. 

PSALM X VL Second Part. Long Metre, 

Chri/i's allfi^jidency. 
I T TOW faft their guilt aad forrows rife, 
XjL Who harte to leek feme idol god; 
I will not tafte their facrifice. 
Their ofTrings of forbiddeo blood. 

iJ My God provides a richer cup, 
' And nobler food to live upon, 
. He for my life has ofFer'd up 
. Jefus his beft beloved fon. 
. His love is my perpetual feaft; 
By day his couoiels gvudC4M t\^\x 



PSALM XVI. 3p 

And be his name for bleft, 

Who gives me fweet advice by night. 

4 I fet him ftill before mine eyes ; 
At my right hand he (lands prepared 
To keep my foul from all furprife. 
And be my everla(Ung guard. 

PS A LM XVL Third Part. Long Metre. 

Courage in death and hope of the refurre^ion. 

X T T 7HEN God is nigh, my fiith is ftroog^ 
VV His arm is my almighty prop: 
Be glad my heart, rejjice my tongue. 
My dying flcfh ftiall reft io^'hope. 

% Tho* in the duft I lay my head 

Yet, gracious God, thou wiit not leav^ 

My foul for eyer with the dea J, 

Nor lofe thy children in the grave. "" 

3 My flefti (hall thy fii ft call obey. 
Shake off the duft, and rife oa high ; 
Then (halt thou lead the wondVous way 
Up to ^hy throne above the (ky« 

4 There ftreams of endlefs pleafure flow; 
And full difcov'ries of thy grace 

( Which we bat tafted here below) 
Spread heav*aly joya thro* all the place.. 

PSALM XVL i,--8. Firfi Part. Com. Metre^ 

Support and c&unfelfrom God without merit. • . 

I O AVE me, O Lord, from ev*ry foe; J 

i3 in thee my truft I place, 
Tho* all the good that I can do 
Can De*er deksre thy grace. 



40 PSALM XV!. 

2 Yet if my God prolong my breathr 

The faints may profit by't ; 
The faints the glory of the earthy 
The men of my delight. 

3 Let Heathens to their idcls bafte. 

And worfhip wood or ftooe ^ 
But my delightful lot is caft 
Where the true God is known. 

4 His hand provides my conAant food^ 

He fills my daily cup; 
Much am i pleas*d with.prefent good,. 
But more rejoice in hope. 

5 God is my portioa and my joy ^ 

His counlels are my light ; 
He gives me iweet advice by day» 
And gentle hints by night. 

6 My foul would all her thoughts approve 

To his all-feeing eye; 
Not death nor hell my hope (hall move 
While ftich afrieud is nigh. 

PSALM XVL Second Part. Common Metr 

The death and re/urreSion cfChriJl. 
X *< T $et the Lord before my face, 
<* JL He bears* my courage up-^ 
«' My heart and tongue their joys expre% 
«• My flefti (hall reft in hope. 

1 *• My Ipirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave 
*^ Where ibcis departed are ; 
'* Nor quit my body to the grave, 
** To fee corruption there. 

3 «« ThiiU wilt reveal the path of Ijfej 

/' Md raife me to thy thiooe^, ^ , 
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** Thy courts immortal pleafure give, 
" Thy prefence joys unknown." 

4 f^hus in the name of Gbrift, the Lord, 
The holy David fung, 
And Providence fulfils the word 
Of his prophetic tongue. 

5 Jefus, whom every faint adores. 

Was crucify'd and flain ; 
Behold the tomb its prey reftores. 
Behold he lives again. 

6 When (hall my feet arife and fiand 

On heav*ns eternal hills; 
There fits the Son at God's right hand. 
And there the Father (miles. J 

PSALM X VIL Vcr. 1 3, &c. Short Metres 

Portion of faints andfinners : or, Hope and defpd^ 
in death, 

1 A Rise, my gracious God 
i\ And make the wicked flee, 

They are but thy chaftizing rod . • 
To drive thy faiau to thee. 

2 Behold the finner dies. 

His haughty words are vain;' 
Here in this life his pleafure lyes. 
And all beyond is pain. 

3 Then let his pride advance. 
And boaft of all his ftore; 

The Lord is my inheritance. 
My foul can wifh no more. 
4 I fhall behold the face 
Oi my forgiving God \ 
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Aod (land complete m rightcoafDefs^ 
Wafh'd 10 my Saviour's blood. 

5 There's a new heav'Q begun 
When I awake from death. 
Dreft in the likeoefs of thy Son, 
And draw immortal breath. 

PSALM XVII. Long Metre. 

thejitmers portion^ and faints hope : or. The heav 
of fepar ate fouls t and the refurreStion. 

I T ORD, I am thine; but thou wilt prove 
JLj My faith, my patience, and my k>ve; 
When men of fpite agaiuft me join. 
They are the fword, the hand is thine. 

a Their hope and portion iyes below^ 
'Tis all the happjnefe they know, 
Tis all they feek ; they take their (hares* 
And leave the re(l among their heirs. 

3 What finners value I refign ; 

Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine : 
I (hall behold thy biifsfnl face. 
And (land complete in righteou(hers. 

4 This life's a dream, an empty (how; 
But the bri^t world to which I go. 
Hath joys fubfiantial and (incere; 
When (hall I wake and find thee there? 

5 glorious hoar ! O bleft abode ! 
I (ball be hes^r, and like my God ! 
And flc(h and (in no more controui 
The /acred pleafures of the (bul. 

<5 My fle(h (hall (lumber in the ground, 
Tiil the lail trumpet's joyful foxi&d; 
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Then burft the chains with fweet farprize. 
And in my Saviour*s image rife, 

PSALM XVIII. Firjl Part. Long Metre. 
Ver. I, — 6, 15, — 18. 

Deliverance from defpain or^ Temptations over* 

come. 
I 'THHEE will I love, O Lord, my ftrength, 
X My rock, my tow'r, my high defence; 
Thy mighty arm (hall be my truft. 
For I have found falvation thence, 

% Death and the terrors of the grave 
Stood round me with their difm^il (hade; 
AVhile floods oi high temptations role. 
And made my finking foul afraid. 

3 I faw the op'ning gates of hell 
With endleis pains and forrows there. 
Which none but they that feel can tell. 
While I was hurried to defpair. 

4 In my diftrels I call'd my God, 
When I could fcarce believe him mine^ 
He bo\v'd his ear to my complaint; 
Then did his grace appear divine. 

5 [With ipeed he flew to my relief. 
As on a cherub's wing he rode;* 
Awful and bright as lightning ^(hoot 
The face of m^ deliverer God. 

6 Temptations fled at his rebuke, 
The blaft of his almighty breath; 
He Tent falvation from on high. 

And drew me from the depths of death.] 

7 Great were my fears, my foes were great. 
Much vms their ilrcngtb, and okkg vVi^vi v^V 
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Bat Chrift, my Lord, is conqu*ror flill 
In all the wars that devils wage. 

8 My loDg for ever (hall record 
That terrible, that joyful hour; 
And give the glory to the Lord 
Due to bis mercy aod his pow'r. 

PSALM XVUL 

Second Part. Ver. ao, — 26. LoagMetre#' 

Sincerity proved and rewarded. 

f T OR D, tbou haft feeo my foul fiocerey 
I ^ HaA made thy truth and love appear^ 
Before mine eyes I fet thy laws, 
Aod thou baft own'd my righteous cauie. 

a Since i have learn'd thy holy ways, 
I've walk'd upright bdPore thy face; 
Or if my feet did e'er depart, 
•Twas never with a wicked heart. 

3 What fore temptations broke my reft ! 
Wbai wars aod ftrugglings 10 my breaft^ 
But through thy grace that reigns within^ 
I guard againft my darling fin. 

4 That fin that clofe befets me ftill. 
That works and drives againft my will; 
When (ball thy "Spirit's Ibv'rdgn pow'r 
Deftroy it, that it rile no more. 

5 [With an impartial hand» the Lord 
Deals out to mortals their reward: 
The kind and faithful foul ftiall find 
A God as faithful and as kind. 

6 The juft and pure (hall ever 67^ 

Tbou mt more pure> more jail than they ? 
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And men that love revenge (hall know 
God hath an arm of vengeance too.] 

PSALM XVin, Third Part. Vcr. 30, 31, 

34» 35* 46* &c. Long metre. 

Rejoicing in God; or^ Salvation and triumph. 

1 TUST are thy ways, and true thy word, 
J Great Rock of my fecure abode; 
Who is a god befide the Lord ? 

Or Where's a refuge like our God? } 

2 'Tis he that girds me with his might. 
Gives me his holy fword to wield ; 
And while with /In and hell { fight, 
Spreads his iaivation for my (hield. 

3 He lives {and blefled be my Rock) 
The God of my falvation lives, 
The dark defigns of hell are broke; 
Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 

4 Before the fcofFers of the age 

I will exalt my Father's name. 
Nor tremble at their mighty rage. 
But meet reproach, and bear the fhame. 

5 To David and his royal feed 
Thy grace for ever (hall extend ; 
Thy love to faints in Chrift thfeir head* 
Knows not a limit nor an end.. 

PSALM XVIIT. Firjlpart. Co nmdn Metre. 

Vi6iory and triumph over temporal enemies. 
I \TC7E love thee, Lord, and we adore, 
\y Now is thine arm reveal'd ; 
Thou art our ftrength, our heavenly tow'r. 
Or bulwark and oar Quield. 
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2 Wc fly to our eternal Rock 

And find a fare defence ; 
His holy name our lips invoke. 
And draw falvation thence. 

3 When God our leader fliines in arms. 

What mortal heart can bear 

The thunder of hig loud alarms? 

The lightning of his fpear ? 

4 He rides upon the winged wind. 

And angels in array. 
In millions, wait to know his miad. 
And iwift as flames obey. 

5 He fpeaks, and at his fierce rebuke 

W hole ai mies are dilmay'd ; 
His voice, his frown his angry look 
Strikes all their courage dead. 

6 He forms our gen'rals for the field 

W ith all their dreadful (kill ; 
Gives them his awful fword ro wield. 
And makes their hearts of fleel. 

7 [He aims our captains to the fight, 

(1 ho' there his name's forgot ; 
He pirded Cyrus with his might. 
But Cyrus knew him not.) 

S Oft has the Lt)rd whole nations blefl; 
For his own churches fake: 
The pow'rs that give his people reft 
Shall of bis care partake. J 

PSALM XVIII. Second Part. Comnaon MetrQ, 

The Conqueror^s Song, 
t 'T^O thine almighty arm we owe 
A, The triumphs of the day % 
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Thy terrors. Lord, confound the foe. 
And melt their ftrength away. 

2 'Tis by thine aid onr troop$ prev^. 

And break united pow'rs; 
Or bum their boafted fleers, or (bale 
The proudeft of their tow'rs. 

3 How have we chas'd them thro' the field. 

And trod them to the ground. 
While thy falvation was our (hield. 
But they no (helter found ! 

4 In vain to idol faints they cry. 

And peri(h in their blood ; 
Where is a rock fo great, fo high. 
So pow'rful as our God ? 

5 The Rock of Ifra'l ever lives. 

His name be ever bleft; 
*Tis his own arm the vi^l'ry gives, 
And gives his people reft. 

6 On kings that reign as David did. 

He pours his bleffings down; 
Secures their honours to their feed, 
And well fupports their crown. . 

PSALM XIX. FirJ Part. Short metre. 

Tie hook of nature and fcripture. 

For a Lord's-day morning. 

1 TJEhold the lofty fky 
13 Dec lares its maker God, 

And all his ftarry works on high 
Proclaim his pow'r abroad. 

2 The darknels and the light 
Still keep their courfe the fame-, 
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Wbib oight to day, and day to night 
Divindy teach his name. 

3 In cv'ry difPrent land 
Their gen'ral voice is known; 

They (hew the wonders of his hand. 
And orders of his throne. 

4 Ye Britifh lands rejoice, 
Here he reveals his word. 

We are not left to nature's voice 
To bid as know the Lord, 

5 His ftatutes and commands 
Are fet before our eyes, 

He puts his gofpe! in our hands, 
Where our falvation lies. 

6 His laws are in A and pure. 
His truth without deceit. 

His promifes for ever fure, 

And his rewards are great. 

7 Not honey to the tafte 
Affords io much delist, 

Nor gold that has the furnace pals'd 
So much allures the (ight. 

8 While of thy works 1 iing. 
Thy glory to proclaim, 

Accept the praife, my God; my King, 
In my ^Redeemer's name. 

PSALM XIX. Second Part. Short Me 
Cocts vjordmoji excellent: or^ Sincerity am 
watchfulnefs. 
For a Lord'sday-morning. 
r T)Ehold the momiug fun 
jD Begins his glorious way; 
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8 beams thro' all the nations run» 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gofpel comes 
I It fpreads diviner light, 
p calls dead finners (roin their tombs. 

And gives the blind their fight. ' 
1 3 How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments juft, 
rcvcr fure thy promife. Lord, 
And men fecurely trufl. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 
Arc thy direftions giv'n ! 

lOmay I never read in vain, 

Bot find the path to heav'n ! 

Pause. 

5 1 hear thy word with love. 
And r would fain obey; 

rSend thy good Spirit from above 
To guide me, left I ftray. 

; 6 O who can ever find 
i The errors of his ways? 
'Yet with a bold prefumptuous mind 
I would not dare tranJgrefs. 

7 Warn me of ev'ry fin, 
Forgive my fccret faults, 
Aod deanle this guilty Ibul of mine, 
■ Whofe crimes exceed my thoug!:ts. 

S "WJiUe with my heart and tongue 
1 fpread thy praife abroad; 
Accept the worfliip and the fong, 
MySaviour and mv God. 
C 
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PSALM XIX. Long Metre. 

^he books of nature and fcripture comparec 
The glory andfuccefs ofthegofpeL 

1 rw-^HE heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord 

X la ev'ry ftar thy wiOom fhincs ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word. 
We read thy oame la fairer lines. 

2 The rolling fun, the chaogiag light. 
And nights and days thy pow'r confeis; 
But the bleft volume thou haft writ 
Reveals thy juftice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and ftars convey thy praife 
Round the whole earth, and never Hand: 
So when thy truth begun its race. 

It touched, and glanc'd on ev'ry land. 

4 Nor (hall thy fpreading gofpel reft 
Till thro* the world thy truth has run; 
Till Chrift has all the nations bleft 
That fee the light, or feel the fun. 

5 Great Sun of righteoufnefs, arife, 

Blefs the dark world'with heavenly light; 
Thy gofpel makes the fimple wife. 
Thy laws arc pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy nobleft wonders here wc view. 
In fouls renew'd, and iiQs forgiv'n: 
Lord, cleaafe my fios, pay foul renew, 
Aad make thy word ipiy guide to heav'a. 

PSALM XIX. Tot^toneof the 113th: 

The book of nature and fcripture. 
I r^ Re AT God, theheav'n's well order'J 
vJf Declares the glories of thy uaine : 
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There thy rich works of wonder fliine, 
A th jaCind ftarry beauties there, 
A thoufaad radiant marks appear 

Of boundlcfs pow'r, and (kill divine, 

I From nip[ht to day, from day to night. 
The dawning and the dying light, 

Leftures of heav'nly wifdom read; 
With filcnt eloquence they raife 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praife, 
And neither found nor language need. 

3 Yet their divine inftru£tions run 
Par as the journies of the fun; 

And ev'ry nation knows their voice! 
The fun. like fome young bridegroom dreff. 
Breaks from the chambers ef the eaft. 

Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice. 

4 Where'er he fpreads his beams abroad. 
He fmiles and ijpeaks his maker GoJ : 

All nature joins to (hew thy pralfc: 
Thus God in ev'ry creature (hines; 
Fair are the book of nature's lines. 

Bat fairer is the book of grace. 

Pause. 

5 ^ love the volumes of thy word; 
What light and joy thofe leaves afford 

To fouls benighted and diftreft ! 
1 Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
I Thy fear forbids my feet to ftray, 
F Thy promife leads my heart to reft. 

[ 6 From the difcoveries of thy law 
The perfeft rules of life I draw : 
Thefc are my ftudy and dcl\cJ\X*, 
C ) 
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Not hoDey fo invites the tafte, 
Nor gold that hath the furnace paft. 
Appears fo pleafing to the fight. 

.7 Thy thrcatnings wake my flumbring eyes 
And warn me where my danger lies; 

But 'tis thy blefled gofpel. Lord, 
That makes my gnilty confcience dean^ 
Converts my foul, iubdues my fin. 

And gives a free, but large reward* 

8 Who knows the errors of his thoughts f 
My God, forgive my fecret faults, 

And from prefumptuous fins reftrain: 
Accept my poor attempts of praifc, 
That I have read thy book of grace 

And book of oatnre not in vain. 

PSALM XX. 

Prayer and hope of viBory. 
For a day of prayer in time of war. 
t ^\T0 W may the God of powV and gra 
X^ Attend his people's humble cry ! 
Jehovah hears when Ifra'l prays, 
And brings deliv'rance from on high. 

2 The name of Jacob's God defends 
Better than (hields or brazen walls ; 
He from his fandluary fends 
Succour and ftrength when Zlon calls. 

3 Well he remembers all our fighs, 
His love exceeds our beft deferts: 
His love accepts the facrifice 

Of humble groans and broken hearts. 

4 In his falvation is our hope, 
And in the name of Ifra'l's God, 
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ynv troops fhali lift their banners up, 
)or navies fpread their flags abroad. 
lome truft in horfes train'd for war, 
yid fbme of chariots make their boails : 
Our fureft expeAations are 
From thee, the Lord of fiSav'nly- hofts. 

rO may the if emory of thy name 
lofinre our armies for the fight ! 
Oar foes fhall fall and die with fhame. 
Or quit tlje field with (hamef ul flight.] • 

Now feve ns, Lord, from flavi(h fear. 
Now let our hope be firm and ilrong, 
Till thy falvation (hall appear, . 
And joy and triumph raife the fong. 

PSALM XXL Common Metre. 

Our King is the care of Heaven. 

THE King, O Lord, with fongs of praile 
Shall in thy flrength rejoice; 
And bleft with thy falvation, raife 
To heav'n his chearful voice. 

Thy fure defence thro' nations round 

Has fpread his glorious name ; 
And bis fuccefsful anions crown'd 

With majefly and fame. 

Then let the king on God alone 

For timely aid rely ; 
His mercy (hall fupport the throne 

And all our wants fupply. 

Bat, righteous Lord, his ftubborn foes- 
Shall feel thy dreadful hand: 

Thy vengeful arm (hall find out thofe 
That hate bis miJd command. 
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5 When thou agaloft them doll engage. 
Thy juA» bat dreadful doom 
Shall, like a fiery oven's rage. 
Their hopes and them coofame. ' 

C Thus, Lord, thy wondrous pow'r decla 
And thus exalt thy fame ; 
"Whilft we glad fongs of praife prepare 
For thine almighty name. 

PSALM XXL I— p. LongMctr 
Chrift exalted to the kingdom, 

1 T^ ^vid rejoic'd in God hb fireogthf 
\ J Rais'd to the throne by ipedal gnii 

But Chrifl the Son appears at length. 
Fulfils the triumph and the praife. 

2 How great is the MefSah's joy 
In the falvation of thy hand f 

Lord, thou baft rats'd his kingdom high 
And giv'n the world to his command, 

3 Thy goodnefs grants whate'er he will. 
Nor doth the leaft requeft with-hold; 
Bleffings of love prevent him ftill. 
And crowns of glory, not of gold. 

4 Honour and majefty divine 
Around his iacred temples fhine, 
Bieft with the favour of thy face. 
And length of everlafting days. 

5 Thine hand (hall find out all his foes; 
> And as a fiery oven glows 

With raging heat and living coals. 
So ihall thy wrath devour their fouls. 
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PSALM XXIL I— 1 6. Firft Part. 
CommoQ Metre. 

Thefufferings and death ofChrift. 

I \KT^^ has my God my foul forfook, 
VV Nor will a fmile afford? 
(Thus David QDce in aoguifli fjpoke, 
And thus our dying Lord.) 

a The* *tis thy chief delight to dwell 
Amoog thy praifing (aiots. 
Tec thou caaft hear a groan as well^ 
And pity our complaints. 

3 Oorfiitliers trufted in thy name^ 
And great delivVance found; 
Bbt I'm a worm defpis'd of men, 
And trodden to the ground. 

Shaking the head they pafs me by^ 

And laugh my foul to fcorn; 
" In vain he trufts in God, they cry, 

•* Ncglefted and forlorn/' 

5 Bnl thou art he who form'd my flefli. 

By thiQe almighty word. 
And fince I hung upon the bread 
My hope is in the Lord. 

6 Why will my Father hide his fece. 

When foes Hand threatning round, • 
In the dark hour of deep diflrefs^ 
And not an helper found? 
Pause* 

7 Behold thy darling left amoog 

The cruel and the proud. 
As bulls of Ba(han fierce and ftrosg. 
As lions roaring \oud, 
C4 
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8 From earth and hell my forrows meet 

To mulriply the fmart ; 
They nail my hands, they pierce my feet> 
And try to vex my heart. 

9 Yc t if thy fov'reign hand let loolc 

The rage of earth and hell. 
Why will my heavenly Father bruUe 
The Son he loves fo well I ' 

10 My God, if poffible it be. 

With hold this bitter cup: 
But 1 refign my will to thee, 
And drink the forrows up. 

1 1 My heart diffolves with pangs unknown. 

In groans 1 wafte my breath : 
Thy heavy hand hath brought me dowa , 
Low as the dufi of death. 

12 Father, I give my fpirit up, 

And trnft it in thy hand ; 
My dying fle(h (hall reft in hope. 
And rile at thy command.. 

PSALM^XXIL 20,21,27,-31. Second Pi 
Common 'Metre. 

Chrifi'sfufferings and kingdom. 

X " 'Vl QW from the roaring lion's rage, 
« XN O Lord, proteft thy Son, 
<< Nor leave thy darling to engage 
*« The pow'rs of hell alone, 
a Thus did our fuflfring Saviour pray 
With mighty cries and tears; 
God heard him in that dreadful dajb 
And chas'd away bi^ fears.. 
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Grett ivas the vift*ry of his death, 

Hif throne exalted lug^ : 
And all die kmdreds of the earth 

Mall wvfhip or (ball die., 

A niUD'roiis ofispring moftarile 

FrioBi his es^nring groans; 
They (hall be reckoned in his eyes 

Fo» daoghters and for ions. 

Themeek and homble fools fhall fee 

His table richly fpread ; 
And all that feek the Lord (hall be 

With joys immortal fed; 
The tfles (hall know the righteoolhefs 

Of our incarnate God, 
And nations yet unborn pso{e& > 

Salvaticm in his blood; ' 

PSALM- XXII. Long Metre.- 
- Chnjtsfvfferings and exaltation. 

NOW let our mournful fongs record 
The dying forrows of our Lord, 
When he complain'd in tears and bloody . 
As one forfaken of bis God. 

The Jews beheld him thus fbrlom/ 
And (hake their h^ads and laugh in fcorn ; . 
** He refcu'd others from the grave | , 
'* Now let him try himfelf to fe?e, . 

•' This is the mran. did ottOB pretend" 
" God.vas bis father and his friend ; 
•* If <5dd the blefled lov'd l»m fo, 
« Wt^r d^h he fail to help him now ? 

BarbsiBpiftpcople ! cruel prie(b ! 

How ujiaMaad roaiuiUks (avage beafts \;, 

• cs ^ 
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lake lions gapog to devour. 

When God had left him in didr po^vV• 

5 They wound bis head, his hands, his fee1« 
Till ftreams of blood each odier meet; 
By lot his garments they Aride, 

And mode the pangs in wUdi he d/d. 

6 But God, Us fiither, heard bis cry $ 
Rais'd from the dead he reigns on high; 
The nations learn his righteouliiefi. 
And humble finners tafte his grace. 

PSALM XXUL LongMetM« 

Codourjbepherd. 

1 Ti yfT ftepberd is the liTing Lord; 
XVI Now (halt my wants be well foppl 
His providence and holy word 
Become my iafety and my guide* 

2 In paftures where falvation grows 
He makes me feed, he makes me reft; 
There living water gently flows. 
And all the food divinely bleft. 

3 My wand'ring feet his ways miftakci 
But he reftores my foul to peace. 
And leads me, for bis mercy's fake. 
In the fair paths of rig^teoufnefs, 

4 Tho' I walk thro* the gloomy vale 
Where death and all its terrors are. 
My heart and hope fliall never fail. 
For God my fliepherd's with me there* 

5 Amidft the darknefs and the deeps 
Thou art my comfort, thou my ftay^ 
Thy ftafffupports my feeble fteps/: ;* 

yrhj rod dircfts mj doubi&il'mjv i ^ 
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6 The Ions of earth and ibos of bell 
Gaze at thy gobdnefs, and repine 
To fee my table fpread fo wdl 
"With living bread and diearfol'^e* 
[How I rejoice wheifon my head 
Thy Spirit condefcends to reft ! 
Tb a divine anointing (hed 
Like oilof gladnefe at a feaft. 

Sorely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his hoafhotd all their days ; 
There will I dwell to hear his word. 
To ieek his face and fing his praife.] 
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PSALM XXIIL Common Metre. 

1 \yfT Shepherd will fupply my need, 

IVl. Jehovah is his name; 

In paflores frefti he makes me feed 
! Befide the living ftream. 

t He brings my wand'ring fpirit back 
When I forfake his ways; 
And leads me for his mercy's lake 
In paths of truth and grace* 

3 When I walk thro' the (hades of death 

Thy prefence is my ftay, 
A word of thy lupportiog breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

4 Thy hand in fight of all my foes 

Doth dill my table fpread 
My cnp with bleifings overflows, 
TbiiBe o/l anoints my head. 

5 The fose ^koyiCons of my God 

Attend me all my days; 
' C 6 
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may thy houfe be mine abod(. 
And all my work be praife ! 

6 There would I find a fettled reft, 
(While others go and come) 
No more a ftranger or »gueft. 
But like a child at home. 

PSALM XXIIL Short Metre. 

1 np^ H E Lord my ftiepherd is, 

JL Khallbewellfupply'd; 
Since he is mine and I am his, 
What can I waat bcfide ? 

7, He leads me to the place 
Where heav'nly pafture grows. 
Where living waters gently pafs, ^ 
And full falvation flows, 

3 If e'er I go aftray. 

He doth my foul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right way 
For his moft holy name. 

4 While he afibrds his aid 
I cannot yield to fear ; 

Tho' I fliould walk through death's dark (h 
My Shepherd's with me there. 

5 In fpite of all my foes 

Thou doft my table fpread, ^ 
'liy cup with hlcffings overflows. 
And joy oxalts m^ head. 

6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my following days; 

Nor from thy houfe will I remove 
Hot ceafc to Ijpeak thy praife. 
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PSALM XXIV. Cbmmon Metre. 
Dwelling with God, 
i FT^HE earth for ever is the Lord's, 
X With Adam's num'rous race; 
He rais'd its arches o'er the flcx)ds, 
And built it on the feas. 

I But who among the Tons of men. 
: May vi(it thine abode ? 
He that has hands from mifchief jclean, 
Whofe heah is right with. God. 

J This is the man may rife and take 

The bleffings of his grace: 

This is the lot of thofe that feek 

The God of Jacob's face. 

4 'Now let our fouls immortal pow'ra, 

To meet the Lord prepare. 
Lift up their everlafting doors, 
• The King of glory's near. ^' 

5 The King of glor<y who can tell 

The wonders of his might ? 
He rules the nations; but to dwell 
With faints is his delight. 

PSALM XXIV. Long Metre. 
Saints dwell in heaven ; or, Chrijl*s afcenjtonl 
1 'T^HIS fpacious earth is all the Lord's,. 

X And men and worms, and beads and birds % 
He rais'd the building on the feas. 
And gave it for their dwelling-place. 

a But there's a brighter world on higbj 
Thy palace, Lord, above the (ky ; .;, 
Wbo iball afcend that bleft abod^- '!5v. :; 
A&i dwdl to near his Maker, Gow * • 
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3 He that abhors and fe&rs to fin, 
Whofe heart is pure, whofe^hands arc c 
Him fhall the Lord the Savioor blefs. 
And clothe his foal with righteouroels. 

4 Thefe are the men, the pious race 
That feek the God of Jacob's face; 
Thefe (hall enjoy the blifsful fight. 
And dwell m everlaftuig light. 

Pause. 

5 Rejoice ye (bioiog worlds on hight 
Behold the King of glory aigh. 
Who can this King of glory be ? 
The mighty Lord, the Savour's he, 

6 Ye heav'oly gates, your leaves difplay. 
To make the Lord, the Sariour way: 
Ladea with fpoils from earth and hdl, 
The ConquYor comes with God todwel 

j^ais'd from the dead he goes before. 
He opens heav'n's eternal door. 
To give his (alnts a bled abode 
Near their Redeemer and their God. 

PSALM XXV. I — II. Firjpar 

Waiting for pardon and direSion* 

i T Lift my foul to God, 
JL My truft is in his name; 
t<et not my foes that feek my blood 
Still triumph in my (hame, 

2 Sin, and the pow*rs of hell 
Perluade me to defpairi 
Lord» make me know thy cc^'nant well. 
That I may 'Icape the fnare* 
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3 F rom the firft dawning l^ht 
Till the dark evening rile. 

For thy ialvation, Lord, I wait 
With ever longing eyes. 

4 Remember all thy graces 
And lead me in thy truth; 

Forgive the fins of riper days. 
And follies of my yonth. 

5 The Lord is juft and kind. 
The meek (hall learn his ways« 

And every humble fmner find 
The methods of his grace* 

6 For his own goodnefs fake 
He faves my foul from fhame; 

He pardons (tho' my guilt be great) 
Thro' my Redeemer's name. 

PSALM XXV. 12, 14, 10, 13. Secondpart. 

Divine infiruEiion. 
\ TXTHERE fhall the man be found 
W That fears t' offend his God, 
That loves the gofpePs joyful found. 
And trembles at the rod ? 

2 The Lord (hall make him know 
The fecrets of his heart, 

The wonders of his covenant (how. 
And all his love impart. 

3 The dealings of hit hand 
Are truth and mercy flill. 

With fuch as to his cov'nant fbmd. 
And love to do his will. 

4 Their fouls (hall dwell tt ea& 
BfSoTG ihw Maker's bat\ 
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Thdr feed (ball tafte the iRtsaiifb 
In their exteofm grioe.. 

PSALM X3EV. 15-^aa. Tfcri/ 
Biftrefs if find: on Backfliding and dej 
I \^INE eyes aod my dcfire 
JLVL Are ever to the Lord;: 
t love to plead his promifes. 
And reft upoa his word. 

a Turn, turn thee to oiy (but 

Bring thy falvatibn near ; 

When will thy hand rdeafe my feet 

Oat of the deadly fnare? 

3 When fliaB the fov'reign grace 
Of my forgiving God; » 

Reltore me from tho(e dangerous ways. 
My waDd'ring feet have trod ! 

4 The tumult of my thoughts 
Doth but enlarge my woe % 

My ffurit laoguifhes, my heart 
Is'defolate and low. 

5 With every morning light 
Myforrow new begins; 

JLook oQ n^y anguifli and my pain^ 
And pardon all my fins*. 

Pause. 

6 Bdiold the hofls of hell. 
How ciruel is their hat^ ? 

4kgainft my liiFethey rife and join 
ThHr. fury with deceit. 

7 Q keep my> ibul from deaths 
a&cjpt my hdjfp to fluuncv 



PSA L M XXVL i 

For I have plac'd my only tmft 
In my Redeemer's name. 

8 With humble faith I wait 
To fee thy face again; 
Of Ifra'l it fhalJ ne'er be faid. 
He fought the Lord in vain. 

PSALM XXVL 

Self examination : or, Evidences cf grace,. 
1 TUDGE me, O Lord, and prove my ways^ 
J And try my reins, and try my heart j 
My faith upon thy promiie flays, 
I Nor from thy law my feet depart, 

I a I hate to walk, I hate to fit 

I With men of vanity and lies : 
The fcoffer and the hypocrite 
Are the abhorrence of mine eyes. 

3 Amongfl thy faints will I appear^ 
With hand^ well wafh'd in innocence; 
But when 1 ftand before thy bar, 
The blood of Chrift is my defence. 

4 I love thy habitation, Lord, ^*. 

The temple where thine honours dwell;. 
There (hall 1 hear thy holy word, 
And there thy works of wonders tell. 

5 let not my foul be join'd at lafl 
With men of treachery and blood. 
Since I my days on earth have pafl 
Among the faints, and near my God. . 

PSALM XXVIL 1—6. Firfipart.. 

The church is our delight andfafety. 
^ T^HJg Lordofglory ismy ^ght>, 
X Afid my falvatioa too; 



jp6 PSALM XXVri. 

God is my ftreogtb ; nor will 1 fear 
What all my Foes cao do, 

2 One privilege my h^art defires; 

grant me an at>ode 
Among the churches of thy faints^ 

The temples of my God ! 

3 There (hall I offer my reqoeflfi, 

Andiee ihy bci;iuyftilJj 
Shall hear thy mtiTjges of love» 
And there enquire thy will. 

4 When troubles rife, and ftormsappeaTj 

1 here may his children hide; 
God has a iiiong pavilion, where 

Ht makes my foul abide. 

J Now (hail my head be lifted hig^ 
Above my foes around, 
And ibngs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple found. 

PSALM XXVII. 8, 9, 13, 14. Sea. 

Prayer and hope. 

1 QOON as I heard my Father fay, 
O •* Ye children, feek my grace,'* 
My heart rtpiy'd without delay, 

** ril feek my Father's face." 

2 Let not thy face be hid from me, 

Nor frown my foul away ; 
Cod of my life, I fly to thee 
In a diffaref&ng day. 

3 Should friends and kindred near and de 

I«iYe me to want or die, 
My God would niake my life his care;^ 
iind all my need fupply, . 



PSALM XXfX. Of 

My fainting flefh had dy*d with grief, 

Hid not my foul believ'd. 
To fee thy grace provide relief, 

Nor was my hope deceiv*d. 

5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling faints. 
And keep your courage up; 
Hc*ll raile your Ipirit when it faints. 
And far exceed your hope. 

PSALM XXIX. 

Storm and thunder. 

1 /^^ IVE to the Lord, ye fons of fame, 
VJT Give to the Lord renown and powVi 
Afcribe due honours to his name. 

And his eternal might adore. 

2 The Lord proclaims his pow'r aloud. 
Over the ocean and the land ; 

* His voice divides the watVy cloud. 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 

3 He fpeaks, and tempefl, hail and wind. 
Lay the wide foreft bare around ; 
The feacful hart, an J frighted hind, 
L^p at the terror of the found. 

4 To Lebanon he turns his voice, 
And lo, the ftately cedars break; ' 
The mounuins tremble at the noife. 
The vallies roar, the deiarts qoake. 

5 The Lord fits fovVeign on the flood. 
The ThundVcr reigns for ever king; 
But makes his church bis bleft abode, 
Whfii-we his awfnl glories fing. 

6 ta'^Qer language there the Lord 
The c<^eU of bis grace imparts: 



68 PSALM XXX. 

AmiJft the raging /lorm his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts^ 

PSALM XXX. Firftpart. 
Skkncfs healed, and for row removed^ 

1 T Will extol tliee, Lord, on high, 
X At thy command difeaics fly ; 
"Who but a God can fpeak and fave 
From the daik borders of the grave? 

2 Sin/T to the Lord, ye faints of his, 
And tell how large his goodncl's is ; 
Let all your powYs rejoice and blcfs, 
"While you record his holincis. 

3 His anger but a moment flays; 
His love is life and length of days : 
Tho' grief and tears the night employ. 
The moruing liar reflorcs the joy. 

PSALM XXX. Ver. 6. Second part. 
Health,/; chiefs and recovery , 

1 T7IRM was my health, my day was bright, 
Jr And I prcfum'd 'twould ne'er be night: 
Fondly I faid within my heart, 

** Pleafure and peace (hall ne'er depart.** 

2 But I forgot thine arm was ftrong, 
"Which made my mountain ftand lo long; 
Soon as thy face began to hide, 

My health was gone, my comforts dy'd. 

'> I cry'd aloud to thee, my God; 

^ " What canft thou profit by my blood ? 
*• Deep in the duft can I declare 
« Thy truth, or fing thy goodnefs there ? 

A " Hear me, God of grace, I faid, 
i/^d bri^g me from aoaong the dead^'-^ 



PSALM XXXI. 69 

3rd rebuk'd the pains I felt, 
rd'ning love removed my guilt, 

aas, and tears, and forms of woe, 
Q'd to joy and praifes now ; 
my fackcloth on the ground, 
fe and gladnefs gird me round. 

gue, the glory of my frame, 

^'er be fllent of thy name ; 

aife (hall foand thro* earth and heav'n, 

cnefs heaPd, and fms forgiv'n. 

XXXI. 5, 13— 19,22,23. Firjipari. 

Deliverance from death. 

3 thine hand, O God of truth, 

fplrit i commit ; , 
baft redeem'd my foul from death, 

{av*d me from the pit. 

m ons of my hope and fear 
:itain'd a doubtful ftrife; 
forrow, pain, and fin confpir'd 
take aw«y my life. 

times are in thy hand, I cry*d, 
'ho' I draw near the duih" 
art the refuge where 1 hide, 
i God in whom I truil, 

:e thy reconciled face 
)n thy fervant (h'.ne, -^ 

ive me for thy mercy's fake, 
Tm intirely thine. 

Pause. 
at in my hafte my ipirit faid, 
muil deijpair and die* 



70 PSALM XXXr. 

«* I am cut off before thine eyesj" 
But thou hafl heard my cry. 

6 Thy goodnefs, how divinely free ! 

How wond'rous is thy grace^ 
To thofe that fear thy majefiy. 
And troft thy promifes ! 

7 O love the Lord, all ye bis faints. 

And fiog his praifes bud ; /i 

IIe*Jl bend his ear to your complaints^ '« ^li 

And recompence the proud, * 

PSALM XXXL7— 13, i8,— 21. Second part: 
DehverancefromJUmder and reproach. 

J Tk J' Y heart rejoices in thy name» 
iVl My God, my help, my truft; 
Thou haft preferv'd my face from (hamc^ 
Mine honour from the duft. 

2 ** My life IS fpent with grief. I cry'd, 

<* My years confum'd in groans, 
<« My ftrcngth decays, mine eyes are dry'd, 
" And forrow waftes my bones." 

3 Atnong mine enemies my name 

Was a mere proverb grown. 
While to my neighbours i became 
Forgotten and unknown. 

4 Slander and fear on every fide 

Seiz'd and befet me round, 
I to the throne of grace apply'dt 
And fpeedy refcue found. 

Pause. 

5 How great delivVance thou haft wrought ft 

Before the Tons of men 1 



PSALM XXXII. 7t 

The lying lips to filence brought. 
And made their boaftings vaia ! 

Thy children^ from the ftrifc of tongues. 

Shall thy pavilion hide. 
Guard them from infamy and "wrongs. 

And crufh the fons of pride. 

Within thy fecret prefence. Lord, 

Let me for ever dwell; 
No fenced city waird and barr'd 

Secure a faint Co well. 

■ PSALM XXXII. Short Metre. 

Forgivene/s cfjins upon confejfion. 

I /^ Blessed fouls are they 
V-/ Whofe fins are; covtr*d o'er ! 
Kvioely bleft» to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 

*a They mourn their follies part. 
And keep their hearts with care; 

rheir lips and lives without deceit 
Shall prove their faith fincere. 

3 While I conccard my guilt, 
I felt the fcll'ring wound, 

rill I confcis'd my fins to thee. 
And. ready pardon found. 

4 Let finners learn to pray. 

Let faints keep near the throne; 
Dor help in times of deep diftrcfc 
Is found in God alone. 



/ 



72 PSALM XXXir. 

PSALM XXXIL Common Metre. 

Free pardon^ and fincere obedience: or, Corife£i 
and forgivenefs. 

1 T TAppy the man to whom his God 
XjL No more imputes his fin. 

But wafh'd in the Redeemer's blood, 
Hath made his garments clean ! 

2 Happy, beyond expreflion he 

Whofe debts are thus difcharg'd ; 
And from the guilty bondage free 
He feels his foul enlarged. 

3 His fpirit hates deceit and lies. 

His words are all fincere; 
He guards his heart, he guards his eyes. 
To keep his confcience clear. 

4 While I my inward guilt fuppreft. 

No quiet could I find; 
Thy wrath lay burning in my breaft, 
And racked my tortur'd mind, 

5 Then I confeft my troubled thoughts. 

My fecret fins reveal'd ; 
Thy pard*ning grace forgave my faults. 
Thy grace my pardon feaPd. 

' This (hall invitt thy faints to pray; 
^ When like a raging flood 

Temptations rife, our ftrength and ftay 

' Is a forgiving God: 



PSALM X3tXH. 7J, 

P S A LM XXXII.. Firft Pari. Long Metre. 
Rfftntatia rndfrn Pardon i or, Juftificatum and 



SanSl^atim. 
tbeVnaQy for e^ 
Whole goilt IS pardoQ'd bv his God, 
Whole lias with forrow are confefs'd. 



I TJ LEST U theVnao, for cw Weft, 

Wh< 

^^^jW cpvcr'djywthrJiUSayiour's blood. 

(# Bk0 is the man to whom the Lord 
tepotesDOt hUioiquities, 
He |ileads do merit of reward^ 
Ail not on works bat grace relies. 

3 FkOOignilehis heart and lips are free^ 
^ bmnble joy, his holy fear, 
Widi4eep repeotdoce well agree, 
Attd join to prove bis faith (incere. 

4 Bern gbrions is that righteonfDers 
Tlntludes and cancels all his lias ! 

-Wblleia bright evideace of grace 

. Thip* his whole life appears and (hibes. 

• • 
PSALM.' XXXII. Second Part. ^ hong Metre. 

jfgtttlty Ctmfcience eafedbv Qmfeffim and Pardon. 



I 



WH I L E I keep fiieQce and conceal 
My heavy guilt within my heart. 
What torments doth dy confdence feel! 
What agonies of inward (mart ! 

^ I ipread my fins before the Lord, 
Am all my fecret faults confefi; 
Thy golpd fpeaks a pard'niiig word, 
Tbioe h<^ Spirit fesds the grace. 

For tUt tail cv'ry humble fool 
Hiike Mk atddreffes to thy fe»t} 



74 PSALM xxxirr. 

AVTicn floods of huge temptations roll, 
There (hall they find a blcft retreat. 

4 How fafe beneath thy wings I lye. 

When ^ays grow dark, and ftorms appear: 
And when I walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me fafe fromev'ry foare. 

PSALM XXXIII. Firft Part. Com. Metro 

iVorks <f Creation and Providence. 

1 TJ Ejoice, ye righteous in the Lord, 
J\, This work belongs to you : 
Sing of his name, his ways, his word, • 

How holy, juft and true ! 

2 His mercy and his righteou&e/s 

Let heav'n and earth proclaim ; 
His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his wondYous name. 

3 His wifdom and almighty word 

The heav'nly arches fpread ; 
And by the Spirit of the Lord . • 

Their (hining hofts were made. 

4 HS bid the liquid waters flow 

To their appqinred deep ; 
The flowing feas their limits know. 
And their own ftation keep. 

J Ye tenants of thcTpacious earth, 

With fear before him ftand; i 

He fpake, and nature took its birth, I 

And refls on his command. r 

6 He fcorns the angry nations rage, .i. 

And breaks their vain defigns ; . | 

His counfels ftand thro* ev'ry age, i. 

Aod In full glory fhines. 1 



\ 



PSALM XXXm. 7; 

PSALM XXXUL SMmlP€n.Om.Uetie. 

Gnahtres vain, ^mdCodan/uffident. 

I T^LESTistheoaticA where Che Lord 
J3 H«tb fix'd his gradoas throne; 
Wbere he reveals his heavily wordj 
Aott^ls dieir tribes his own; 

a IDftcjewith infinite .furvey 

Does the whole wcnrld behold; 
Be finn'd us all of egaal day, 
Aad knows our feeble mould. * 



s^arc not refcu'd by the force 
Qf armies from the grave : 
Nidr Qieed nor courage of an hor& 
Ckn the bold rider five. 

4 V^ It the ftrength of beafts or men,* 

To hope f(x (afety tbeoce ; y 

S^t bdy Ibuls from God obtain 
A ftrong and furk defence. 

5 God is thdr feart and God thdr truft. 

When plagues or famine fpiiead; 
. nb watchful eye fecures the juft 
AaoDg ten thoofand dead. 

6 Lord, let oi^r hearts in thee rejoice. 

And blefs us from thy throne ; 
Por we have made tby word our choice^ 
And truft thy grace alone. 

PSALM XXXm. As the I nth Pfal. ftrfl Part. 

Works of Creation and Providence. 
t Xral boly feulsy in God rejoice, 

X toftr. tiiakcr's praifc becomes your voices 
Great is your theme, your fongs be new; 
M of hjaaame^ his wordi his wayS| 
D% 



76 PSALM xxxnr. 

. His works of oatare aad of grace, 
How wife and holy, juft and true I 

2 Joftice and truth he ever loves, 

And the whole earth his goodnefs proves^ 
His word the heav'niy arches fpread ; 

How wide they (hine from north to Ibuth! 

And by the fpirit of his mouth 
Were all the ftarry armies made. 

3 He gathers the wide flowing fcas, 
Thofe watry treafiires know their places 

In the vaft ftore-houfcof the deep: 
He fpake« and gave all nature birth. 
And fires,. and feas, and h^v'n, andearth* 

His everlaning orders keep. 

4 Let mortals tremble anid adore 
^AGodof fuch refiftlefs powY, 

Uor dare indulge their feeble rage : 
Vain are your thoughts, and weak your has* 
But his eternal cqunfel (lands, 

And rules the world from age to age. 

PS ALMXXXIII. A^the I i3thPfal. -S^^^nii?, 

Creatures vain, and Godallfufficient* 
I /^ Happy nation where the Lord 
V>^ Reveals the trealure of his word. 

And builds his church, his earthly thrOQC 
His eye the heathen world furveys 
He form'd their hearts, he knows their way 
But God their Maker is unknown. 

a Let Kings rely upon their hoft. 

And of his (Ireogth the champion boafif 

In vain ihey boaft, in vain rely; ; 

In vain we xx\x& the brutal force. 
Or ipeed, or courage of a horfe» 

To guard hU fidtt Qc ^ fi^l » 



PS A t M xxxnr; 77 

3 The eye oF tby compafOoQ> Lord, 
Doth mdlre fecure ddfeoce afford 

When death or daogers threatDiog flands 
Thy Ivatchful eye preferves the juft, 
"Who miKe thy name their fear and traft,, 

Wbeo'wars ot famiue walle the laod* 

4 b fickneTs or the l^lobdy field, 
Tkam oar Ehyfidaa, thou oar Shield. 

Sei)d (is ialvatioa from thy throne; 
Wc yiiiit to fee thy goodnefs (hiae; . 
Let |H| rejdce id help divine, 

VbralToar hope is God albiie; * 

PS aXm XXXIV. Firjt Part. LoagMeiTc. 
Ctfs Can€fthe Saints : or. Deliverance fy Prayer* 
IT X)RDiIiviilbIefetheeal.iin|day8, 
Jul *Th;^ praife ihall dwell opoainy toagne: 
My Inl fl||^ glory in thy. grace, 
VUk Uots rejoice to hear the foogw 

a Gqbi^ magniify the Lord with me, 
^'1* PNb> 1^ ue ail exalt his namer 
I iboghMh' eternal God» and he 
Att^not exQM'd my hope to ihame. 

3 1 tdd him all my fecret grief. 
My fecret groaning reach'd his ears ; * 
Be gave my inward pains relief. 
Apd caUn'd the tumult of my fearsu 

4 To bim the poor fif t up thdr eye^ 
TiKlf Ibcesf fed the heav'nly fliioei 

lOs them \ri^ r^t tt)d joy dB^rioeiu 
j Bk hcdfji^ tbar testa * " 

-»5 
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78 u;m all his fa'*^^*» J 

Tafte of bis grace. .,ta« 

^ The wild yo»«8^'°J' P ail the vroodv 

1 ^Hildrea«y«^bope.yoar parents joy, 
ii Your pa«'V' /my tongue, 

.ryS^-Vwfy:«-aii^- 

^ And peace to aowfi i^npio^ vaJ*. 
^^^tJfrom'aSeraaddc^^^^^^ 

Your hp«t^°i his faints, 
3 The eyes of God rg^^.^ 

Hisearsa^oP;" foceagaioa^ 

The fons of viole"* 

..Tohomblefoulsan^^^^^ 

I *God^*J»jSrioveimP«» 

pardon and hope l^'Hion lye. 
V^heDtneaindeep ^^^^^ jp, 

He tells tbar t«»"£Sols fr<«» ^^' 



PSALM XXXIV. 7^ 

5 ALM XXXIV. I ,— 10. ly? part. Com. Metre. 
Prayer and Prdi/e for eminent Deliverance* 
'L.L. blefi the Lord from day to day; 



r 



How good are all his ways ! 
Yc humble fouls that ufe tt) pray» 
Come, help my lips to praife. 

2 Sing to the honour of his oame. 
How a poor (uffcrer cry'd, 
Nor ^vas his hope expos*d to (hame, 
Nor was his fuit deny'd. 

3 When tbreatoing forrows round me ftood| 

And endleis fears arofe, 
Like the loud billows of a flood) 
Redoabling^U my woes. 

4 I told the Lord my fore diftrefs 

With heavy groans and tears^ 
He gave nf^ (harpeft torments'eai^ 
And iileoc'd all my fears. 

Pause. 

J [Ofinn^t come and tafte his love, 
^ Gome, 14Md his pleafant ways. 
And let yourown experience prove 
The iweetneis of his grace. 

6''Hie bids his angels pitch their tents 
^j^oond- where his children dwell ; 
WMit Us their heav'nly care prevents 
ND^tbly tongue can tell.] 

7 CO ^^ the Lord, ye faints of his; 
{iis^.{«^rds the juA ! 
Bow jichiy'^s*d their portion is, 
WbQnuikc the Lord their Uttftl 
D4 



So PSALM XXXIV. 

8 Young lioDs pinch'dwith hunger roar. 
And famifh in the wood : 
But God fupplies his holy poor 
With cv'ry needful good ] 

PSALM XXXIV. II,— 22. Second Part. 

Common Metre. 

Exhortations to Peace and Holinefs. 

I /^OME, children, learn to fear the Lord, 
V-^ And that your days be long. 
Let not a falfe dr fpitefuJ word 
Be found upon your tongue. 

a Depart from mifchief. pra^i/e loye. 
Purine the works of peace ; 
So fhall the Lord your wsfys approare^ 
And iet your fouls at eafe. 

3 Hiseyesawake»to guardthejufl, * 

His ears attend their cry ; 
*Wben broken fpirits dwell in duft. 
The God of grace is nigh. 

4 "What tho' the forrows here they tafle 

Are (harp and tedious too, ^ 
The Lord who faves them all at laft, . 
Is their iupporter now. 

5 Evil (hall fmke the wicked dead ; 

But God fecuresnis own. 
Prevents the mlfchitf when they flide^ 
Or heals the broken bone. 

6 When defobttion like a flood 

0*cr the proud (inner rolb, 
jSaiots find %. refuge in their Godj ^ . 
For bel«kem'd their foab. 



PSALM XXXV. f,--9. r^Ji Part. 

haj^ md faiih^ firficuiid fiantu «r, Ai- 
prwations^fmx^ with charity. 

ft I^OWfriead myaafe, Alpiighty God^ 
XS WithaUtbefoosofftrife; 

Who fight againft my life. 

2 Dnw itat tbyjKar, aqtf ftop tlidr'v|yr 
Lift thine amgiDg rod; 
But ID ihy ibul in merqr fiyf 
«• I am ttiy Saviour God. 

} Tbq^llli&i their fiiares to eatdi my fte^ 
Am D^tt of miichief (pread: 
Pluue the deftroyers in the pit 
That their own hands have made* 

4 Let fop and darknefs hide thdr way» . . « 

And Oipp'ry be their ground ; 
Tliy wrath (hall make their lives a prqr> 
And all their rage confonnd. 

5 lOmpf^J like chafF before the wind|» 

Before tHhe angry breath ; 
The aagd of the Lord behind 
Purfaes them down to death; 

< They lovethe road that leads to heH;: 
Xhm let the rebels die^ 

Whoft malice is implacable 
Agaioft the Lord on high, 

f But if thou |isiil a chofcti few 

Arnotigft ^hiit impious racet ' 

plvr Je, iheai from ibc bloody acW . .' ^t 

\ My t^' lurpumg gTAcct W ' s. 



8i PSALM XXXV, 

8 Then will 1 raife my tuneful voice 
To make thy wonders known; 
In their favation I'll rejoice. 
And blefs tliee for my own. 

PSALM XXXV, Vcr. n, 13, 14. Second PaH 

Love to Enemies: on The Iffoe efChrtfi tofi 
typify^d in David. 

1 'n Ehold the love, the genjBons love 
Jj I'hat holy David (howf^ 
Hark how his founding bowek move 

Tohisaffliftedfocsl 

2 When they are iick, his (bul compIaUif^ 

And feems to feci the fmart; 
The fpirit of the gofpel reigns^ 
And melts his pious heart. 

3 How did his flowing tears condole 

As for a brother dead \ 
And fading mortify'd his ibul, 
While for their life he pray'd. 

4 They groaned and curs'd him on their bedt 

Tet (till he pleads and mourns; 
And double bleffings on his head 
The righteous God returns. 

j O glorious type of heav'niy grace ! 
Thus Chrift the Lord appears; 
While finners curfe, the Saviour praySp 
And pities them with tears. 

}^ He the true David, Ifrad's King, 
^ Blefi and beloved of God, 
^o five ui.Kbel8 dead in fin. 



> PSALM xxxvr. »j 

PSALM XXXVI. 5,-.9.Long Metre. 

Tbe fetfeElims and providence rf God : or. Gene* 
neral providence and/pedal grace. 

I TT IGH in the hcav*ns, eternal God, 
XjL Thy goodnefs in full glory (hines; 
Thy truth fhall break thro' ev'ry cloud 
That Teils and darkens thy defigns. . 

■t For ever firm thy juftice flands, 
^ As mountains their foundations keep ; 
' Wife arc the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep, 

3 Thy providence is kind and large. 
Both man and beafl thy bounty /liard; 
The whole creation is thy charge; 

. Bat faints are' thy peculiar care. 

4 My God! how excellent thy grace; 
Whence all our hope and conifbrt Iprings: 
The ions of Adam in diArefs 
Fly to the (hadow of thy wings. 

5 From the provifions of thy houfe 
We(haH be fed with Iweet repaft; 
There mercy like a river flows. 
And brings falvation to our tafte. 

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free. 
Springs from the prefence of my Lord; 
And in thy light our ibuls (hall (ee 
The glories promis'd in thy word. 

PSALM XXXVL 1 , 2, J, 6, 7, 9. Common Metre; 

PntHical atheifm expofed; or. The being and attri* 

butes of Cod aJprUd. 
\ VT 7HILE men grow l>old in wicked ways, 
V V And yet a God they owtt, 
C 6 



84 PSALM XXXVr. 

My heart withio me oftea fays, 

" Their thoughts believe there's nooe^*^ 

2 Their thoughts aad ways at ooce declare 

( Whate'cr their lips profefi) 
God hath no wrath for them to fear. 
Nor will they feek his grace. 

3 What (Irangerelf-flattVybliQdsihdr eyes f 

But there's a haft'oing hour 
When they (hall fee with fore fiirprize 
The terrors of thy powV, 

4 Thy juAice (hall maio^aia its throne^ , 

Tho' mountains melt away; 
Thy judgments are a world unknowHj^ 
A deep unfathom'd fea.. , 

5 Above thefe heav'ns created rounds^ 

Thy mercies, Lord, ex^iend ;. • . 
Thy truth out-livcs the narrow boundu , 
Where time and nature end, 

6 Safety to man thy goodnefs brings. 

Nor overlsoks the bcaft ; 
Beneath the (hadow of thy wings 
Thy children chufe to reft. 

. 7 [From thee when creature-ftreams run IbvH^ 
And mortal comforts die, 
Perpetual fprings of life (hall flow. 
And raife our pleafures high. 
Z Tho' all created light decay. 
And death cfofe up our eyes. 
Thy prefcnce makes eternal day 
Whers clouds caa Dever n&,2 
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PSALM XXXVL 1—7. Short Metre. 

r vn^subejs efman, and tie majefiy of Gad i qh^ 
Prated Atheifin expofed. 

1 Xll/HEN mux grows bold in £m^ 

Be hath oo faith of God witbioi 

<< Nor four before his eyes.** 
t [He walks a while conoeal'd^ 

In a.ielf-flaH'riQg dream, 
ID his dark crimes at oDce reveal'd^ 

Expafe hta hatefal name. 

^ His Heart 18^ faUe and foiil^ 

His words fre finooth and fw ;: 
^ifiiom is banifli'd from his (biii» 

And leaves no goodoefs there.. 

4 He pbts upon his bed 
N<^ mifchiefs to fulfil: 

2 lets his heart, and hand« and head 

To pra£Ufe all that's ill. 

5 But there's a dreadful God, 
Though men renounce bis fSear ;. 

is juftice bid behind the cloud 
Shall one gi:eat day appear. 

6 His truth tranicends the fkj^ ^ 
In heaven his mercies dwells 

tef as the iea his judgments lyi^ 
His anger bums to hdl, 

Jf How exoellent his love, ; .^ 

Whence all our lafetyipti^gii I . "" 

^ never let mj foul remove 

JroD'ffiKferDeaiiibkvii^pi ^ :^. 
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PSALM XXXVII. 1—15. Firflpah. 
The Cure rf mvy^f^etfubufs% and unbeUef: or, fl 
rewards 0/ the righteous and tie wkked: oTj 71 
' 'world's hatred, mid thefmfs patienqe. 

1 TT/HY (hould 1 vex my foul, aad fi^ 

>V Tofeethe^rickedrire? 
Or envy fioners waxing grca^ 
By violence and lies i 

2 As flow'ry grafs cat down at noon. 

Before the evening fades. 
So (hall their glories vanifli idaQ, 
In everlasting (hac^ 

3 Then let me make the Lord my tml^ 

And praAife all tbat^s good ; 
So (hall I dwell among the jnfl^ 
And hell provide me food. 

'4 I to my God my ways commit^ 
And chearful wait his will; 
Thy hand, which goides my donbtfnl fctL- 
Shall mjidefires fulfil. 

5 Mine innocence flialt thou difplay. 
And make thy judgments known. 
Fair as the light cf dawning day. 
And glorious as the noon. . 

£ The meek at laft the earth poflcfs. 
And are the heirs of heav'n; 
True riches, with abundant peaces 
To humble iouls are giv'n. 
Pause. 
jf Reft in tbcjLord, and keep Us my, ' 
Nor let ^ottr anger rtie^ 
Tho' providence mpold long dday^ 
Xo pimiib kdyni^ VigB« ;. 
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S Let finners jdio to break your peaces 
/ And plot, and rage, and foam ; 
Tht Lbrd derides tbeni, for be iecs 
Tbdr day of ?eogeaQOe come, 

9 They have drawn out the threatnbg fword. 

Have bent the mard'rous bow, 

7o day the men that fear the Lord, 

And bring the righteous bw«' 

10 Mf God ihali break their bow% and burot 

Their perfecudng d^ts, 
Shdl thdr own fwords againft diem turn; 
And pain forprife thdr hearts. 

PSALM XXXVII. i6, ai. t6^jt. Seemtpart^ 
Ctarity to tie poor: or, ReEgbn in wdrds anddteds^ 
1 ¥T7HY do the wealthy wicked boaft, 
VV And grow profiwiely bold? 
•The meaneft portion of ihe jdft. 

Excels the finner's gold. ^i^ 

% The .wicked borrows of his fnends^ 
Bnt ne'er defigns to pay ; ' 
The £iint is merciful and letfds. 
Nor turns the poor away. 

3 His alms with lib'ral heart he give» 

Amongft the fohs of need ; 
His mem'ry to bug ag^ lives* 
And blefled is his feed* 

4 His lips abhor to talk profane^ ^'^ 

To flander or defraud; 
His ready tongue declares td nileini 
lYbat he has kara'd cC God. 

5 Thelai^andgoTpetof^loid > 
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Led by the Spirit and the word^ 
His feet (hall never (lide. 

6 When flnners fall, the righteous ftand 
Preferv'd from ev'ry (nare. 
They (hall poQefs the promis'd kod*. 
' And dwell for ever there. 

PSALM XXXVIL 23—37. Third pa^. 

Tlk way aiidendcftlSe righted andvndt§A. 

I \ >r Y God» the Aepft of pioos mea 
iVl Are ordered by thy will ; 
Tho* they (hould fall they rife agaio^ 
Thy hand fapports them (UIK. 

. z The Lord delights to foe thdr ways^ 
Their virtue he approves ; 
He'll lie'er deprive them of his graces ' 

Nor leave die man he loves*. 

♦^* 

.3 The heav'nly heritage is theirr, ^ 

Their pertioo and their home^ 
He feeds them now, and makes them bdlis 
Of blef&ogs loog to come. 

4 Wait on the Lord, ye (bos of nen^ 
Nor feajT- when tyraiils frown ; 
Ye (htflcdhfefs their pide was vaia. 
Wbep juAice caAs them down. 

Pause. 
jjf The haughty ^m^x have I ften,, 
: Nor fearing man nor God, 
jLite a tall i^y-lrae fair and greeo^ ,; 

Spreading ^ arms abroad. 

(^ And lo» he i|i{^*4'frc»i the grouiTdC^ ^ - • . 
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Nor root» nor branch, nor leaf was fbuod 
Whefe all that pride had been. 

But mark the man of rightcoufneiSy 

His fev'ral fttps attend; 
True pleafure ruo^ thro* all his ways. 

And peaceful is his end. 

PSALM xxxviir. 

uilt afCon/dence and relief: or, Repentance and 
• prayer for pardon and health. 

A Midst thy wratb remember love, 
ReAore thy (?rvant, Lord, 
Nor let a Father's chaftning prove 
Like an avenger's i word. 

Thine arrows ftick within my heart, 

My flefti is forfely preft; 
Between the forrow and the fmart 

My fpirit finds no reft. 

> My fins a heavy load appear. 

And o'er my head are gone; ^ 

Too heavy they for me to bear. 
Too hard for me t* atone. 

\ My thoughts are like a troubled kz^ 
My bead dill bending down; 
And I go mourning all the day, 
Beneatb my Father's frown. 

; Lord, I am weak and broken fore^ 
None of my pow'rs are whole; 
The inward anguifh makes ine roar^ 
The anguifh of my foul. 

6 All my defire to thee is kpowD, 
Thine eye counts ev'ry |car,*: ■ 
Ani ev*VjLfigh, and ev*ry girotoii^ 
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7 Thon art my God, my only hope. 

My God will hear my cry, 

My God will bear my fpii'it up^ 

Whco Satan bids me die. 

8 [My fool is evtr apt to Aide, 

My foes rejoice to fec't; 
Tht y raiicr their pleafare and their pride^ 
Whea-they iupplant my feet. 

9 But Til cop:cfs my guilt to thee, ^ 

And grieve for all my flo ; 
111 mouro, how weak my graces bej 
And beg fupport divine. 

10 My God, forgive my follies paft. 

And be for ever nigh ; 
O Lord of my ialvation hafie, 
Bfcfoit thy Icrvant die.] 

PSALM XXXIX. 1, 2, 3. Firjl part. 

Watchfulnefs over the tongue: or, Prudence and 
zeal. 

X npHUS I refolvy before the Lord, 
X '' Now will I watch my tongoe, 
** Left I let flip one Coful word, 
** Or do my neighbour wrong.'* 

a And if I'm e*er conftraia'd to ftay 
With men of lives profane, 
I'll fet a double guard that day. 
Nor let my talk be vain. 

3 111 fcarce allow my lips to fpeak 
The pious thoughts I fieel. 
Left fcoflers ftiould th* occafigD ta]ie 
To mo(jL mj YaAj U9^* 
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et if fomc proper hour appear, 

1*11 not be overaw'd, 
;ut let the fcoffing fioaers hear. 

That we caa fpeak for God. 

5ALM XXXIX« 4, 5^ 7. Second part. 

The vanity of man as mortal. 

TEACH me the meafure of my days. 
Thou Maker of my frame; 
r would furvey life's narrow (pace* 
And learn how frail I am. 

^ fpztx is all chat we can boaft, 

Aif inch or two of time; 
Man is bat vanity and dull 

In all his flow*r and prime. 

See the vain race of mortals xnove 

Like (hadows o'er the plain, 
They rage and drive, deHre and love, 

But all the noife is vain. 

Some walk in honour's gaudy fhow, 

Some dig for golden ore. 
They toil ror heirs they know not who, 

And ftraight arc leen no more. 

"What fhould I wifh or wait for then 
From creatures, earth and dnft, 

*]rhqr loake our expeftations vain^ 
/EaA difappolnt pur truft. 

No>^;ijforbid my carnal hopCf 

iBi^£>!p(d defires recal! 
J give^lD^ teortal int'reft up, 
. Afidm^^e mj Cod mj aB« 
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PSALM XXXIX. 9— 13. ThiriparU 

Skk'bed devotion r or, HeeuEng wtlfout repimgm 
^^ * « , 

1 ^^..OD pf my Bk^look gently dowo» 
Vjr Behold thf^osifeel; 

But 1 am dumb before thy throne^ 
Nor dare difpute thy wilL 

2 Difeafes are tb'y'fervants, Lgfd, 

Thty come at thy command: 
rU not attempt a murm'riDg word«, • 

Againft thy chaft^aibg hand. 

3 Yet may I plead with humble cricf^ . ^ 

Remove thy fharp rebukes: ^ ' 

My ftreogth coiifumes, my fpirit die^ 
Thro' thy repeated ftrokes* 

4 Cru(h'd as a moth bepeath thy fiand^ • 

We moulder to the dbll; 
Our feeble pow'rs caa ne'er witBftiandft. 
And all our beauty's loft. * 

5 tThis mortal life decays apace, , 

How foon the bubble's broke I 
Adam^ and all his aum'rous race > ^ 

Are vanity and fmoke.]- 

6 Tm but a fojoumer below^ « - 

As all my fathers were; 
May I be well prepar'd to go» 
When I the fummons heaoe. ; ' ' 

7 Bat M my life be fpar'd a wiute .y/ 

Befere my laft remove. 
Thy praife Oult be nfy l»Qs*b^ ^ 
Aftd ril dedaj^ th]^ love^ r , 
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PSALM XL. I. a.3, 5, 17. Ifipart. Com. Met. 

A fang.rf deliverance from great difirefs. 
X T Waited patient for the Lord, 
- X He bow'd to hear my cry; 
! He (aw me reftiDS oq his word. 
And broagbt falyation nigh. 

2 He niia*d me fron^ a horrid.pitt 

Wberc^ mourning bng I lay. 
And firorii my bonds releas'd my {ett. 
Deep bonds otiniry clay. 

3 Firm on a rock be made me ftand. 

And taoght my cbearful tongue 
To praiie the wonders of his hand 
la A new tb^kful long. 

4 rn ffM-ead his works of grace abroad; 

Th^ ^ints with joy (hall hear, 
And ilnner; learn to make my God 
Their only hope and fear. 

5 Bow many are thy thpaghts of lo?et 

Thy mercies, Lord, how great I 
We have not words; nor hours enoagk 
Their numbers to repeat. 

6 When (;in afflifted, poor and low. 

And light and peace depart. 

My God beholds my heavy woe. 

And bears me on his heart. 

PSALM XL. 6—g.Secmdpdrt. Com. Metre. 

The incarnatim andfacrifice afChrift. 
I ''ir^a U S feith the Lord, " Tour work is vain, 
* \ 1* Give yaif r burnt otPrings o'er, 
** io ij^s^goj^ fiild bolbcks (Ulo, 
!:'Mf.»»d^tsnomol^'* . 



p4 P S A L M XL. 

a Then Tpake the Saviour, " Lo, I'm hcr^ 
•* My God, to do thy will; 
«< Whatever thy lacred books dcdai^ 
«« Tfayfenrant fhallfalfil. 

3 " Thy law is ever in my lights 

** I keep it near my heart: 
" Mine ears are open*d with delight 
«' To what diy lips impart/' 

4 And ice, the bleft Redeemer cofnes; 

Th* eternal Son appears. 
And at th' appointed time afTames 
The body God prepares. 

5 Much he reveard his Fatherls graces 

And much hisi trnth be fhew*d. 
And preach*d the way of righteoufneft^ ' 
Where great aflemblies Aood. 

'6 His Father's honour toucji'dhisheaatt 
He pity'd finners cries, 
And to fulfil a Saviour's parf^ 
Was made a faaifice. 

Pauss. 

7 No blood of beafts on altars feed. 

Could wafh the confcience cieao. 
But the rich facrifice he paid, 
Atones for all our fin. 

8 Then was the great falvatlon fpread,. 

And Satan's kingdom feook ; 
Thus by the woman's promised feed. 
The ferpenf s head was broke. 
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PSALM XL. 5—10. LoDg Metre. 

I rip HE wood^«, Lord, thy love has wrongb^ 
• X Exceed oQrpm&yioriBoaQtoor thought; 
Mibnld I attempt the Icog detail, 
M/ ^gBtch would faint, my numbers fail. 

a No blood of beafts oo altars fpilt, 
Gia deanfe the ibuls of men from guik; 
Bat thou haft (et before our eyes 
An tll-fufficient faaifice. 

3 IfP I. -diioe eternal Son appears, 
^o thy deGgns he bows his ears; 
AlTomes a body well prepared, 
And well performs a work fo hard* 

4 *' Beha|d 1 come (the Saviour cries. 
With love and duty in his eyes) 

«* t come to bear the heavy load 
^ Gi&B^ and do thy ^ili, my God. 

» 5 *** 3^ written in thy great decree, 
•• ^is in thy book foretold of me, 
•• i muft fulfil the Saviour's part; 
<< And lo ! thy law is in my heart. 

6 ** ril mafrnify thy holy law, 

*« And rebels to obedience draWi 
•* When on my crois Fm lifted high, 
«* Or to my crown above the (ky. 

7 " The Spirit (hall deTcend and (how 

•* What thou haft done, and what J do; 

« The wondVmg world ftiall learn thy graces 

<' Tby wifiiom and thy rightoouihds." 
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PSALM XLI. i; 2, 3. 

CKufxfy h the poor: or. Pity to tie i^ 
1 T> LEST I? the liiao whofe boweirmc 

J3 And melt with pity to the poor^ 
. Whofe foul by fympathiziog lore 
^ . Feels what hit fe]kn¥-iaiiits eadare, 

a His heart csootrMes for their relief» 
More good tbao his owo hands cao do; 
He in the timeof gen'ral grief. 
Shall -find the Lord has bowels too. 

3 His foul (hall live l^nre on earth. 
With fecret bleflsngs on his heiid, 
When drought, and peAilence, and[ den 
Around him multiply their dead. 

4 Or if he languifti on his couch, 
God will pronodnce his fins forgtr'n, 
AViIliave him with a healiiig touch. 
Or take his willing foul to faeav'n. 

PSALM XLIL I— 5. Firftfar 

Defertien and hope : or, Comphunt of ah/en 

public tvorjbip, 
1 ' ^T/ITH earneft longings of the mint 
VV My God, to thee I looJt; 
So pants the hunted hart to find 
And tafte the cooling brook. * 

a When (hall I fee thy courts of grace. 
And meet my God again ? 
So long an abfenpe from thy face 
My heari endores with pain. 

3 Ten^ptations vet my wearyibul, . 
Aad ^^^am^mf rej^f . 
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The foe infults without conrrouf, 
*• And Where's your God at laft?" 

\ *Tis with a mournful plealbre now 
I thiok on antienc days; 
Then to thy houfe did numbers go^ 
And all our work was praife. 

I But why, my foul, 4unk down (b far 
Beneath this heavy load ? 
Why do my thoughts indulge defpair. 
And fiD againll my God ? 
i Hope in the Lord, whofe mighty hand 
. Can all thy woes remove, 
For 1 (hall yet before him ftand, 
And fing reftoring love. 

Psalm XLIL 6,— n. second pan. 
Kihnchdy thoughts reproved; or^ Hope in affliction, 
1 \ yf Y Ipirit finks within me, Lord, 
jyi But I will call thy name to mind, 
>ind times of part dirtrefs record, 
1 When I have found my God was kind. 

«f2 Huge troubles, with tumultuous noife, 

/ Swell like a fea, and round me i'pread; 

' Thy water-fpouts drown all my joys, 
Atid rifmg waves roll o|er my head. 

[ Yet will the Lord command his love. 
When I addrefs his throne by day, 
Nor in the night his grace remove; 
The night (hall hear me fing and pray. 
y\\ cart myfelf before his feet, 
And fay, " My Gcd, my hcav'nly Rock, 
«• Why doth thy love to long forget 
" The fool that groans beneath thy ftxolu^ 
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5 I'll chide my heart that iinks fo low. 
Why fhould my foul indulge her grief?. 
Hope in the Lord, and praife him too; 
He is my reft, my fare relief. 

6 Thy light and truth fhall guide me ftill. 
Thy word fhall my beft thoughts employ. 
And lead me to thine heav*nly hill. 

My God, my moft exceeding joy. 

PSALM XLIV. I, 2, 3, 8, 15,— ad. 

The church's complaint in perfecutim* 

1 T ORD9 we have heard thy works of old^ 
JLi Thy works of po w'r and grace, 
When to our ears our fathers told 

The wonders of their days, 

2 How thou didft build thy churches here^ 

And make thygofpel known; 
Amongft them did thine arm appear. 
Thy light and glory (hone. 

3 In God*>they Jboafted all the day. 

And in a chearful throng 
pj|^ thoufands meet to praife and pray, 
' And grace was all their ibng. 

4 But now our fouls are fciz*d with (hame, 

Confufion fills oqr face. 
To hear the enemy blafpheme, 
And fools reproach thy grace. 

5 Yet have we not forgot our God, 

Nor faMely dealt with heav'n, 
Nor have our fteps declined the road 
Of duty thou haft giv'n. 

6 Tho* dragons all around us roar 

With their dcflrnaive breaih^ 
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And thine owq hand has bruis'd us Sxe 
Hard by the gates of death. 
Pausb. 

7 We arc exposed ail day to die, 

Ai martyrs for thy csLufe, 
Aa (heep for flaughtcr bound we lye 
By (harp and bloody lav^. 

8 Awake, arife» almighty Lord, 

Why flecps thy woated grace ? 
Why (hould we look like mea abhorr'd^ 
Or banifh'd from thy face ? 

9 Wilt thou for ever caft us ofF, 

And ftill neglefl our cries? 
For erer hide thine heav'niy love 
From our afiliQed eyes ? 

10 Down to the dnft our (bul is bow'd. 

And dies upon the ground; 
Rile for our help, rebuke the proud. 
And all their powVs confound. 

1 1 Redeem us from perpetual (hame^ 

Our Saviour and our God ; 
"We plead the honours of thy namei 
The merits of thy blood. 

PSALM XLV. Short Metre. 

The glory rfChrift : the fuccefs ofthegof^el^ andth 
Gentile church. 

1 "\ ^'Y Saviour and my King, 
iVx Thy beauties are divine; 

Thy lips with bleffings overflow. 
And ev'ry grace is thine. 

2 Now make thy glory known, 
Gird on thy dreadful fword, 

E z 
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And ride in majeAy to fpread 
The coDquefts of thy word, 

3 Strike thro* thy ftobborn foes. 
Or melt their hearts t' obey. 

While joAice, meekoefs, grace and troth 
Attend thy glbrioas way. 

4 Thy laws, God, are right; 
Thy throne Ihall ever (land; 

And thy viAorious gofpel proves 
A fceptre in thy hand, 

5 [Thy Father and thy God, 
Hath, withdlit meafore, (bed 

His Spirit like a joyful oil 

T' anoint thy facred head. 

6 Behold at thy right-hand 

The Gentile church is feen, ' 

I^ike a fair bride in rich attire. 

And princes guard the queen.] 

7 Fair bride, receive his love. 
Forget thy Father's houfe ; 

Forfake thy gods, thy idol gods. 
And pay thy Lord thy vows. 

8 O let thy God and King 

Thy fweeteft thoughts employ; 
Thy children (half his honours fing 
In palaces of joy. 

PSALM XLV. Common Metre. 

The perfonal glories and government cfChr^ 
I T*LL fpeak the honours of my King; 
JL His form divinely fair; 
None of the fons of mortal race 
May with the Lord compare. 
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2 Sweet is thy fpeech, and beat *o]y grace 

Upon thy lips is fhed; 
Thy God with bleffiogs infioite 
Hath aowQ-d thy facred head. 

3 Gird on thy fword, vi6torioas Priacey 

Ride with majeflic fway; 
Thy terror (hall ftrike thro' thy foes. 
And make the world obey. 

4 Thy throne, O God» for ever fiands; 

Thy word of grace (hall prove 
A peacefal fceptre in thy hands, 
- To rule the faints by love. 

5 J«Aice and truth attend thee ftill. 

But mercy is thy choice ; 
And God, thy God, thy foul (hall fill 
With moft peculiar joys. 

PSALM XLV. Firft Part. Long Metre. 
Tbigkry tfChrifi^ and power if his go/pel. 

1 I^T^^ ^ ^^ \it2LXi infpir'd to fing 
X^ The glories of my Saviour King, 
Jefos the Lord ; how heav'nly fair 

Hit form ! how bright his beauties are ! 

2 O'er all the fons of human race 
He (bines with a fuperior grace, 
Love from his lips divinely (lows. 
And bleflings all his Aate compoie. 

J Drels thee in arms, moQ mighty Lord^ 
Gird on the terror of thy fword, 
In majefly and glory ride 
With truth and aaeekne(s at thy fide. 

4 Thine anger like a pointed dart 
Shall piacc tbeibcs of ftubbocaheastv 

£3 
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Or words of mercy kind and fweet 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet. 

5 Thy throne, O God, for ever ftands, 
Grace is the fceptre id thy hands; 
Thy laws and works are juft and rigb^ 
Judice and grace are thy delight. 

6 God, thine own God, has richly (bed 
His oil of gladneis on thy head. 
And with his (acred Spirit bleft 

His tirA botn Son above die reft. 

PSALM XLV. SecmdPart. Loagl 

Chri/t and his church; cr. The mjifiicalmm 

X »TnhE King of laints, how fair hu fiu 

X Adorn'd with majefty and graoe^ 

He comes with bleffings from abov^ - 

And wins the nations to his love. 

2 At hb right hand our eyes behold 
The quetn array'd in pareft gold; 
The world admires her heav'nly dreft| 
Her robe of joy and righreou(ae& 

3 He forms her beauties like his own. 
He calls and feats her near his throne; 
Fair ftranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native (late. 

4 So (hall the King the more rejoice 
In thee the fav'rite of his choice; 
Let him be bv'd and yet ador'd, 
Fo|p.JI^'s thy Maker and thy Lord« 

5 O ))^y boar, when thou (halt rife 
To ms fair palace in the &ies» 
And all thy Ions (a narn'rous train) 
£3ch lite a prince in gVsr^ xtvQi* 
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eodiefs honours crowa his head; 
ev'ry age his praifes fpread; 
lie we with chearful longs approve 
: coodefcenfions of his love. 

PSALM XLVI. Ftrftpart. 

hurch'sfitfety and triumph among national 
defolations. 

^ D is the refuge of his faints, 

Z When ftorms of (harp dilbrcfs invade; 

: we can offer our complaints 

K)ld him prefent with his aid. 

t mountains from their feats be buri'd 
mu to the deep and buried there: 
Dvnlfions (hake the folid world, 
T faith (hall never yield to fear. 

nd may the troubled ocean roar, 
facred peace our fouls abide, 
bile cv'ry nation, ev'ry fliore 
emhles, and dreads the fwelling tide. 

ere is a ftream whofe gentle flow 
>plies the city of oQr God ; 
s, love» and joy ftiil gliding thro', 
i wat'ring our divine abode. 

at (aCTed Aream, thine holy word, 
at all our raging fear controuls : 
eet peace thy proroifes afibrd, 
d give new flrcngth to fain ting fouls. 

Q enjoys her monarch's love. '^m 

ure againfi a threatning hour; ^^ 

r can her 6rm foundations move, 
kit cm his troth, and arm'd wi&h.||m''«* 
E4 
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PSALM XLVI. Second part. 
Godjightsfor his church. 
I T ET Sion in her king rejoice, 
J ^ Tho* tyrants rage, and kingdoms rift 
He utters his almighty voice, 
The nations melt, the tumult dies. 

a The Lord of old for Jacob fought, 
And Jacob's God is Aill our aid : 
Behold the works his hand has wrought, 
"What defolations he has made. 

3 From fea to fea thro' all the fliores 
He makes the noife of battle ceale; 
When from on high his thunder rotrs. 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 

4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the fpear. 
Chariots he burns with heav'nly Same; 
Keep filence all the earth, and hear 
The found and glory of his name. 

5 «« Be ftill, an^ learn that I am God, 
** ril be exalted o'er the lands, 

•' I will be known' and fear'd abroad, 
** But Hill my throne in Zion ftands.*^ 

6 O Lord of holls, almighty King, 
While we fo near thy prefence dwell, 
Our faith (hall fit iecure, and fing 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 

PSALM XLVII. 

Chrift afcending and reigning^ 
1 £J\ For a (bout of facred joy 
^Gf To God the fovVeign King ! 
Let ev'ryland their tongues employ. 
And hymns of triumph fing^ 
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2 Jefus our .God afccnds od high; 

His heav'nly gaards around 
Attend him Fifiog thro' the iky. 
With trumpet's joyful Ibnnd. 

3 While angels fhout and praife their King, 

Let mortals learn thdr ftrains; 
Let all the earth his honours fing; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

4 Rchearle his praife with awe profoundj. 

Let knowledge lead the ibng. 
Nor mock him with a iblemn found 
Upon a thonghtlefs tongue. 

5 la Ifral flood his antient throne. 

He lov'd that ctiofen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own,. 
And heathens tafte bis grace. 

6 The Britifli.iaands are the Lord's, 

There Abraham's God is known ; 
IVbile pow'rs and princes, (hields and fwords 
Submit before his throne. 

PSALM XLVrn. 1,-8. FirJlPart. 

Tthe church is the honour andfafety of a nation, 
I [/^ REAP is the Lord our God, 
Vwl And let his praife be great ; 
He makes his churches his abode, 
His moil delightful (eat. 

a Thcfc temples of his grace. 

How beautiful they (land ! ,^ 

The honours c^our native place, 
Aod bulwarks of our Iand.3 
3 In Sion God is known 
A refuge iadiHrefs; 

E S 
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How bright has his fal?ation flioae 
Through all her palaces. 

4 When kings agrioft her joia*d^ 
And £iw th« Lord was therein 

la wild ooofaitoo of the niod 
They fled with hafty fear. 

5 When navies tril aad prood 
Attempt to fpoil our peace» 

He fends his tempeft roaring londL 
And finks them in the leas« 

6 Oft have onr fathers told. 
Our eyes have often feen. 

How well our God fecores the fold 
Where his own iheep have been* 

7 In ev'ry new diftrefi 
We'll to his honfc repair, 

We'll think upon his wond'rous grace. 
And feek deliv'rance there. 

PSALM XLVIIL 10,-14. SecondPi 

The beauty of the cburch; or, Gofpel worjhi^ 
order. 

1 X^AR as thy name is known 

J7 The world declares thy praife; 
Thy faints, O Lord, before thy throne 
Their fongs of honour raile. 

2 Withjoy let Judahftand 
On Sion's cbofen hill. 

Proclaim the wonders of thy handu 
And counfels of thy wilL 

^ Let ftrangers walk around 
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Compals and view thioe holy grooaJj 
And mark the building well: 

4 The orders of thy houfe. 
The worihip of thy court. 

The chearfal (bogs, the folemii vow»^ 
And make a fair report. 

5 How decent and how wi(e I 
How glorious to behold ! 

Beyond the pomp jihat charms the eyei^ 
And rites adorn*d with gold* 

6 The God we worfhip now 
Will guide us till we die^ 

^Will be our God while hce below. 
And ours above the iky. 

PSALM XLIX. 6,— 14. iJPart. Com. Metre. 
Pride and deaths or, The vanity (f life and riches. 
% XX/HY doih the man of riches grow 
VV To infolence and pride, 
To fee his wealth and honours flow 
With ev'ry rifing tide ^ 

% [Why doth he treat the poor with fcom. 
Made of the ielf-fame clay» 
And boaft as tho' his flefh were bom 
Of better duft than they ?] 

3 Not all his treafures can procure 
His foul a (hort reprieve, 
Redeem from death one guilty hour^. 
Or make his brother live. 

4. [Life is a blcfling can't be fold 
The raBfom is too high; 
Jariice will ne'er be b^ib'd with goldi 
Thst mm may never die«l 
E 6 
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5 He fees the brutifti and the wife. 

The timVoQS and the braiw, 
Quit their pofleffioos, cloie their eyes^ 
And haften to the grave. 

6 Yet 'tis his toward thought and pride^ 

" My houfe fhall ever ftaod; 
** And that mytk^xot may long abide^ 
" rJI give it to my land." 

7 Vain, are bis* thoughts^ his hopes are loftf 

How foon bis mctn'ry dies ! 
His name is written in the dull 
Where his own carcals lies. 

Pause. 

8 This is the folly of their way; 

And yet their (bns as vain 
Approve the woids their fathers fay^ 
And ad their works again. 

9 Men void of wifdom and of grace. 

If honour raife them high, 
Live like the beaA, a thoughtlefs race^ 
And like the beaft they die. 

10 [Laid in the grave like filly (heep. 

Death feeds upon them there, 
'Till the laft troropct break their deep 
In terror and defpair. J 

PSALM XLIX. 14, 15. Second Part. 
GomnTiOn Metre. 

Death and the refurreElion. ■ 

i \7'E fobs of pride that hate the juft,, * 
JL And trample on the poor, , 
When death has brought ^ou dowa to doA* 
Yom pomp iball riCe do more. 
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2 The laft great day (hall change the (bene; 

When will that hour appear ? 
When (hall the juft revive, and reiga 
0*er all that fcom'd them here ? 

3 God will my naked fool receiver 

When fepVate from the jflcfti ; 
And break the prifon of the grave» 
To raife my bones afreftw 

^ 4 Heav'n is my everlaAing home^ 
Th' inheritance is fure i 
I^et men of pride their rage refume*. 
But ril repine ao more. 

PSALM XLIX. Long Metre. 

The richfinneF's death, anithe faint* s refiurreElm, 

1 \KJ H Y do the proud iofuli the poor, 

VV And boaft the farge eflatcs they have; 
How vain ace riches to fecure 
Their haughty owners from the grave I 

2 They can't redeem one hour from death 
With all the wealth in which they truft; 
Nor give a dying brother breath, 
When God commands him down to duft. 

3 There the dark earth and difmal fhade 
Shall clafp their naked bodies round; 
That fle(h fo delicately fed 

Lyes cold, and moulders in the ground* 

4 Like thoughtlefs Aieep the finner dies^ 
Laid in the grave for worms to eat: 
The faints (hall in the morning riie^ 
And find th' oppreffor at their feet. 

5 His honours perifti in the duft, 

Aod pomp, az2d beauty^ biitbi audU^v 



tia P 9 A L M L. 

That gtbrions day exalts the jfift» 
To full dominion o'er the proud. 

6 My Saviour (hall my fife reftore. 
And raife me from my dark abode ; 
My fie(h and foul ihall part no morei 
But dwell for ever near ay God. 



PSALM L. i,--6. fif^ J^icr^ CatoOKn Metre 

The kfl judgment : dr, The Joints rev^ardefl. 
I npH E Lord, the judge before his throoe 
X Bids the whole cirtb draw night 
The nations near the rimi'^aD, 
And near the weftem (kf . 

% No more (hall bold blafphemers (ay^ , 
** Judgment will ne'er begin;** 
No more abufe his long delay 
To impudence and &i. 

3 Thron'd on a cloud our God (hall corner 

Bright flames prq»are his way. 
Thunder and durknefs, fire and ftoroi 
Lead on the dreadful day. 

4 Hcav'n from above his call (hall hear. 

Attending angels come, 
And earth und hell (hall know^ and fear 
His jufticjB and their doom. 

5 «^ But gather all my faints (he cries) 

•» That made their peace with God 
•* By the Redeemer's facrifice, 
«• And feal'd it with his blood. 

6 •' Their faith and works brought forth to figbl 

'' Shall make the world confe(s 
•* My fenience of reward is right, ' 
^* Aui heav's adore m^ gc^tce. 
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PSALM L. Ver. to, lU 14, ^^%^l^ Stand part ^ 
CommoQ Metre. 

Obedience is hitter than facrifict. . 
c iTr%HUS iaithtfifeLord, " Thefpacious fidd% 
X *' Aod flxks and herds are miae, 
<^ O'er all tft cattle of the hills 
<* I claim a right divioe* 

a *' I alk no (beep for (acrifice, 

*^ Nor bullocks barat with (ire; 
*« To hope and lofe, to pray aad prail^ 
<< Is aU that I reqaire. 

3 <* Call apOQ me wlheo trouble's near» 

<' My hand (ball fet thee free; 
^ Thea (hall thy thankful lips declare 
^* The honour due to me. 

4 ^' The man that ofl^rs humUe praUe^ 

''HegloriEesmebeft: 
'* Aod thofe that tread my holy way9 
« Shall my falvatioQ tafte. 

PSALM L. I, 5»8, 16,21, 22. T^JjPiir/. 
Common Metre. 

The judgment (f Hypocrites. 

1 TX7HEN Chrift tojudgmeot (hall defcend^ 

VV And faints furround their Lord^ 
He calls the nations to attend. 
And hear h'ls awful word. 

2 " No^ for the want of bullocks (laia 

** W»ll I the world reprove: 
«* Altars af$l rites, and forms arc vaia 
" WMsQcd. the fire otlo^^ 
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3 " And what have hypocrites to do* 

•* To bring their facrifice ? 
*' They call my (latutes juft and trac^ 
<< But deal in theft and lies. 

4 f< Could you expeft to Tcape my iight, 

*^ And fin without controal i 
** But T (hall bring your crimes |» li^t 
** With anguifh in your ibul. 

5 Confider, ye that flight the Lord» 

Before bis wrath appear ; 
If once yon fall beneath his fword*- 
There's no deliv'rer there* 

PSALM L. Third Part, Long Metit 

Hypocr^y txptfed.. 

1 'Tp FTE Lord, the judge, bis churches w 

X Let hypocrites attend and fear» 
Who place their hope in rites and forms^ 
But make not ^th nor love their care. 

2 Vile wretches dare reheat fe his name 
With lips of fallehood and deceit ; 

A friend or brother they defame. 
And footh and Hatter thofe they hate; 

3 They watch to do their neighbours wrong 
Yei dare to fcek their Maker's face ; 

. ^flrhey take his covenant on their tongue*. 
But break his laws, abuie his grace. 

4 To hcav*n they lift their hands unclean ; 
JA fii'd with liift, dcfii'd with blood ; 
By night they pi^ftife ev*ry fin. 

By day their mouths draw near to God* . 

5 And ^kile his judgments long delay. 
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They think he fleeps as well as they. 
And put far off the dreadful hour. 

6 O dreadful hour ! when God draws near. 
And iets their crimes before their eyes ! 
His wrath their guilty fouls (hall tear^ 
Aod no deliverer dare to riie» 

PSALM L. To a new tune. 

72^ Iqfi judgment* 

I 'Tn H E Lord, the fovVeign, fends his fum- 

X mons forth. 

Calls the (buth nations, and awakes the north; 
Erom eaft to weft the founding orders fpread 
Thro* diftant worlds and regions of the dead: 
No more (lull Atheifts mock his long dehy; 
His vengeance fleeps no more t BehdM the day I 

2 Behold the Judge defcetids; bis guards are 
Terapeft and fire attend him down the (ky : LO'^^^t 
Heav'n, earth, and helt draw near; let all things come 
To hear his juftice and the finner's doom; 

But gather firft my faints (the Judge commands) 
Bring them, ye angcis, from their diftant lands. 

3 Behold my cov'nant ftands for ever good, 
Seal'd by th' eternal facrifice in blood. 

And fign*d with all their names; theGreek, the Jew, 
That paid the antient worfhipor the new. 
There's no diftinftion here; come, fpread their 

thrones, 
And near me fet my fav'rites and my fons. 

4 I their almighty Saviour and their God, 
I am their Judge: Ye heav'ns proclaim abroad 
My jnft eternal fentence and declare 

Thofe awful truths that ftDoers dread to h^ic\ 



114 P S A L M L. 

Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire; 
1 doom the painted hypocrite to fire. 

5 Not for the want o» goats or bullocks (laia 
Do I conJe-Tin thee; ^nlls and goats are vaia 
^Vithollt the flu^nes of Jove: In vain the (lore 
Of brutal cfT'iiogs that were mine before; 

Mine are the tamei beads and favage bresd, [feed. 
Flocks, herds, and fields, and forells where they 

6 If I were hungry, would I afk thee food ? 
\VI'<.n i!id I thirft, or diink thy bullocks blood? 
Can I be flattered with thy cringing bows, 
Thj Iblemn chati'rings and fantaftic vows, 

Ate my eyes charm'd thy veftments to behold, 
Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold ? 

7 Unthinking wretch ! how couldA thou hop^ 

to pleafe 
A God, a Spirit, with fuch toys as thtfe? 
V/hile with my grace and ftatutes on thy tongue 
Thou lov*ft deceit, and doft thy brother wrong; 
lu vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends, 
Thieves and adult'rers are thy chofen friends. 

8 Silent I waited with long fufF*ring love, 
But didft thou hope that 1 ftiould ne'er reprove? 
And ckerifh fuch an impious thought within, 
That God the righteous would indulge thy fin? 
Behold my terrors now; my thunders roll. 
And thy own crimes af!right thy guilty foul. 

9 Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools, be wife; 
Awake before this dreadful morning rife; 
Change your vaia thoughts, your crooked works 

amend; 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend^ 
Left like a lion his lad vengeance tear 
Tour trembliog fouUs aod no deliv'rer near: 
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P S A L M L. To the old proper tuae. 

The loft Judgment. 

I T^HE God of glory fends his funmoris forth, 

■■ Calls tlici lout h nations, an J iw i kw'S the north; 
From caft to welt thei^>vVLi^n orders i'prcad, 
Thro'diftant worlds and regions of the dead. 
The trumpet founds ; kvll trembles ; hcav'n rejoices^ 
^fi up your hcadsy ye faints^ 'with cbearful voices, 

% No more Ihail Athcifts mock his long deUy; 
Sis TCDgeance fleeps no more: behold the day; 
fehold the Judge deicends; his guards are nigh; 
Teaipeftsand fire attend him down the flcy. 
^^n God appears t all nature Jhdll adore hhht 
^^bUeJinners tremble, faints rejoice before hinu 

3 ** Heav'n, earth, and hcli, draw near; let alf 

things come 

* To hear my juilice and the finn r's doom; 

* But gather firft my laintis; (the Judge com* 

mands) 

* Bring them, ye angels, from their diftant lands.** 
iKfew Chrijl returns t ivake every chearful pajjion : 
find Jhout ye faints y he comes for your falvation* 

4 '* Behold my cov'nant (lands for ever good, 

* Scard by th' eternal lacrifice in blood, L Jew, 
'' And fign'd with all their names; the Greek, the 
'* That paid theantient wor(hipor the new; 
There* s no di/iindfion here, join all your voices^ 
And raife your heads, ye faints, for heaven rgoices^ 

5 **"Here (faith tbeLord) ye angels, fpread theis 

thrones, 
'And near me feat my fav*iUiC& aix^ m^ ^naoi:^ 
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•* C^ne, my rcdccm'd, poffcfs the joys prepared 
•' F - time begao, 'tis your divine reward 
JVh^' (hrijl n turns, i^nke ev^ry chearful foffiotis 
^Jndjbyut,yejainti, he cc^nusjorycurjalvatm. 

Pi USE the firft. 

6 " I srm the Saviour, I th* almighty God, 
«« I am the Judge; Ye hcav'ns proclaim abroad 
'< My jun eternal fcnteuce, and declare 

*• Thofe awful truths, that finners dread to hear. 
When Gcd appears, all nature JhaU adore, him t 
While fviners tremble, fainU r^oice before him. 

7 ** Stand forth, thon bold blafphemer, and pro- 

fane, 
•• Now ftci my wrath, nor call my threatnings vain; 
•* Thou hypocrite, one. drcft in iaints attire, 
** 1 doom the painted hypocrite to fire. 
Juffgmint proceeds i hell trembles: heav'n rejncess 
Lift up y'Air handsy ye faints^ ivitb chearful voices. 

8 " Not for the want of goats or bullocks fluin 
'' Do I condemn thee ; bulls and goats are vaia 

*• Without the flames of love: in vain the ftorc 
" Of brutal offerings that were mine before. 
Earth is the Lord's : all nature Jhall adore bimj 
H'iile Jinners tre^nhle faints rejoice before bim. 

9 " If I were hungry, would 1 aflc thee food ? 
" When did I thirft, or drink thy bullock's blood? 
•« Mine are the tamer beads, and favage breed, 

•* Flocks, herds, and fields, and forefts where they 

feed. 
j^ll is the Lord's be rules the. wide creation ; ' 
Gives Jinners veng'ancet and the faints Jdhation» 
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> " Can 1 be flatterM with thy cringing bows» 
hy folcmn chatt'rings and fan ta flic vows ? 
e my eyes charmM thy veftmeDts to behold^ 
aring in gems and gay in woven gold ? 
if the Judge of hearts, no fair difgidfes 
fcrem the guilty when bis vengeance rifes^ 



Pause the (econd. 



I " Unthinking wretch ! how couldft thov 

hope to pltafe 
God, a Spirit, with Aich toys as thefe ? 
hilc with my grace and ftatutes on thy tongoe, 
hou lov'ft deceit and do(l thy brother wrong, 
^ment proceeds ; hell trembles : heaven re/oices s 
up your heads, ye faints y with chearful voices^ 

X *' In vain to pioos forms thy zeal pretends; 
hievesand adulterers are thy chofcn friends: 
^hile the falfe flatt'rer at my altar waits, 
is hardened foul divine inArucflion hates. 
is tht Judge of hearts; no fair difguifes 
fcrecn the guilty when his vengeance rifes* 

3 " Silent I waited with long- fufTring love; 
utdidtt thou hope that I fhould nc tr reprove? 
od chcrifh fuch an impious thought within^ 
h4t the -^11 Holy would indulge thy fin? 
God appears ; all nature join f adore him: 

^gment proceeds ^ and Jinners fall before him* 

4 •• Behold my lerrorsnow; my thunders roll, 
nd thy ^^\\x\ crimes affright thy guilty Ibul; 
ow ike a iio!i (h'.ill my veog'ance tear 

'hy bleeding heart, and no ddl^*cex imx. 
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Jvdfrmtnf concludes : Ml trembles ; heaven ri 
Lift upywr headi^ye faints y vtitb cbearful i 

EpiphoQema, 
SiDOers, av^ake betimes; ye fools be wife 1 
Auake before this dreadful momiog rife; 
Change your vain thoughts^ your crooked 

amend, 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your fi 
Thenjoin^ ye faints: ivahe every chearfuJpaJ 
When Cbrift returns^ he ccmes for your feivai 

PSALM LI. FirftPart. LongBfe 

jipenitetit pleading for pardon. 

1 Q HE W pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive, 
k3 Let a repenting rebel live ; 

i^re not thy mercies large and free^ 
May not a finner trull in thee^ 

2 My aimes are great, but not furpajft 
T he power and glory of thy grace: 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 
t>o let thy pard'oing love be found, 

3 O wafh my foul from every fin. 

And make my guilty conlcience clean: 
' ■ Here on my heart the burden lyes. 
And paft offences pain mine eyes. 

/) My lips with fhame my fins confeis 
AgainA thy law, againll thy grace; 
Lord, fhould thy judgment grow (ever^ 

1 am condcmn*d but thou art clear. 

5 Should fndden veng'ance (eize my breatl 

2 i22uil: prououace thee juft in death : * 
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And if my (bul were feat to hell. 
Thy righteous law approves it well. 
6 Yet fave a trembling (inner Lord, 
Whofe hope ftiil hov'ring round thy word. 
Would light on fome fweet promiic there, 
Some fare lupport agaioft defpair. 

PSALM LL Second part. Long Metre. 
Original and a^ualjm con/ejed. 
IT OR D, I am vile, conceived in fin; 
I J And bom unholy and unclean : 
Sprung from the man whofe guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taiots us all. 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath. 
The feeds of fin grow up for death ; 
Thy law demands a perfefl: heart; 
But we're defil'd in ev*ry part. 

I [Great God, create my heart a-new. 
And form my fpirit pure and true ; 
make me wile betimes, to fpy 
My danger and my remedy,] 

% Behold I fall before thy face ; 
My only refuge is thy grace : 
No outward forms can make me clean; 
The leprofy lyes deep within, 

S No bleeding bird nor bleeding beafl. 
Nor hyflbp branch, nor fprinkling prieft. 
Nor running brook, nor floo^, nor fea» 
Can wa(h the difmal Aain away. 

^ Jefiiie^ my God. thy blood alone 
Hiifllpow'r, fufficient to atone, 
Thy blood can make me white as fnow j 
No Jewiib types could cleanie me fo. . 
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7 While f\mh difturbs and breaks my peace. 
Nor flefh nor foul hath reft or cafe; 
Lord, let me hear thy pard'r ing voice. 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 

PSALM. LI. Third Part. Long Metre. 

7le Backjlider refiored; cr. Repentance and Faitb 
in the Blood qfChri/t. 

1 /^ Thon that hear'ft when finners cry, 
\J Tho' all my crimes before thee lye. 
Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot their memVy from thy book* 

2 Create my nature pure within. 
And form my foul averfe to fin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 

Nor hide thy prefence from my heart. ^.• 

3 I cannot live without thy light, 

Caft out and banifh'd from thy fight ; 
Thine holy joys, my God, reftore. 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

4 Tho' I have gricv'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort flill afford : 

And let a wretch come near thy throne 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

5 \ broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the facrifice 1 bring; 

The God of grace will ne'er defpiJe 
A broken heart for facrifice. 

6 My foul lyes humbled in theduft, 
And owns thy dreadful fenicncejuft; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
AaA iavc the foul condemned to die. 



1 
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7 Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
SiDoers (hall learn thy lovVeiqn grace; 
1*11 lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they (hall prai(e a pard'aing God. 

O may thy love infpire my toogue ! 
Salvation (hall be all my fang; 
And all my powVs (h ill joiQ to bicfs 
The. Lord, my ftrcngth aod rightcoufneft. 

PSALM LI 3,— 1 3 . Fir/i part. Com. Mctr 

Original and aElualJin confejfed and pardoned. 

LORD, I would fpread my ibre dilireis 
^nd guilt before thine eyes; 
Againft thy laws, againfl thy grace. 
How high my ciimes arii'e ! 

, Should'ft thou condemn my foul to hell. 
And crulh my flcfh to duft, 
Heav'n would approve thy vengeance well. 
And earth mult own it juft. 

{ I from the flock of Adam came. 
Unholy and unclean, 
All my oiiginal is ihame, 
And all my nature fm. 

4 Born in a world of guilt, I drew 
Contagion with my breath ; 

And as my days adv;inc'd, 1 grew 
A jufter prey for death. 

5 Cleanfe me, O Lord, and chear my foul 
Willi thy forjriving love; 

O make my broken i'pirit whole, 
And bid my pains remove. 

i6 Let not thy Spirit quite depart, 
Nor diivc me from ihy face, 
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Create anew my vicious heart, 
And fill it with thy grace. 

7 Then will I make thy mercy kaowQ 
Before the foos of men ; 
BackQiders (hall addrefs thy throne. 
And turn to God again. 

PSALM LI. I4>— 17. Second part. C-m Mctn 
Ripcntana and faith in the blood of Chrift. 

1 ^^ GOD of mercy, hear my call, 
V>/ My loads of guilt remove; 
Break down this feparating wall. 

That bars me from thy love. 

2 Give me the prefence of thy grace. 

Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall fpcak aloud thy righteoufnefs. 
And make thy praiie my fong. 

• 3 No blood of goats, nor heifer flain 
For fin could e'er atone; 
The death of Chrifl fhall flill remaia 
Sufficient and alone. 

4 A foul oppreft with fin's defert. 
My Cod will ne'er defpife: 
A humble groan, a broken heart. 
Is our bed iacrifice. 

PSALM Lin. 4, 6. 

ViSory and deliverance from perfecutioru 

1 A RE all the foes of Sion fools, 
Jt\ Who thus devour his laints ? 
Do they not know her Saviour rules, ' 

And pities her complaints ? 

2 They fhall be fciz'd with fad furprife;; 

For God's revenging arm 
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Scatters thebones of them that rife 
To do his children harm. 

3 In vain the (ods of Satan boaft 

Of armies in array; 
5 When God has firft defpis'd their hoft, 
. They fall an eafy prey. 

O for a word from Sion's King, 

[Her captives to reflore ! 
Jacob with all the tribes (hall fing. 
And Judah weep no more. 

PSALM LV. T,— 8, i6, 17, 18, 22. Com.Mctrei 

Support for the nffliFled and tempted fotj^ 
I X^ GOD, my refuge, hear my cries, 
V-/ Behold my flawing tears, 
For earth and hell my hurt devife. 
And triumph in my fears, 

a Their rage is level'd at my life, 
My foul with guilt they load. 
And fill my thoughts with inward flrife. 
To (hake my hope in God. 

3 With inward pain my heart-ftrings (bund, 

1 groan with ev'ry breath; 
Horror and fear befct me round, 
Amongd the (hades of death. 

4 O were I like a feather'd dove. 

And innocence had wings; 
rd fly and make a long remove 
From all thefe redlefs things. 
J Lit me to fome wild delart go. 
And find a peaceful home» 
Where ftorms of malice never blow, 
T^optatiODS never come. 
f a 
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6 Vain hopes, and vun indentions all. 

To 'fcape the rage of bell ! 
The mighty God on whom I call. 
Can &ve me here as well* 

Pause. 

7 By morning light Fll feek liis fao^ 

At noon rqxat my cry. 
The night (hall hear me aft hitfglOe^ rTT 
Nor will he long dtfiy. '' -, ^^ «h v. 

8 God (hall preierve my foal fromfear* ^ . 

Or ihidid me when afraid; ; ^ \ \ 

•ifta thonfimd angels mnft appear^ " "" ■ * 

|f he command thdr sud. ' ' :V 

9 I CB& jtDj burdens on the Lopi, ' ?^' t 

The Lord (u&Ans them all ; "^^ ' ^ 

My courage refts upon his word^ 
1 hat faints (hall never fall. 

10 My higheft hopes (hall not be vain. 

My lips (hail fpread bis praife; 
[W.biic cruel and deceitful men» 

Scarce live out half their days. 

* ■ 

PSALM LV. 15, 16^17, 19,22. Short lie 

Dangerous ptofferity: or, Daily devotmtdk 

raged, 

I Y ET (inners take their courJc^ > 

f ^ And chuTe the road to death; - -^ 

: jut in the wbrihip of wy God x • ; . "3 

rttfpendjBiy daily breath. r ./.vj 

;r; a lily thaoghf^addrefs hb throne, , i^ 

3- W hen moriring brings jfchfiji^t; ;tj>' 

^ i ftek hii^-Wl^i« <vcry noo«t . : ; ; ; v^/ 

AodjpV »y l^ws at niglit. / vV*^^: 

" ■"'. ■/•:":'' ^ ^ '^^ ■ . ■ --^ '[%■!. 
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J Thou- "Wilt regard my cries, 

O my ettrDal God, 
bile finners peri(h in furpriie. 

Beneath thine angry rod. 

ig 'JIfcaofc they dwell at ea(e, 
^'JDld no (hd changes feel, 
Mjf Mther fear nor trud thy namCi 
Nor learn- to do thy will. 

5 But I with all'my cares, 
Wili iean upon the Lord, 

caft my burdens on his arm,. 
And reft upon his word. 

6 His arm (hall well fuftain 
The children of bis love; 

le ground on which their fafety ftands^^ 
No earthly pow*r can move. 

PSALM LVL 

tEverance from oppreffim and falfeho$d : or, 
Cod*s care of his people^ in anfwer to faith 
and prayer. 

OTh o u whofe juftice reigns on high. 
And makes th' oppreilor ceafe. 
Behold how envious jQipners try 
To vex and breal?my peace. 

The ions of violence and lies. 

Join to devour me, Lord ; 
But as my hourly dangers rif^ 

My refuge is thy word. 

In God moft holy, juft, and true, 

1 have repos'd my truft; 
Nor will I fear what fle(h can do^ 

The ofispjing oi theduft. 
f 3 
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4 They vrcft my words to mifchief KlU 

Charge me with uQknowa faults; 
Mifchief doth all their couofels fill^ 
And malice all th:ir thcoghts. 

5 Shall they efcape without thy frown? 

Muft their devices (laud ? 
O caA the haughty fiooer doWQ, 

And Jet him know thy hancL ; ^ '' 

Pausb. 

6 God counts the forrows of his lainti^ 

Their groans affect his ears; 
Thou haft a book for my comjj^aints^ 
A bottle for my tears, 

y When to thy throne I raife my cry. 
The wicked fear and flee; 
So fwif t is pray V to reach the flcy. 
So near is God to me. , 

8 In thee, mod holy, juft, and true, 

I have repos'd roy truft; 
Nor will I fear what man can do^ 
The offspring of the duft. 

9 Thy foleran vows are on me. Lord, 

Thou (halt receive my praife; 
I'll fing, •* How faithful is thy word, 
" How righteous all thy ways." 

10 Thou haft fecur'd' my foul from deathi 

O fet thy prisoner free I 
That heart and hand, and life and breath 
May be employed for ihse* 
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PSALM ^11. 

Praife for proteElion, grace and truth. 

l^yTY God, in whom are all thcTpriogs 
WL Of boundlefs love, and grace unkQOWO> 
iHKOie beneath thy ipreading wrings^ 
pi the dark cloud is overblown. 

Jp to the beav'ns'T feod my cry. 
The Lord will my defires perform; 
ic fends his angels from th^ (ky, 
Ud faves me from the thieatning fiorm« 
\t thoa exalted, O my God, 
\bove the htav'ns where angels dwell; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad^ 
\nd land to land thy wonders tell. 

4y heart is fix'd ; my fong (hall raife 
mmortal honours to thy name ; 
Iwake, my tongue, to iound his praiie, 
dy toogae, the glory of 19; frame. 

ligh o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 
^nd reaches to the utmoft £ky; 
iis truth to endlefs years remains, 
^hen lower worlds diflblve and die. 

It thou exalted, O my God, 
\bove the heav'ns where angels dwell; 
rby pow'r on earth^be known abroaJi 
9^nd laojitf land thy wonders tell. 

PSALM LVIII. As the 1 13th PfiliB. 

Warning to magifirates. » 

JUDGES, who rule the world by law% 
Will, ye defpife the righteous caofe, 
When lb* injur 'd poor bcCoie ^m (hsd&t 

> r 4 
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Dare ye condeiqg the righteous poor. 
And let rich finuers Tcape ftcure. 

While gold and greatnefs bribe yonr hands? 
a Have ye forgot, or never knew, , 

That God will judge the judges too ? 

High in the heav'ns his juftice reigns: 
Yet you invade the rights of God, 
And fend your bold decrees abroad, 

To bind the coulcicnce in your chains. 

3 A poifon'd arrow is your tongue. 
The arrow (harp, the poifon ftrong, 

And death attends where'er it wounds; 
You hear nocounfels, cries nor tears; 
So the deaf adder flops her ears 

Againft thepow'r of charming founds. 

4 Break out their teeth, eternal God, 
Thofe teeth of lions dy'd in blood; 

And crufh the ferperas in the dull: 
As empty chafF, when whirlwinds rife, 
Before thefwceping tempett flies, 

So let their hopes and names be loft. 

5 Th' Almighty thunders from the flcy. 
Their grandeur melts, their titles die. 

As hills of fnow difTolve and run. 
Or fnails that pcrifh in their (lime. 
Or births that come before their time, 

Vain births, that never fee the fun. 

6 Thus (hall the vengeance of the Lord 
Safety and joy to iaints afford; • 

And all that hear (hall join and fay, 
^ Sure there's a God that rules on high, 
«* A God that iiears his children cry, 
• . ** And will their fufF'rings well repay." 
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PSALM LX. 1,-5. 10—12. 

r a day of humiliation for difappointments iti 
tuar. 

LORD, haft thou caft the nation off? 
Muft wdfor ever mourn ? 
IVIIt thod indulge immortal ^vrath ? 
Shall- mercy ne'er return ? 

The terror of one frown of thine. 

Melts all our ftrengch away; 
Like men that totter drunk with wine,^ 

We tremble in difmay. 
Great Britain (hakes beneath thy (Iroke^ 

Aad dreads thy threatning hand; 

heal the ifland thou haft broke, 
Confirm the waf'rlog land. 

Lift up a banner in the field. 

For thofe that fear thy name; 
Save thy beloved with thy ihield. 

And put our foes to (hame. 

Go with' our armies to the fight. 

Like a confed*jrate God: 
Id vain confedVate pow'rs unite 

Againft thy lifted rod. 

Our troops (hall gain a wide renown^ 

By thine aftifting hand; 
'Tis God that treads the mighty down. 

And makes the feeble ftand. 

PSALM LXL 1,-6. ScfetyinGcd, 

1 "^XT^^EN overwhelm'd with grief, 

VV* Myhtartwithinmedics, 
Jpl.s anJ£jr from all relief 
To hcav'fl Ilift mine eyes* 

Is 
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2 O lead me to the Rock 
That's high above my head, 

Aod make the covert of thy vnngt 
My (belter and my (hade. 

3 Within thy prefence, Lord^ 
For ever ril abide; 

Thou art the towV of my defeoo^ 
The refuge where 1 hide; 

4 Thou giveft me the lot 

Of thofe that fear thy name; 
If cndlefs life be their reward, 
i (hall poflefs the fame. 

PSALM LXIL y,— 12. 

No trvfi in the creatures : or, Fcuth in (Uvipegf^ 

and power » 
I \ if Y' fpirit Jooks lo God alone; 

IVi My rock and refuge is his throne; 

In all my fears, in all my ftraits. 

My foul on his falvatlon waits. 

a Trufi him, ye faints, in all your'wayii 
Pour out your hearts befqre his face: 
^hen helpers fail, and foes invade, 
God is bur all-tufHcitnt aid. 

5 *Falfe are the men of high degree. 
The balrr fort are vanity; 
Laid in the balance both appear 
Light as a pufFof empty air. 

4 Make not increadng gold your trnfl. 
Nor (el yonr heart on glitt*iing daft; 
Why will you grafp the fleeting finokc^ 
^ And aot^believe what God has (poke t * 'f 

jr Once b9^ his awful voice-dcclar'd,^ , . 
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^ All pow'r is his eternal due; 

' He muft be fear'd and trufted too.*' 

'or fov*rcigo pow'r reigas not alone, 
rrace is a partner of the throne; 
L*hy grace and juftice, mighty Lord^ 
hall well divide our laft reward. 

SALM LXIII. I, 2, Tj, 3,4. Firjf/arl. 

Common Metre. 
The morning (fa Lord*s day, • 

EARLY, my God, without delay> . 
I hafte to' feek thy face ; . 
ly thirfty Ipirit faints ' 
Without thy'chf 

o pilgrims? 00 t*- ' 

Beneath ' 
iOng for ^ 
•Aod;?;, 

'vefef^^. 

Th 
4yC 

T 

fo 



PSALM LXni.\ 
Thus Vill I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to fing. 

PSALM LXIIL 6,— ID. Seeendpart. 
Commoo Metre, 
fc Midnight thoughts recolkSted* 

*i *np 5^ A S in the watches of thfe night, 
" ■■wiir -- J- I thought upon thy pow'r, 
^f^" ' ^^-^ip fight, 
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PSALM LXIII. Long Metre. 
^ii^g ^f^^f" ^^^' ^^9 '^^^^ ^^^^ cfGod better than- 



ute. 



GREAT God, indulge my hunjble claim. 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reft; 
The glories that compofe thy name 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleit. 

Thou Great and Good, thou Juft and Wife/ 

rhou art my Father and my God: 

\nd I am thine by facred ties; ' 

rhy fon, thy fervant bought with blood. 

With heart and eyes, and lifted hands 
?or thee I long, to thee I look, 
As travellers in thirfty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 

"With early feet I love t* appear 
Among thy faints, and feek thy face; 
Oft havel fcen thy glory there. 
And felt the pow'r of I'ov'reign grace. 

Nor fruits nor wines that tempt our taftc^ 
Nor all the joys our fcnles know. 
Could make me fo divinely b|cft. 
Or raife my cbearful paffion fo. 

My life itfelf, without thy love. 
No tafte ofvpleafure coild afford; 
*Twouid but a tu^efomc burden prove,- 
I: i were banifh'd from the Lord. 

Am'rJA the wakeful hours of night, 
V\''htTibqly cares r.fflift my head, 
One thought of thee gives new delight^ 
Aad adds xtirelhn^nt to my bed.. 
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S II] lift my hands, FlI raife my voice. 
While I have breath to pray or praife; 
This vork (hall make my heart rejoice^ 
And ipend the remoaat of my days. 

PSALM LXIII. Short Metre. 

Seeking God. 
I ly TY God, permit my tongue 
IVJ. This joy, to call thee ffline^ 
And let my early cries prevail 
To tafte th]^ love divine. 

% My thirfiy fatating foal 
Thy mercy does implore: 
Not travellers iii dcfart lands 
Can pant for water more. 

3 Within thy churches. Lord, 
I long to find my place, 

Thy pow'r and glory to behold. 
And feel thy quickning grace. 

4 For life withc^ut thy love 
No relifti can afford; 

No joy can |>e compared with this,. 
To ferve and pleafe the Lord^ 

5 To thee I'll lift my hands, 
And pvatfe thee while I live; 

Not the rich daioties of a feaft 
Such food or pleafure give. 

6 In wakeful hours of night, 
I call my God to mind : 

I think how wife thy counfels are* 
And all thy d<;a]:ngs kind. 

7 Since ^hou haft been my helf|. 
To thee my fpirii flies, 
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Aod on thy watchful profideoce 
My cbearful hope relies. 

i ' 8 The (hadow of thy wiags 
My foul 10 fafety keeps: 
I follow where my Father leads. 
And he fupports my Aeps. 

PSALM LXV. u—s.Firflpart. Long Metre. 

Public prayer andpnufi. 

1 nr^ H E praife of Sioa waits for thee, 
X My God; and prai(e becomes thy houie; 

There (hall thy faints thy glory fee, 
And there perform their public vows» 

2 O thou, whole mercy bends the fkiet 
To fave, when humble finncrs pray; 
All lands to thee fhall lift their eye^ 
And iflands of the Northern fei. 

3 Againft my will my fins prevail. 
But grace (hall purge away their ftalo; 
The blood of Chriil will never fail 
To wafh my garments white again. 

4 Bleft is the man whom thou (halt chulCf 
And give him kind accefs to thee : 
Give him a place within thy hoafe. 
To lafte thy love divinely free. 

Pauss. 

5 Let Babel fear when Sion prays; 
Babel, prepare for long diftrefs, 
AVhen Sion*s God himfelf arrayt 
I& terror and in righteoufnels. . 

4S With dreadful glory God fulfils 
Wliat big affliOed &inu lec^i 
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And with almighty wrath reveals 
His love, to give bis churches reft. 

7 Then (hall the flocking nations run 
To Sion's hill, and own their Lord; 
The rifing and the fetting fan 
Shall (ee the Saviour's name ador'd, 

PSALM LXV. 5»— 13. Second part. Long Metre 

Divine providence in air, earth, andfea; or^ fk 
God of nature and grace. 

1 'T^HE God of our falvation hears 

X The groans of Sion mix'd with tears; 
Yet when he comes with kind defigoSt 
Thro' all the way his terror (hines. 

2 On him the race of man depends. 
Far as the earth's remoteft ends. 
Where the Creator's name is known. 
By nature's feeble light alone. 

3 Sailors, that travel o'er the flood, 
Addreis their frighted fouls to God, 

. When tempefts rage, and billows roar, 
At dreadful diflance from the fliore. 

4 He bids the noify tempefts ceafe ; 
He calms the raging croud to peace, 
"When a tumuli'ous nation raves, 
Wild as the winds, and loud as waves. 

5 Whole kingdoms, ftiaken by the ftorm. 
He fetiks in a peaceful form ; 
Mountains eftabllili'd by his band. 
Firm on thtir old foundations ftand. 

6 Behold his enifigns fweep the sky, 

Kow cometi blaze, and lightuingft fly : /' 
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The heathen lands, with fwift furprifet 
From the bright horrors turn their eyes, 

*7 At his command the morning ray 
Smiles in the eafl and leads the day, 
He guides the fun's declining wheels 
Over the tops of weRern hills. 

8 Seafons and times obey his voice; 
The ev'ning and the mora rejoice 

To fee the earth made foft with (bowers^ 
Laden with truit» and drefl in flowers. 

9 "Tis from his watVy ftorcs on high. 
He gives the thirty ground fupply ; 
He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Doth bis enriching drops difpenfe. 

10 The defart grows a fruitful field, 
Abundant food the vallies yield ; 
The vallies (hout with chearful voice. 
And neighbVing hills repeat their joys. 

1 1 The paftnrcs fmile in green array. 
There lambs and laVger cattle play ; 
The larger cattle ?nd the lamb, 
Each in his language (peaks thy name. 

12 Thy works pronounce thy powV divine; 
O'er every field thy gloiies (bine; 
Thro' tvVy month thy gifts appear ; 
Great God! thy goodnels crowns the year. 

PSALM LXV. Tirjl Part. Common Metre. 

j^ prayer hearing Gcd, and the Gentiles called. 
I T^RAISE waits in Sion, Lord, for thee; 
JL There fiiall our vows be paid ; 
Thou haft an ear when finners pray. 
Ml QcQi (hall leek thine aid. 
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a Lordt otUr iaiquicies prefaul. 
But pard'piog grace b thiiie^ 
And thou wilt grant ua power and skill 
To conquer ev*ry fio. 

3 Blefs*d are the mco whom thou wilt chofir 
' To bring them near thy face. 
Give th£m a dweliiag ia thine bott% 

To feafl upon thy grace. 

4 In anfw'ring what thy church reqoefll^ 

Thy truth and terr^nr (hine. 
And work$ of dreadfatrighteoaIbe& 
Fulfil thy kind delign. ; 

5 Thns (ball the wond'ring nations fie . 

The Lord is good and juA^ 1 

And diftant iflands fly to thee, . * | 

And make thy name their trnft. 

6 They dread thy glitt'ring tokens. Lord*,. 

When figns in heav'n appear; 
Bnt they fball learn thy holy word^ 
And love as well as tear. 

PSALM LXV. StimdVaH.CxmmiiVm^ 

The pnroiimci tf C^ in air, earthy mdjmi Wf 
Ib§ bkffing (frain: 

, f 'npis by thy ftrengtb the mountains (faM^ 
X Ood of eternal pow'r; 
The fea growi calm at thy commaodf 
AjdA tempers c^e to roar, 
tt Thy morning 1^ and ev'ning (had« \^, ' 
Sneteffive comforts bring: : .^'' 

Thy plentecHM friiits makebarveft |^b4^Mif^ 
Tbj flowers ajom tteffiui||4 •• -v^ji-^.;;: 
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Seafons and times, and moons and bour$, 

Heav'n, earth, and air are thine; 
When clouds diftil in fruitful (bowers. 

The authur is divine. 

Thofe wandering cifttrils in the Iky 

Born by the winds around. 
With watry treafures well lupply 

The furrows of the ground. 

The tbirfty ridges drink their fill 

And ranks of corn appear ; 
Tby ways abound with bleiliugs AilI, 

Tby goodntfs crowns tbe year. 

S A L M LXV. Third part. Common Metre. 

The buffings cf tbefprings or^ Codgivis rain. 
A pfalm for the hufbindman. 

GOOD is the Lord, the heavenly King, 
Who makes the earth his care; 
Vifits the paftures evVy fpriog. 

And bids the gral's appear. • 

The clouds, IHce rivers lais'd on high, 

Pour out, at thy command. 
Their watry bleffings from the sky. 

To chear the thirfty land. 

The foften*d ridges of the field' ' 

Permit the corn to fpring; 
The valleys rich provifion yield. 

And the poor laborers fiog. 

Tbe little hills on evVy fide 
Rejoice at falling (how'rs 9 
Xheiaeadpws drels'd in all their prtdi 
. Jporfume the air with fiovn't^. 
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5 The barren clods, refrefti'd with rain, 

Promife a jo}ful crop; 
The parching grounds look green again. 
And railc the reaper's hope, 

6 The various months thy goodnefs crowns. 

How bounteous are ihy ways! 
The bleating flocks fpread o'er the downs^ 
And fhepherds (hout thy praife. * 

PSALM LXVL FtrftParU 

Governing power and goodnefs i or, Our grace- tri 
fy aJU^ims. 

I QING» all ye natipns, to the Lord^ 
ki Sing with a joyful noifc ; 
With melody of found record 
His honours and your joys. 

a Say to the Pow'r that fhakes the sfcy^ 
" How terrible art thou : 
•* Sinners before thy prefence fly, 
*' Or at thy feet they bow." 

3 [[Come, fee the wonders of ourGodr 

How glorious are his ways ? 
In Mofes's band he puts his rod. 
And cleaves the frighted ieas. 

4 He made the ebbing channel dry. 

While Ifra'l' pafs'd the flood ; 
There did the church begin their joy,. 
And triumph in their G6i;.'\ 

5 He rules by his reflftlefs might; 

Will rebel mortal dare 
Provoke th' Eternal to the fight. 
And tempt that dreadful war I 
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3 blefroar God, and never ceaft; 

Ye faincs, fulfil his praife ; 
fie keeps our life, maintains our peiqe. 

And guides our doubtful ways. 

Lord, thou haft prov'd our fufF'ring fouIs> 

To make our graces (bine; 
So filver bears the burning coals. 

The metal to refine. 

Thro* watry deeps and fiery ways 

We march at thy command. 
Led to poflefs the promised place 

By thine unerring hand. 

[PSALM LXVI. 13—20. Second Part. 
Praife to God for hearing prayer^ 

NOW (hail my folemn vows be paid 
To that almighty PowV, 
That heard the lontJ reqnefts 1 made 
In my diftrefsful^hour. 

My lips and chearful heart prepare 

To make his mi.Tcies known ; 
Come ye that fear my God, and hear 

The wonders he has done. 

When on my head huge forrows fell, 

I fought his heav'nly aid ; 
He fav'd my finking foul from hell. 

And death's eternal (hade. 

If fin lay cover*d in.my heart 

While pray V cmploy'd my tongue. 

The Lord had fhewo me no regard, 
Nor I his praiies lung. 

But God (his name be ever bleft) 
£[u5 let my ipirit free. 
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Nor tnrn'd from hiro my poor requeft. 
Nor turo'd his heart from me. 

PSALM LXVIL 
the naimCpprofperity, and the cturclfs inemfik 

1 QHINE, mighty God, od Britain flxinc 
i3 With btams of beav'oly grace; 
Reveal thy pow'r thro* all oor coafis. 

And (hew thy fmihog face. 

2 [Amidfi our ifle exalted high 

Do thou our glory ftand, 
And like a wail of guardian 6re 
Sui round the fav'ritc land.] 

3 When fhall thy name from (hore to Ihoit 

Sound all the earth abroad. 
And diAant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ? 

4 Sing to the Lord, ye diftant landt^ 

Sing loud with folemi^ voice; 
While Britifh tongues exalt bis praife. 
And Briti(b hearts rejoice. 

5 He, the great Lord, the fbvVtign Jndge, 

That fits enthron'd above, 
Wifely commands the worlds he madet t 
In jufHce and in love. 

6 Earth (hall obey her Maker's will. 

And yield a full increaie; 
Our God will crown his chofen iOc 
With fruitfulnefs and peace. 

J God the Redeemer fcatters round 
His choicelt favours here, 
While the creation's utmoft bound 
Si2ail iee> adore, and fear. . •, :: . 
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PSALM LXVIII. FirftPart. i.— (5, 32,-35. 

The vengeance and ^ompaffion cfGocL 

I T ET God arife in ajl bis mjght, 

I ^ And put the troops of hell to flight; 
As fmoke that fought to cloqd the skies 
Before the rifing tempeft flies. 

a [He comes array'd in burning flames; 
JuAice and vengeance are his names; 
Behold his fainting foes expire 
Like melting wax before the fire.] 

3 He rides and thunders thro' the sky; 
His name Jehovah (bunds on high : 
Sing to his name, ye fons of grace ; 
Ye faints rejoice before his face. 

4 The widow and the fatherlefi 
Fly to his aid in (harp diftrefs ! 
Id him the poor and belplefs And 
A Judge that*s juft» a Father kind. 

5 He breaks the captive's heavy chain, 
And pris'ners fee the light again ; 
Bot rebels that ditpute his willy 
Shall dwell in chains and darkne(s (llll. 

Pause. 

6 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong; 
Crown him ye nations, in your fong: 
His wundVous names and powVs rehearle; 
His honours (hall enrich your verfe. 

7 He (hakes the heavens with loud alarms; 
How terrible is God in arms ! 

In lira*! ace bis mercies known, 
llral is hif peculiar throne. 
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B Proclaim him King, pronounce him bleft; 
He's your defence, your joy, your reft; 
V/hcn terrors rife, and nations faint, 
God is the ftrengrh of ev'ry faint, 

PSALM LXVHL 17, 18. Second Part. 

Chrift's afcenJioTiy and the ^ift of the Spirit. 

1 T OIvD, when thou didft afcend on high, 
I J Ten thoufand angels fill'd the (ky ; 

Thofe hcav'nly guards around thee wait. 
Like chariots that attend thy fiate. 

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there; 
While he pronounc'd his dreadful law. 
And ftruck the chofen tribes with awe. 

3 ITow bright the triumph none can teJJ, 
When the rebellious pow'rs of hell, 
That thoufand fouls had captive made, 
Were all in chains like captives led. 

■^j Rais'd by his Father to the throne. 
He fent the promised Spirit down. 
With gifts and grace for rebel men. 
That God might dwell on earth again. 

PSALM LXVUL Third Part. 19, 9,20, 21, 22. 

Praife for temporal blejfings 5 or. Common and fpe* 
ciai mercies. 

1 \7r 7E blefs the Lord, the Juft, the good, 

\ V Who fills our hearts with joy and food; 
"\y Jio pours his bleflings from the skies, 
And ioads our days with rich fupplies. 

2 He fends the fun his circuit round, 

To chcar the fruits, to warm the gfotuid ;. 
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^ebids the clouds, with plenteous rain, 
lefrc(h the thirftyeaith again. 

ris to his care we owe our breath, 
^nd all our n ur elcapcs from death : 
>afcty and health to God belong, 
ie heals the weak, and guards the ftrong, 

^e makes the faint an * Hnner prove 
The common bleffings of his love ; • 
^ut the wide difference that remains 
Is endlefs joy or endlels -^^vs. 

The Lord that bruis'd the ferpent's head. 
On all the ferpent's feed (hall tread, 
The ftubborn finner's hope confound. 
And fmite him with a tailing wound. 

But his right hand his Tints ^all raife 
From the deep earth, or deeper fcas: 
And bring them to his courts above, 
There (lull they tafte his (pccial love. 

SALM LXIX. 1,-14. firj Part. Com. Met. 
The Sufferings ofCkriJifor cur Salvation. 

*' Q A V E me, O God, the Twcliing flood?; 

kJ " Break in upon my foul : 
[ fink; and forrows o'er my head 

** Like mighty waters roll. 

** I cry till all my voice be gone, 

** In tears 1 wafte the day; 
'* My God, behold my longing eyes, 

" And (horten thy delay. 

*« They hr.tc ray i'u^il without a caufe,. . 

" And Hill their number grows, 
*' Merc than the hairs around my head, 

*' Andmij^ity arc my foes. 
G 
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4 '* 'Twas then I paid that dreadful debt 

" That men could never pay, 
'« And gave thofe honours to thy law, 
" Which finners took away." 

5 Thus, in the great Meffiah's name. 

The royal prophet mourns; 
Thus he awakes our hearts to grief, 
Aod gives us joy by turns. 

6 ** Now (hall the faints rejoice and find 

'< Salvation in my name, 
*• For 1 have borne their heavy load 
<* Of forrow, pain and (hame. 

J " Grief like a garment doath'd me rouil^ 
«« And fackcloth was my drcfi, 
«« While I procured for naked fouls 
** A robe of righteoulhefs. 

8 " Amongft my brethren and the Jews 
'• I like aflranger ftoodj 
«« And bore their vile reproach, to bring 
" The Gentiles near to God. 

o *« I came in finful mortals ftead, 
" To do my Father's wiil, 
«« Yet when I cleans*d my Father's houie^ 
•* They fcandaliz*d my zeal. 

10 «' My faflicg and my holy groans 

" Were made the drunkard*s fong; 
«• But God from his c« lellial throne 
** Heard my complaining tongue. 

11 ** He lav'd me from the dreadful deep, * 

" Nor let my foul bedrowa'd; 
•• He rais'd and fix'dmy finking feet 
<' Ob wcUcfiabliih'd ground. 
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12** *Twa8 in a moft accepted hour 
*' My pray'r arofe on high, 
«* And for my fake my God fhall hear 
•• The dying finner's cry," 

PSALM LXIX, i4»-2 1, ?6, 29. 32. Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

7fe Pafflm and Exaltation tf Chrifl. 
J T^ O W iet our lips with holy fear 
X^ And mournful pleafure fmg 
The fuff 'rings of our great High Pricftf 
The forrows of our King. 

2 He finks in floods of deep diftrefi; ' 

How high the waters rife I 
"While to his heav'niy Father's ear 
He fends perpetual cries. 

3 •* Hear me, O Lord, and fave thy Son,' 

*• Nor hide thy fhining face; 
*' Why (houid thy fav'rite look like one 
" Forfaken of thy grace ? 

4 " With rage they perfecute the man 

•* That groans beneath thy wound, 
** While for a facrifice 1 pour 
*« My life upon the ground. 

5 «' They tread my honour to the duft, 

" And launh when I complain; 
'< Th<^ir (hiirp infulting flanders^add 
'' Frefh aoguiOi to my pain. 

6 •• All my reproach is known to thee, 

^''The fcandal and the (harae; 
•* Rejnroach has broke my bleeding hcarfj 
" A&d lies defiled my name, 
G a . 
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7 " I look'dfor pity, but in vain; 

•' My kindred are my grief; 
" I a(k my friends for comfort round, 
" But meet with no rcKcf. 

8 " With vinegar they mock my thirft, 

«* They give me gall for food ; 
«« And fporting with my dying groans, 
" They triumph in my blood. 

9 «* Shine into my diflrefled foul, 

*' Let thy compaflions fave; 
«< And tho' my flefh fink down to death, 
^' Redeem it from the grave. 

f o " I ftall arife to praife thy name, 
<< Shall reign in worlds unknown, 
** And thy falvation, O my God, 
•' Shall feat me on thy throne." 

PSALM LXIX. Tiird Part. Common MetrcJ 

Chrijl's obedience and death; or^ Cod glorified and 
/inner s faved. 

I "pAther, I fing thy wondrous grace, 
X^ 1 blefs my Savioui^ name. 
He bought falvation fdf'the poor. 
And bore the finner's ftiame. 

z His deep difirefs has rais'd us high. 
His duty and his zeal 
Fnlfiird thelaw which mortals broke, 
And fiuifh'd all thy will. 

3 His dying groans, his living fongs 
Shall better pleaie my God, 
Th?n harp or trumpet's folemn (bond, 
Than goats or buUbeks blood. 
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This (hall his humble followers fee. 

And fet their hearts at reft; 
They by his death draw near to thee. 

And live for ever bleft. 

; Let heav*n, and all that dwell on high 
To God their voices railc. 
While lands and leas alTift the iky, 
And join t' advance the praile. 

5 Zion is thine, moft holy God ; 
Thy Soa (hall bleis her gates : 
And glory purchased by his blood 
For thy own liral waits. 

PSALM LXrx. Firjl Part. Long Metre. 

Chrift's pajfion andjinner^s Salvation. 

1 TP\ £ E P in our hearts let us record 
jlJ The deeper forrows of our Lord; 

Behold the rinng billows roll, 
To overwhtlra his holy loul, 

2 In long complaints he fpends his breath. 
While hofts of hell, and pow'rs of death. 
And all the fons of malice join 

To execute their curft dcfign. 

3 Yet, gracious God, thy pow'r and love 
Has made the curfe a blefling prove; 
Thofe dreadful fufFVings of thy Soa 
Aton'd for flns which we had done. 

4 The pangs of our expiiing Lord 
The honours of thy law reftor'ds ^^ 
His fcTrows made thy jaftice kaowB, 
And paid for follies not his owe. 

5 O for his lake our guilt forgive, 
Aad Jet rhe mourning flaner Uvc \ 

G3 ■ , 
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The Lord will hear us io his name» 
Mor (hall our hope be turn'd to (baine. 

PSALM LXIX. J, &c. Second Part. LongJA^iJK, 

Chrift'sfufferifigs and zeal 
1 ''Tn WAS for my fake, eternal God, 
X Thy Sod fuftaia'd that heavy load 
Of bafe reproach and fore di(gracet 
And (hame defiled his (acred face. 

a The Jews his brethren and his kia, 
Abus'd the man that check'd their ila: 
While he fulfill'd thy holy laws, 
They hate him, but without a caule. 

3 ['^ My Father's houfe, faid he, was made 
" A place for worftiip, not for trade;** 
Then fcattVing all their gold and brafi, 
He fcourg'd the merchants from the place.] 

A [Zeal for the temple of his God 
Confum'd bis Ufc, exposed his blood; 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown 
He felt, and mourn'd them as his own.] 

5 [Ris friends forfook, his followers fled, 
While foes and arms furround his head; 
They curie him with a flund'rous tongue^ 
And the falfe judge maintains the wrong J 

<5 His life they load with hateful lies. 
And charge bis lips with blafphtmics; 
They nail him to the ftiamtful tree; 
There liung the man that dy'd tor me,' 

7 [Wretches with hearts as hard as ftoiict 
Inlult bis piity and groans; 
Gai) was the food they gave him there* 
Aad njock'd bis thuft w'liVi vvuc^^t. \ 
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iut God beheld; and from his throne 
klarks out the men that hate his Son; 
The hand that rais'd him from the dead, 
Shall pour the vengeance on their head. 

PSALM LXXI. s,—(^. FirftPart. 

The aged faint's reflexion andHope^ 

MY God, my everJafting hope, 
I live upon thy truth ; 
Thine hands have held my childhood up» 
And flrengthen*d all my youth. 

My flcfh was falhion'd by thy pow'r 

With all thefe limbs of mine ; 
^Sid from my mother's pakfnl boilff 

l*vc been entirely thine, 

Still has my life new. wonders (eca 

Repeated every year; 
Behold my days that yet remaio, 

I truft them to thy care. 

Caft me not ofF when (hength declines^ 

When hoary hairs arife; 
And round ine let thy glory fhine 

Whene'er thy fervant dies. 

Then in the hift'ry of my age. 

When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry page. 

In ev'ry line thy prsdfe. 

lALMLXXl. 15,14,16, 23, a2,24*5awirf/«<, 
Chrift ourjlrengtb and righteaufiiefu 

MX Saviour, my almighty friend, 
Whcti I begin thy praife, 
^*here will the growing numbers eii4r 
The nsmbors of thy gracei 
G4 
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Thoa art my everlafting truft^ 

Thy goodnefs I adcre ! 
And fioce I knew thy graces firft^ 

I fpeak thy glories more. 

3 My feet (hall travel all the length 

Of the celeflial road ; 
And march with coaragc in thy ftrength 
To (ee my Father God. 

4 When I am fill'd with fore diftrcfi 

For fomc furprizing fin, 
ni plead thy perfeft righteoufnefe. 
And mention none but thine. 

5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 

The vift Vies of my King ! 
My fuul redeemed from fin and hell 
Shall thy falvation fing. 

6 [My tongue ihall all the day proclaim 

My Saviour and my God, 
Eis death has brought my foes to (hame. 
And drown*d thtm in his blood. 

7 Awake, awake, my tuneful pow'rs; 

With this delightful ibng 

Til entertain the darkeft hours. 

Nor think the fcalbn long]. 

PSALM LXXI. 1 7,-2 1 . Third Part. 

The aged chrijiian's prayer and fijig; or, Olda^ 
Death f and the RefurreBion, 

I f^ O D of my childhood, and my youth, 
VJ The guide of all my days, 
1 have declared thy heav'nly trutl-, 
And told thy wondious ways. 
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Z Wilt thou forfuke my hoary hairs, 
A:idl !vave my fainting heart? 
- Who 'hill luibin my finking years. 
If vJoJ mv (trenj^th depart ? 

3 Let me thy powV ami truth prod^m 

To the furviving age. 
And leave a favour of thy name 
When 1 (hall quit the ftage. 

4 The land of filence and of death 

Attends my next remove; 
O may thefe poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love ! 

Pause. 

5 Thy righteoufQefs is deep and high, 

Unfearchable thy deeds: 
Thy glory fpreads beyond the Iky, 
And all my praifc exceeds. 

6 Oft have I heard thy threat'nings roar. 

And oft endur'd the grief: 
Bat when thy hand has preft me fore. 
Thy grace was my relief. 

7 By long experience have I known 

Thy IbvYeigD pow*r to fave ; 
At thy command I venture down 
Securely to the grave. 

8 When I lye bury'd deep in duft. 

My flefti (hall be thy care; 
Thele withering limbs with thee I truft 
Tq raife them ilrong and fair. ' 

G5 
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PSALM LXXIL ////? Parf. 

The Kingdom ofChriJi. 

1 r^ REAT God, whole univcrfal fway 
\J, The kDowD and unknown worlds obej 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his pow'r, exalt his throne. 

2 Thy fceptre well becomes his hands. 
All heaf'n fubmits to his commands; 
His juflice (hall avenge the poor. 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 

3 With pow*r he vindicates thejnft. 
And treads th' oppieffor in the duft; 
His worfhip and his fear ihall laft. 
Till hoars, and years, and time be paO*. 

4 As rain on meadows newly mown# 
So fhall he fend his influence downr 
His grace on fainting fouls diftils. 
Like beav'nly dew on thirfly hills^ 

5 The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The fiuides.of over fpreading death 
Revive at his firft dawning lighr. 
And defirts bloilbm at the fight. 

6 The faints (ball flouri/h in his days, 
Drefi in the robes of joy and praife; 
Peace like a river from his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 

PSALM LXXIL Second Part. 

• Chrift*s Kingdom among the Centilctm 
•% T ESUS (hall reign where cr the iun 
Jf Does his fncceflive journeys run ; 
His kmgdom ilretch from ihore to fliorc^ . 
TU^ mooAs ibaU wa& ^xA Ni%sx^ hq moi^ 
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[Behold the iflao^s with their kings. 
And Eorope her beft tribute brings; 
From North to South the princes OKCt 
To pay their homage at his feet. 

There Perfia, glorious to behold. 
There India {hints m Eaftern gold; 
And barbarous nations at his word 
Submit, and bow and own their Lord. 

For him (hall endlefs pray V be made. 
And praifes throng to crown his head; 
His name like fweet perfume (hail rile 
With ev'ry morning facrificb. 

People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with fweeteft ibog^ 
And infant voices (hall proclaim 
Their early bleffings on his name. 

Ble(fings abound where'er he reigns. 
The prisoner leaps to lofe his chains; 
The weary find eternal reft. 
And all the Ions of want are bleft. 

[Where he difplays his healing |x)Wer, 
Death and the curie are known no more 
In him the tribes of Adam boaft 
More bleflings than their father lofh 
Let ev'ry creature rife and bring. 
Peculiar honours to the King; 
Angels dcicend with longs again. 
And earth repeat the long Amen.'\ 

5ALM LXXIIL FirftPcfff. Common Metrci 

m^d faints happy ^ andprofperous Sinners curfifdm- 

NOW l*m convinced, the Lord is kind 
To men of heart fincere } 
G 6 
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Yet once my foolifh thoughts repia'd. 
And border'd on dcfpair. 

2 I gricv'd to lee the wicked thrive. 

And fpokc wiih angry breath, 
" How picalant and profane they live! 
** How peaceful is their death ! 

3 " With well-fed flefh and haughty eyes 

" 1 hey lay their fears to fleep; 
** Agninft the heav'ns their (landers ri(b» 
** While laincs in iilence weep. 

4 «< Id vain I lift my h^nds to pray, 

'* And cleanfe my heart in vain, 

** For 1 am ch^flen'd all the day, 

" The night renews my pain." 

5 Yet while my tongue indulged coroplaiiat5, 

1 felt my heart reprove; 
** Sure I ihall thus ofTcnd thy faints, 
" And grieve the men I love." 

6 But dill I found my doubts too hard. 

The conflift too fevere, 
Till I retir'd to fearch thy word. 
And learn thy fccrets there. 

7 There, as in fome prophetic glafs, 

I faw the finner's teet 
High mounted on a flippery place 
Bcfide a fiery pit. 

8 I heard the wretch prophanely boaft. 

Till at thy frown he fell; 
His honours in a dream were loft. 
And he awakes in hell. 

9 Lord, what an envious fool I was i 

Hew like a thoughilefs bead I 
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Thus to fufpefl; thy promis'd grace, 
And thiok the wicked bleft. 

10 Yet I was kept from full defpair. 
Upheld by power unknown : 
That bleiTed hand that broke the fnare. 
Shall guide me to thy throne. 

PSALM LXXIII. 23—28. Second part. ^ 
Common Metre. 
God our portion here and hereafter. 

1 •^ OD, my fupporter, and my hope, 
V-J My help for eypr near: 
Thine arm of mercy 'held me up, 

When finking in defpair. 

2 Thy counfels, Lord, (hall guide my feet, 

Thro* this dark wildcrnefs; 
Thine hand condu6l me near thy feat. 
To dwell before thy face. ^ 

3 Were I in heav'n without my God, 

'Twould be no joy to me; 
And whilft this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 

4 What if the Jprings of life were broke, 

Atid fle(h and heart (hould faint, 
God is my lours eternal rock. 
The ftrength of ev'ry faint. 

5 Behold, the fmners that remove 

Far from thy prefencedie; 
Not all the idol-gods they love. 
Can live ihem when they cry. 

^ But to draw near to thee, my God) 
Shall be my f\vcet employ -, 
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My tongue (hall found thy works abroad. 
And cell the world my joy. 

PSALM LXXITI. 22, 3, 6, 17—20. Long Mctrei 
The profperity ef firmer 5 curfedm 

1 T ORD, what a thoughtlefs wretch was \ 
\ ^ To mourn and murmur and repiae». 

To fee the wicked plac'd on high. 
In pride and robes of honour (hine ! 

2 But, O their end, their dreadful endf 
Thy fan£tuary taught me ib : 

On ffipp'ry rocks I fee them ftaod. 
And fiery billows roll below. 

3 Now let them boafl how tall they rife^ 
ril never envy them again. 

There ihey may ftand wijh haughty cyc^ 
Till they plunge deep in endlcfs pain. 

4 Their fancy'd joys, how faft they flee I 
Juit like a dream when men awakes; 
Their fongs of lofteft harmony, 

Are but a preface to iheir plagues. 

5 Now I cfteem rheir mirth and wine,, 
Too dear 10 purchafe with my blood; 
Lurd, 'ns enough that thou art mi^ne, . 
My life, ro> portion, and my God. 

PSALM LXXllI. Short Metre. 
The myfiery rf providence unfolded. 

1 Q U KE there's a 1 ighteous God, 
l3 Nor is leiigioQ vain: 

Tho' men o\ vice may bodfl: aloud^ 
And vsiMXi of grace complain* 

2 1 faw the wicked rife, 
AwX fdtmy bun repine^ 
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Vhlle haaghty fools with fcoroful cye9> 
In robes of honour (hine. 

3 [Patnpcr'd with wanton eafe. 
Their flelh looks full and fair. 

Their wealth rolls in like flowing leas» 
And grows without their care. 

4 Free from the plagnes and pains 
That pious ibuls endure, 

Thro' all their life opprefSon rdgnSi 

And racks the humble poor. , 

5 Their impious tongues Uafpheme 
The everlaf ling God : 

Their malice blafts the good man's nafiiet. 
And fpreads their lies abroad. 

6 But I with fl )whg tears 
Indulged my doubts to riie; 

^ Is there a Gkx! that fees or hears 
' " The things below the (kies i "J 

. 7 The tumults of my thought 
Held me in hard iufpsncey 
Till to thy houle my feet were brought^ 
To learn thy juftiee thence. 

8 Thy word with light and powV 
Did my miftakes amend; 

I view'd the finners life before, 
But here 1 learnM their end« 

9 On what a flippVy flcep 
The thouirhtlels wretches go; 

Aad O that drcaiful fiery deep. 
That waits their fall bJow ! 

10 J.ord. at ihy feet I bow, 
My thoughts no more repine^ 
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I call my God my portion aow. 
And all my powVs are thioe. 

PSALM LXXIV. 

The church pleading with God under fore perjicutk 

1 T T TILL God for ever caft ns ofF? 
V V His wrath for ever fmoke 

Againft the people of his love. 
His little chofeafl'xk? 

2 Think of the tribes fo dearly bought 

With their Redeemer's blood; 
Nor let thy Sion be forgot. 
Where once thy gloiy flood. 

3 Lift up thy feet, aad march ia hafte. 

Aloud our ruiD calls; 
Sec what a wide aud fearful wafte 
Is made within thy wails. 

4 Where once thy churches pray'd and fang. 

Thy foes profanely roar: 
Over thy gates their enfigns hang. 
Sad tokens of their pow'r. 

5 How are the feats of vvorfhip broke f 

The> tear thy buildings down, 
And he that deals the heavied ftroke. 
Procures the chief renown. 

6 With flames they threaten to dcftroy 

Thy children in their neft ; 
•* Come, let us burn at once they cry, 
*• The temple and the prieft." 

7 And Hill to heighten our diflreisj 

Thy prcfcncc is withdrawn: 
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Thy wonted figns of pow'r and grace, 
Thy pow'r and grace are gone. 

I 8 No prophet fpeaks to calm our woes. 
But ail the feers mourn; 
There's not a foul amongfl us knows 



i 
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Pausb. 

9 How Iong» eternal God, how long. 

Shall men of pride blafpheme ! 
Shall faiuts be made their endlefs ibng. 
And bear immortal (hame ? 

10 Cand thou for ever fit and bear 

Thine holy name profan'd ? / 

And Hill thy jealoufy forbear, 
And dill with-hold thine hand ? 

1 1 What ftrange deliverance haft thou Ihown 

In ages long before ? 
And now no other God we own. 
No other God adore. 

la Thou didft divide the raging fea 
By thy refiftlcfs might, 
To make thy tribes a wondrous way, 
And then fecare their flight. 

13 Is not the world of nature ihine. 

The darknefs and the day ? 
Didft not thou bid the morning (hine. 
And mark the fun his way ? 

14 Hath not thy powV formed ev'ry coaft, 

i\nA fct the earth its bounds, 
V/ith fnmmer's heat, and winter's froft, 
la ihcir perpetual rounds? 
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15 And ffaali the Tods of earth aod dud 

That facred pow'r blalpbeme ! 
Will not thy hand that torm'd them firft» 
Avenge thine iojur'd name? 

16 Think on the cov'oaDt thou haft made» 

And all thy words of love; 
Nor let the birds of prey invade» 
And vex thy mourning dove. 

17 Our foes would triumph in our blood» 

And make our hope their jeft; 
Plead thy own caufe» almighty Godp 
And.^ve thy children reft. 

:/:Ji PSALM LXXV. 
Pinver and govermnent from Cod atonfm 

Applied to the glorious Revolution by king WIU 
Ham, or the happy acceiGon of king Geoi^ to 

the throne. 

1 'T^O thee, moft holy, and moft High, 

X To thee we bring our thankful praiici 
Thy works declare thy name is nigh. 
Thy works of wonder and of grace. 

2 Britain was doom*d to be a flave. 

Her frame difTolv'd ; her fears were great;. 
• "When God a new fupporter gave. 
To bear the pillars of the ftate. 

3 He from thy hand received his crown. 
And fware to rule by wholefome laws; 
His foot (hall tread th' opprcflbr dowUj 
His arm defend the righteous canlc. 

4 Lei haughty fmncrs ftak their pride; 

A'or Hit to high their fcorufnl kcad; 
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Sat lay their fooliOi thoughts aflde, 
o\ira the king that God hath made* 

Inch honours never cooae by chance, 
iNor do the winds promotion blow; 
fjTii God the Judge doth one advance, 
' nris God that lays another low. 

No vain pretence to royal birth. 
Shall fix a tyrant on the throne; 

\ God; the great Sov'reign of the earth, 
"Will rile, and make his juftice known. 

fj His hand holds out the dreadful cup. 
Of yengeancemix'd with various plagtij^s^ 
To make the wicked drink them up, /^ 
Wring out, and tafte the bitter dregs. < 

B Now (hall the Lord exalt the ju(l. 
And while he tramples on the proud. 
And lays their glory in the dull, 
My lips (hall fing his praife aloud.] 

PSALM LXXVL 

Ijfraeljaved, and the Ajyrians deflroyed: or, Gott 
vengeance againji his ergirmes ^roceeii frwn bis 
church, 

I TM Judah God of cJd was known; 
X liis name in lira'! great, 
In Salem (loo^i his holy throne, 
- And Sion was bis feat. 

I Among the praifjs of his faints, 
\Ah dwelling there he chol'e ; 
There he received their jaft coiaplalnts, 
AgorJxi\ rbdr haughty foes. 
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3 From Zioo ^veot his dreadful word, 

Aod broke the threatoiog Ipcar ; 
The bow, the arrows, and the Iword, 
And crufh'd th' AfTyriaa war. 

4 What are the earth's wide kiogdoms elfcc 

But mighty hiils of prey ? 
The hill on which Jehovah dwells 
Is glorious more thaa they. 

5 Twas Zion's King that ftopp'd the breaA 

Of captains and their bands : 
The men of might ilept fall in death. 
And never found tbeir hands, 

6 At thy rebuke, O Jacob's God, 

Both horfe and chariot fell : 
Who knows the terrors of thy rod I 
Thy veng'ance who can tell? 

7 What pow'r can {land before thy fight 

When once thy wrath appears ? 
When hcav'n fhines round with dreadful lij 
The earth lyes ftill and fears. 

8 When God in his own fovVeign ways 

Comes dow.n to fave th' oppreft, 
The wrath of man (hall work his praile^ 
And he'll reftrain the reft. 

9 [Vow to the Lord, and tribute briog^ 

Ye princes fear his frown: 
His terrors (hake the proudeft king. 
And cuts an army down. 

10 The thunder of his (harp rebuke 

Our haughty foes fhali feel; 
For Jacob's God hath not forfook. 
But dwells in Zion ftill.] 
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PSALM LXX VII. FirfiPart. 
Melancholy ajpmlting^ and hope prevailing. 

rO God I cry'd with mounrful voice, 
I fought his gracious ear, 
1 the fad day whca troubles rofe. 
And fill'd the night with fear. 

ad were my days, and dark my nights^ 

My foul refus'd relief; 
thought on God the juft and wife, 

fiot thoughts increas'd my grief. 

5iiU. I complained, and ftill oppreft. 

My heart began to break; 
ify God, thy wrath forbid my reft. 

And kept my eyes awake. 

4y overwhelming (brrows grew. 

Till I could fpeak no more; 
Then I within myielf withdrew. 

And caird thy judgments o*er. 

[ caird back years and antient times 

When I beheld thy face; 
My fpirit fearch'd for fecret crimes 

That might with-hold thy grace. 

[ caird thy mercies to my mind 

Which I enjoy'd before; 
And will the Lord no morq be kind ? 

His face appear no more? 

Will he for evdfcaft me off? 

His promife ever fail ? 
Has he forgot his tender love ? 

Shall anger ftill prevail ? 

But f foibid this hopelefs thought, 
Tbib dark, deip<iiriog frame, 
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ReinembriDg v^hat thy hand hath \yroBght j 
Thy hand is fiill the fame. 

^ I'll think again of all thy wayt^ 
And talk thy wonders o*er» 
Thy wonders of recovVing grace, 
V^ hen fiefh could hope no more* 

10 Grace dwells with jnftice on the thrones 
And men that love thy word 
Have in thy fanfluary known 
The coun&ls of the Lord, 

. PSALM LXXVU. Second fiarf. 

Comfort derived from antient pr<ruUeneess 
IJrael delivered from Egypt^ qnd trough 
Canaan. 

1 *• TlOW awful is thy chaft'Aig rod! 

JnL (May thy own children fiy) 
*• The great, the wife, the dreadful God! 
•• How holy is his waj ! " 

2 I'll meditate his works of old; ' 

The King that reigns above, 

I'll hear his antient wonders told. 

And learn to truft his love. 

3 Long did the hoiife of Jofeph lye 

With Egypt's yoke oppieft; 
Long he delay'd to hear their cry. 
Nor gave his people reft , 

4 The fons of good old Jaco^feem'd 

Abandon'd to their foes; 
^ But his almighty arm redeem'd 
1 he nation that he chofe. 

5 Ifra'l his people and his (hecp, 

Muft follow Wh^ce ht calls \ 
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He bids them venture thro' the deep. 
And made the waves their Nvalls. 

6 The waters law thee, mighty God, 

The waters faw thee come; 
Backward they 6ed, and frighted ftood« 
To make tfatoe armies room. 

7 Strang^ was thy joarney thro' the fea. 

Thy foot Aeps, Lord, uakoown ; 
Terrors attend the wond'rous way. 
That brings thy mercies down. 

% [Thy voice, with terror in the found. 
Thro' clouds and darknefs broke; 
All beav*n in lightning (hone around. 
And earth with thunder (hook. 

9 Thine arrows thro' the (kies were hurl'^. 
How glorious is the Lord I 
Surprife and trembling feiz'd the world. 
And his own faints ador*d. 

ID He gave them water from the rock; 
And fafe by Mofes* hand. 
Thro' a dry defart lc(* his flock 
^Home to the.promis'd land.} 

PSALM LXXVIU. Firftpart. 

Providences of God recorded: or, Pious education 
and inJiruStion of children. 

1 T" ET children hear the mighty deeds, 
i ^ W hich God perfoi m'd of old ; 

^ hich in our younger years we law. 
And which our fathers told. ' 

2 He bids us make hi^glories known; 

His works of pow'r and grace; 



1 
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And we*U convey his wonders down 
Thro* ev'ry rifing race. 

3 Oor lips ihall tell them to oar foDs, 

And they again to theirs. 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus.ihall they learn in God alone 

Their hope (ecnrcly Hands, 
That they may ne'er forget his works 
But praAife his commands. 

PSALM LXX VIII. Second Part. 

J^raets rebellion and puni/hment: cr^ The Jim oA 

chafiifements cf Cods people. 

1 /^ What a ftifF rebellions houfe 
Vy Was Jacob's antient race! 
Falie to thl-ir own moft folemn vows. 

And to their Maker's grace. 

2 They broke the cov'nant of his love. 

And did hi? laws defpile. 
Fori^ot the works he wrought to prove 
His pow'r before their ejes. 

3 They faw the plagues on Egypt light. 

From his revenging hand : 
\\ hat dreadful tokens of his might 
Spread o'er the ftubborn land ! 

4 They faw him cleave the mighty fea. 

And march*d in lafciy thro', 
Wiih vvatry walls to guard their way, . 
Till tiny had 'icap'd the foe. 

* A wondrous pillar mark'd the road, - 
Composed of fhad« and light; 
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ly it prov'd a fticlt'riog cload, 
leading fire by oight. 

ovu the rock their thirft fapply'd; 
be gufhing waters fell, 
ran in rivers by their fide, 
cooflant miracle. 

hey provok'd the Lord rooft high, 
3d dar'd diftruA his hand : 
an be with«bread our hoft fnpply^ 
Amidit this defart land ?" 

Lord with indignation heard, 
ad caus'd his wrath to flame; 
terrors ever ftand prepared 
b vindicate his name. 

? S A L M LXX VIIL Third Pari: 

mijhment of luxury and intemperance; or, 
Chajlifement and f ah at ion, 

/HEN Ifra'l fins, the Lord reproves. 
And fills their hearts with dread; 
he forgives the men he loves, 
tnd fends them heav'niy bread. 

fed thenr with a libVal hand, 
ind made his treafures known; 
gave the midnight clouds command 
"o pour provifion down. 

5 jnanna like a morning (howV 
*ay thick around their feet; 
3 corn of heav'n, fa light, fo pure, 
is though 'twere angels meat. 

they iki murmVing language faid, 
' Manna is all our feafl; 
H 
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« We loath this light, this aii7 bread 
« We muft have flelh to tafte. 

5 " Ye (hall have flefti to pleafe your luft|" 

The Lord in wrath reply'd; 
Aod fent them quails like faod or doll^ 
Heap'd up from fide to fide* 

6 He gave them all their own defire; 

And greedy as they fed, 
His veng'ance burnt with fecret fire. 
And fmote the rebels dead. 

7 When feme were flain, the reft retnm'd, 

And fought the Lord with tears; 
Under the rod they fear'd and monra'd ' 
But fbon forgot their fears. • 

9 Oft he chaftis'd and ftrll forgave. 
Till by his gracious hand 
The nation he refolv'd to fave, 
PofTtfs'd the promis'd land. 

PSALM LXXVin. 32, &c. Fourth Par 

Backjliding and fcrgivcnefs ; cr^ Sin pumjbed 
fai-ts /lived. 

1 y^^ REAT God, how oft did ifra'l prove 
vJ By turns thine anger and thy love? 

There in a glafs our hearts may fee 
How fickle and how faife they be. 

2 Flow foon the faiihlefs Jews forgot 

The dreadful wonders God had wrcoght! 
Then they provoke him to his face. 
Nor fear his powV, nor truft his grace. 

3 The Lord confum'd their years in 
And aaadc their travels long and 
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tedious march thro' unknowQ ways 
ore out their firength and fpcnt their days, 
t when they faw their brethren flain, 
hey moDrn'd and fought the Lord again: 
lU'd him the Rock of their abode, 
heir high Redeemer and their God. 

heir pray'rs and vows, before him rife 
s flatt'ring words or (olcmn lies, 
^hile their rebellious tempers prove 
iHc to his covenant and his love. 

2t did his ibv'reign grace forgive 
he men who not defcrv'd to live; 
is anger oft away he tum*d, 
r elfe with gentle flame ijt burn'd. 

e faw their fle(h was weak and frail, 
e faw temptations ftill pi;^vail; 
he God of Abraham lov'd them ftill, 
nd led them to his holy hill. 

PSALM LXXX. 

-I 

churches prayer under affli^ipti/or^ The Fine^ 
yard of God vjajied. 

^^ REAT Shepherd of thine Ifrael, 
kJX Who didft between the cherubs dwell 
^nd lead the tribes, thy chofen flieep, 
afe through the defart and the deep. 

i'hy church is in the defart now, 
hine from on high and guide us thro'; 
^ura us to thee, thy love reftore, 
V^e (hall be fav'd, and figh no more. 

rreat God, whom heav'nly hofls obey, 
low long (hall we lament and pray. 
Hi X 
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And wait in vain thy kind return ? 
How long (hall thy fierce anger burn i 

4 Inftead of wine and chearful bread 
Thy faints with their own tears are f^; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore, 

AVe (hall be fav'd and figh no more. 

Pause I. 

5 Haft thou not planted with thy haflds 
A lovely vine in Heathen lands ? 
Did not thy pow'r defend it rounds 
And heav'nly dews enrich the ground! 

6 How did the fpreading branches (boot. 
And blefs ihe nations with the fruit ? , 
But now, dear Lord, look down and (ec 
Thy mourning' vine, that lovely tree. 

n Why is its beauty thus defac'd? 
Why haft thou laid her fences wafte? 
Strangers and foes againfl her join. 
And every bcaft devours the vine. 

8 Return, almighty God, return; 

Mor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn: 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore, 
We (hall be fav'd and figh no more. 

Pause II. 

9 Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew. 
Thou waft its ftrength and glory too ! 
Attacked in vain by all its foes, 

*TiJl the fair Branch of promife ro(e. 

10 Fair Branch, ordain'd of old to (hoot 
From David's ftock, from Jacob's root; 
Himfi-lf a noble Vine, and we 

The kflcr branches of the Tree: 
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hy owa Soa; and be fhall ftand 
ith thy ftrength at thy right-haad; 
rft-born Son, adora'd and bleft » 

pow'r and grace above the reft, 

3r his fake attend our cry, 
on thy churches left they die; 
us to thee, thy love reftore, 
ull be fav'd and figh no more, 

>SALM LXXXI. I, 8,— 16. 

fling of God to his People; pr^ Spiritual 
: bkjjings and pimi/bawUs. 

ING tathe Lor4 aloud, 
> And make a joyful noife; ■? ' /' 
mx ftrengtb> our fa?iour God; " 
f Ifra'l hear his voice. • ^* 

From vile idolatry . . *\- 

Prefervc my worfhlp clean ; 
the Lord who fet thee free 
From flavery and fin. 

Stretch thy defires abroad. 
And ril fupply them weft; 
if ye will refule your God, 
If lira'l will rebel, 

III leave tbem, iaith the Lord, 
To their own lufts a prey, 
let them run the dang'rous road, 
*Ti« their own chofcn way. 

Yet O'! that all my Taints 
Would hearken to my voice ! 
\ I wonli eafe their ibre complaints^ 
And bid their hearts iqoioc 

H3 
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6 '' While I deftroy their foes, 
" I'd r'chly feed my flock, 
** And thfy (hould tafle the dream that Sows 
** From their eternal Rock. 

PSALM LXXXII. 

Codthefufreme governor ; or^ Magiji rates ivamcd 

1 A MoDg th* aflTemblies of the great, 
XX A greater Ruler takes his feat; 
The God of heav'n as judge, furveys 
Thofe gods on earth and all their ways, 

2 Why will ye then frame wicked laws ? 
Or why fupport th* unrighteous caufe^ 
"When will ye once defend the poor, 
That fmners vex the faints no more? 

3 They know not, Lord, nor will they know ; 
Dark are tha ways in which they go ; 
Their name of earthly gods is vain. 

For they fhall fall and die like men. 

4 Arife, O Lord, and let thy Son 
PofTefs his univerfal throne. 

And rule the nations with his rod; 
He is our Judge, and he our God. 

PSALM LXXXIIL 
A complaint agcunji perfeattors^ 
I /i NJD will the God of grace 
jlV Perpetual filcnce keep? 
The God of juftice hold his peace, 
And let hts vengeance fleep ? 

u Behold' what curfed fnar<s 
The men of mifchief fprcad : 
The men that hate thy faints and thee 
Lift up their thrcataiag head 
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gainfl: thy hidden ones 
heir counfels they employ, 
alice, with her watchful eye, 
lirfues them to deAroy. 

he ooble and the bafe 
ito thy paftures leap ; 
30 and the (lupid afs 
onfplre to vex thy (hecp. 

Come, let ns join, they cry, 
To root them from the ground, 
not the name of faints remain, 
Nor memory (hall be found. 

wake, almighty God, 
nd call thy wrath to mind ; 
lem like foreAs to the fire» 
r fiubble to the wind. 

onvince their madnefs, Lord, 
nd make them (cek thy name: 
their Aubboro rage confound^ 
'hat they may die in fhame. 

'hen (hail the nations know 
'hat glorious dreadful word 
h is thy name alone, 
nd thou the fov'reign Lord. 

uM LXXXIV. FirftPart. LongMctrc- 

The pkafure bf public worftnpm > 

'OW pleafant, how divinely faif, • • 

; O Lord of hofts, thy dwelfic^ are t 
h loiig defire my fpirit faints .^ 
meet th* alTcmblics of thy i&nX%- 
lle(h wonld reft in thine abode, 
panting heart cries out fbc G<yiV ' ' 
H4 
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My God, my King, why fiiould I bc^ ^ | 
So far from all my joys and theef \ 

3 The fparrow chufcs where to reft. 
And for her youog provides her neft; 
But will my God to fparrows grant 
That pleafure which his children want; . 

4 Bleft are the faints who fit on high 
Around thy throne of majefty ; 
Thy brighteft glories (hine above. 
And all their work is pralie and love. 

5 Bleft are the fonts that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold ihy gentler rays. 
And feek thy face> and learn thy praiile. 

6 Bleft are the men whofe hearts are let 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their ftrength; and thro* the road 
Thty lean upon their helper God. 

7 Chearful they walk with growing flrength. 
Till all (hall meet in heav'n.'at length. 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worfliip there. 

PSALM LXXXIV. Second Part. Long Me 

God and his church ; or, Grace and Glory. 

I f^ REAT God attend while Zlon finp 
Vjr The joy that from thy prefencc (pring 
To fpend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thonfand days of mirth. 

a Might I enjoy the meaneft place 
Within thy houfc, O God oC g!:acet 
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: lents of eafe^^or thrones of pow'r, 
»ald tempt my feet to leave thy door* 

1 is onr fao, he makes our day; 
I is our (hield, he guards our v/2lj 
m all th' aflaults of hell and fiQ, 
m foes without and foes withio. 

needful grace mfiII God beftow, 
I crerwn that grace with glory too ! 
gi?es us all things, and with -holds 
real good from upright fouls. 

Jod, our king, whofe fov'rcign fway 
: glorious hofts of heav'o obey, 
I devils at thy prefence flee, 
.1 is the man that truAs io tbce» 

?SALM LXXXIV. r, 4»2,3,io. 

Paraphjrafed in Common Metre. 

^ in ordinances of worjbtp J or^ God prrfent 
in his churches, 

MX foul, how lovely is the place 
A To which thy God reforts ! 
s heav'o to fee his fmiling face, 
rho' in his earthly courts. 

ere the great monarch of the ficies 
iis faving pow'r diiplays, 
d.light breaks in upon our eyes, 
tVitb kind and quickning rays. 

ith his rich gifts the heav'nly Dove^ 
!>cfceQds and fills the place, 
kile Chrid reveals his wondrous lovei 
SjkI iheds abroafl his grace. 
Hs ■ 



I7« PSALM LXXXIV. 

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare 

The fecrets of thy will; 
And flill wc feck ihy mercy there, 
And fing thy praiies flill. 

Pause. 

5 My heart and flefli cry out for the^ 

While far from thine abode; 
When (hall I tread thy courts, and fee 
My Samur and my God ? 

6 The fparrow builds herfelf a ne(^, 

And fuffiirs no remove; 

make me like the fparrows blefl. 
To dwell but where 1 love. , 

7 To fit one day beneath thine eye. 

And hear thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a vhole eternity 
EmployM in carnal joys. 

S Lord, at thy threfhold [ would wait 
While Jefus is within, 
Rather than fill a throne of flatc, 
Or live in tents of fin. 

9 Could I command the fpacious Ian4^ 
And the more boundlcfs fea, 
For one bleft hour at thy right-hand 
I*d give them both away. 

PSALM LXXXIV. As the i:j8th Pfcto. 
Longing for the hsufe cfCod, 

J X Ord of the worlds above, 

1 ^ How pleafant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 

Thj earthly i€mp\cs?Lt«V -^ , 



PSALM LXXXIV. 179 

To thin? abode 
My heart aipires. 
With warm defires. 
To fee my God. 

The fparrow for her young 
With pleafure ieeks a neft> 
And wand'ring fwallows loog 
To find their wonted reft: 

My (plrk faints, 

With equal zeal. 

To rife and dwell 

Among thy faints. 

Q happy fouls. that pray 
Where God appoints to bear T 
O happy men that pay 
Their conflant fervice there S 

They praife thee ftill; 

And happy they 

That love the way 

To Zion's hill. 

They go from ftrength to ftrengtfa. 
Thro* this dark vail of tears. 
Till each arrives at length. 
Till each in heav'n appears* 

O glorious featy 

When God our king 

Shall thither bring 

Our willing feet ! 

To ^cnd one facred day, 
Where God and faints abide. 
Affords diviner joy 
Jhaa thouiaaddaysbelide;: 

H 6 
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Where God reforts, 
i love it more 
To keep the door 
Than (h'me in courts. 

6 God is oar fun and (hield. 
Our light and our defence; 
With gifts his^ hands are fillM. 
"We draw our bleffings thence: 

He (hall beftow 
On Jacob's race 
Peculiar gra^ 
And glory too. ' 

7 The Lord his people loves; 
His hr.nd i-o pyT-d with-holds 
From ihoih his heart approves. 
From p'lre and pious fouls; 

• Th.icf. happy he, 
O God of hof>s. 
Whole jpirit irufts 
Alone in thee. 

PSALM LXXXV. 1,-8. Firfi Part. 

Waiting for an aufwer to Prayer; or^ Dehveranc 
begun jand ccmpleated. 

I T CRD, th on haft cali'd thy grace to mind, 
JL^ T hou haft revers'd our heavy doom; 
So God ti rgave when Ifra'l fmn'd, 
And bioncrht his wand'ring captives home. 

a Thou haft begun to fct us free, 
And made thy fitrccft wiath abate: 
!Now let our heart* be turn'd to ihce. 
And thy falvation be complete. 

J Revive our dying graces, Lord, 
Asxi let thy faints ia thee rejoice; 
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Alake ImowD thy truth» fulfil thy word; 
We wait for praife to tuDe our voice, 

4 We wait t^hear what God will fay ; 
He'll fpeak, and give his people peace: 
Bat let them r no oo more aftray. 
Left his returoiog wrath increafe. 

PSALM LXXXV. Ver 9. &c. Second Part. 

Salvation by Chrift. 
I C^ Alvation is for ever nigh 

O The fouls that fear tiad truft the Lord : 
And grace defcendiog from on high 
Frefti hopes of glory (hull afford. 

a Mercy and truth on earth are met. 

Since Chrift the Lord came down from heav^a^ 
By his obedience fo complete 
Juftice is pleas*d, and peace is giv'n, 

3 Now truth and honour Aiall abound. 
Religion dwell on earth again. 

And heav'nly influence blcfs the ground. 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 

4 His righteoufnefs is gone before, 
To give us free accefs to God : 

Our wand'ring feet (hall ftray no more. 
But piark his fteps, and keep the road» 
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PSALM LXXXVI. Ver. 8,-13, 
A general fong of praife to God, 
Mong the princes, earthly gods. 
There's none hath pow'r divine; 
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord, 
Nor are their wc»-ks like thme. 

The nations thou haft made, ftiall bring 
Their of 'rings round thy throne; 
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For thou alone doft wond'rous things^ 
For tboa arc God aboe. 

3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet; 

Teach me thine heav'oly ways» 
And my poor fcatter'd thoughts uuite 
In God my Father's praife. 

4 Great is thy mercy, and my tongue 

Shall thofe fweet wonders tell. 
How by thy grace my ficpldog foul 
Rqfe from the deeps of heL 

PSALM LXXXVIL 

3& church the birth-place cf thi Jidntsi er^ Je 
gmd CentiUs united in the Chrtfiian churcbm 

1 /^^ O D in his earthly temple lays 

vJT Foundations for his heav*nly praiier 
He likes the tents of Jacob well. 
But ftill in Zion loves to dwelk 

2 His mercy vifits evVy houfe 

That pay their night and morning tows; 
But makes a more delightful (lay 
Where churches meet to praife and pray* 

3 What glories were defcrib'd of old ? 
What wonders are of Zion told ? ^ 
Thou city of our God below, 

Thy fame ihall Tyre and Egypt knoW: 

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew» 
Shail ihere bqgin their lives anew: 
'Angds and men (hall join to fmg 
The hill where living waters fpring. 

5 When Qod makes up his laft accouot 
Of natives ia his holy mouav 
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'Twill be an honour to appear 

As oneocw-bora or nourifti'd there! 



PSALM LXXXIX. Firjl Part. Long Metre. 

T!he covenant made with Chrift: or, The true 
David, 

1 Tj^ R ever fhill my (bng record 

X^ The truth and mercy of the Lord, 
Mercy and truth for ever ftand 
Like heav*n eftablifh'd by his hand, 

2 Thus to his Son he fware, and faid, 

'' With thee my cov'oant firA is made; 
'* In thee (hall dying iinners live, 
** Glory and grace are thine to give. 

3 " Be thou my prophet, thou my prieft ; 
« Thy children (hall be ever bleft; 

" Thou art my chofcn King; thy throne 
** Shall (land eternal like my own, 

4 " There's none of all my fons above 
<< So much my image or my love; 

«• Celeftial pow'rs thy fabjefts are, 

** Then what can earth lo thee compare? *^ c 

^ «* David, my fervant, whom I chofe 
** To gnard my flock, to crafh my foef^ 
«' And rais'd him to the Jewi(h throne^ 
" Was but a fhadow of my Son." 

6 Now let the church rejoice and fing^ 
Jcfiis her Saviour and her King; 
A'-^'g^s his heav'niy wonders (hovit, 
A^i faints declare bis works below; 
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PSALM LXXXIX. Firjipart. CommottMetn 
The faithftdnefs of God, 

1 \/{^ never-ceafiDg fongs fliall (how 
iVX Themcrdesof thcLord; 
A&d make fucceediog ages know 

How faithful is bis word. 

2 The facred truths his lips proQonoo& 

Shall firm as heav'o endure ; 
And if he fpeak a promife ODce^ , 
Th' eternal grace is fure* 

3 How long the race of David held 

The promis'd Jewifb throne ! 
But there's a nobler cov'oant tsiX'A 
To David's greater Sob, 

4 His feed for ever (hall poflefi 

A throne above the (kies; 
The meaneft iiibjeft of his grace 
Shall to that glory rife. 

5 Lord God of hods, thy wondroos way» 

Are fung by ftints above; 
And faints on earth their honours raife 
To thy uncban^ng love. 

PSALM LXXXIX. 7, &c. Second part. 

The pffwer andmajefty of God; or. Reverential 
tuorjhip. 

f V T7 1 T H revVence let the faints appear, 
VV And bow before the Lord, 
His high commands with rev'rence hear« 
And tremble at his word. 

2 How terrible thy qlories be I 
li!0\i bright thioc armies (biQe l 
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"Where is the powV that vies with thec^ 
•Or truth compar'd with thine? ' 

3 The Northern pole and Southern reft 

On thy fupporting hand ; 
Darknefs and day from Eaft to WeH 
Move round at thy command* 

4 Thy words the raging wind controu!. 

And rule the boift'rous deep; 
Thou mak'ft the fleeping billows roll, 
' The rolling billows fleep. 

5 Heav'n, earth, and air, and Tea are thine, 

^ And the dark world of hell ; 
How did thine arm in veng'ance fhine 
When Egypt durft rebel! 

4 Juftice and judgment are thy throne, 
Yet wondrous is thy grace: 
While truth and mercy join'd in one, 
Invite us near thy hoc. 

PSALM LXXXIX. 15, &c. Third Part. 

A bkjfed go/pel. 

1 "Y^ Left are the fouls ti^t hear and know. 
Jl3 The gofpel's joyful found : 

Peace (hall attend the path they go. 
And light their fteps furround. 

2 Their joy ftiall bear their fpirits up 

Thro' their Redeemer's name; 
His righteoufn^fs exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord our glory and defence 

Strength aud falvation gives ! 
lira'l, thy King for ever reigns. 
Thy God for ever lives. 
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PSALM LXXXIX. 19, &c. Fourth Pari. 

Chrijt*s mediatorial kingdom i or, His divine and 
human nature* 

1 T TEAR what the Lord io vifion laid 
XJL And made his mercy knowo: 
*' Sinners, behold, your help is laid 
** On my almighty Son." 

a Behold the man my wifdom cbole 
Among your mortal race; 
His head my holy oil o*erflows, 
The Spirit of my grace. 

3 High fliall he reign on David's throDC^ 

My people's better King; 
My arm (hall beat his rivals down. 
And ftill new fubjefts bring. 

4 My truth (hall guard him in his way 

With mercy by his fide, 
While in my name thro' earth and fea 
He (hall in triumph ride. 

5 Me for his Father and his God 

He ihall for ever own, 
Call me his Rock, his high abode, 
And ril fupport my Son. 

6 My firfl born Son array'd in grace 

At my right hand fhall fit ; 
Beneath hini angels know their place*. 
And monarchs at his feet. 

7 My covenant (lands for ever faft, 

My promifcs are flrong; 
Firm as the heav'ns his tbrooe ihall laft« 
His feed endure as long. 



PSALM LXXXIX. 187 

PSALM LXXXIX. 30, &c. Fifth part. 

? covenant of grace unchangeable; or, /ffii6iion 
without reje^ion, 

YE T (fahh the Lord) if David's race. 
The children of my Son, 
Should break my laws^ abufe my grace. 
And tempt mine anger down : 

Their fins Til vifit with the rod. 

And make their folly fmart ; 
But ill not ceafe to be their God, 

Nor from my truth depart. 

My covenant 1 will ne'er revoke, 

But keep my grace in mind ; 
And what eternal love hath ipoke. 

Eternal' truth (hall bind. 

Once have I fworn (I need no more) 

And pledg*d my holinefs, 
To feal the facred promiie fare 

To David and his race. 

The fun fliall fee his offspring rife 

And fpread from fea to fea, 
Long as he travels rouad the fkies 

To give the nations day. 

Sure as the moon that rules the night 

His kingdom (hall endure, 
Till the fix*d laws of (hade and light 

Shall be obferv'd no more. 



.( 
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PSALM LXXXIX. 47, &c. Sixth ParU 

Loog Metre. 

Mortality and hope. 

A fuoeral Pfalm. 

1 Vy Emember, Lord, our mortal Aate» 

JX How frail our life, how (hort the datt I 
Where is the man that draws his breath 
Safe from difcafe. fecnre from death i 

2 Lord, while we fee whole natioDS die. 
Our flefh aod feofe repine and cry, 

** Muft death for ever rage aod reign i 
<* Or haft thou made mankind in Yain ? 

3 " Where is thy promife to the juft ! 

'* Are not thy iervanis turn'd to duft !" 
But faith forbids thefe mournful fighs,. 
And fees the fleeping duft arife. 

4 That glorious hour, that dreadful day 
Wipes the reproach of faints away. 
And clears the honour of thy word ; 
Awake our fouls and blcfs the Lord. 

PSALM LXXXIX. 47, &c. Loft Part. 
As the 113th Pialm. 

Life, death, and the refurredlioiu 
I 'TpHink, mighty God, on feeble man; - 
X How few his hours, how ftiort his fpan ! 
Short from the cradle to the grave- 
Who can fccure his vital breath ^ 

Againft the bold demands of death,- 
With (kill to fly, or pow'r to lave? 
^ Lord, (hall it be for ever (aid, 
.V The race of man was only made 
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«« For fiCknefs, forrow, and the dufl!* 
Are not thy fcrvants day by day 
Sent to thdr graives, and turn'd to day ? 
Lord, whcre'*s thy kindnefs to the juft ? 

; Haft thou not promised to thy Son» 
And all his feed a heav'nly crown? 

Bat flefh and knk Indulge deipair; 
For ever blefled be the Lord, 
That fairh can read his holy word. 
And find a refurrefiion there, 

(^ For «ver blefled be the Lord, 
Who gives his laints a long reward. 

For aH their toil, reproach, and pain; 
Let all bebw, and all above, 
Join to proclaim thy woodrons love. 

And each repeat their loud j4men. 

PSALM XC. Long Metre, 

Man mortal, and God eternaL 

A mournful fong at a funeraK 

1 np H R O' evVy age, eternil God, 

JL Thou art our reft, our fafe abode: 
High was thy throne e!er heav*n was made. 
Or earth thy humblcTootftool laid. 

2 Long hadft thou reignM e'er time b^an, 
Or duft was fafhion'd to a man; 

And long thy kingdom ftiall endure. 
When earth and time ftiall be no more* 

3 But man, weak man, is born to die, 
IMade up of guilt.and vanity: 

Thy dreadful fentence, Lord, was juftj 
•* Return, ye finners, to your duft." 



r-f 
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4 {A thovfand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account; 
Like ycftcrdays departed light 

Or the laft watch of ending night:} 

Pi USE. 

5 Death, like an overflowing dream. 
Sweeps us away; our life*6 a dream; 
An empty tale; a morning floW^ 
Cut down and withered in an hour J. 

6 [Our age to feventy years is fct; 

How ihort the term I bow frail the Aatetf 

And if to eighty we arrive, 

We rather iigh and groan than live. 

7 But O how oft thy wrath appears. 
And cuts ofFour expedVed years ! 
Thy wrath awakes our humble dread; 
We fear that pow'r that ftrikes us dead.} 

8 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man; 
And kindly lengthen out our fpan. 
Till a wife care of piety 

Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 

PSALM XC. 1,-5. Firjlpart. Common Metn 

ManfraiU and Ccd eternal. ^ 

1 /^ U R God, our help in ages paft, 
V^ Our hope for years to come, 
Our Oielter from the ftormy blaft, 

iAnd our eternal home, 

2 Under the (hadow of thy throne 

Thy faints have dwelt fecure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is furc. 
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3 Before the hills in order Aoodg 

Or earth received her frame. 

From everlafiing thoa art God, 

To endlefs years the lame* 

4 Thy word commands oar flcfti to duft» 

** Return ye ions of men:" 
All nations rofe from earth at firftt 
And turn to earth again. 

5 A thoufand ages in thy fight 

Are like an ev'ning gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rifing fun. 

6 [The bufy tribes of flefh and blood 

With all their livAand cares 
Are carried downwards by the flood. 
And loft in following years. 

7 Time, like an ever-rolling ftream, 

Bears all its fons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

8 Like flow'ry fields the nations ftand 

Pleased with the morning light ; 
The flow*rs beneath the mower's hand 
Ly withering ere 'tis night.] 

9 Our God, our help in ages part. 

Our hope for years to come. 
Be thou our guard while troubles laft^ 
And our eternal home. 
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PSALM XC. 8, II, 9, lo, 12. Second Part 
Common Metre. 

Infirmities and mortality the effen (fjtn: or^ Ufi^ 

old agCf and preparation for death. 
I T O R D, if thine eyes furvey our faults, 
X^ And juftice grows fevcre. 
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts 
4 lid burns beyond our fear. 

r ''hine anger turns our frame -to dnft ; - 
By one ofTeuce to thee» 
Adam, with all his fons, have loft 
Their immortality. 

3 Life like a vain amnffibent flies, 

A fable or a fbng; 
By fwift degrees our nature dies. 
Nor can our joys be long. 

4 'Tis but a few whofe days amount 

To threefcore years and ten; 
And all beyond that (hort account 
Is forrow, toil, and pain. 

5 [Our vitals with laborious ftrife 

Bear up the crazy load, 
Ard drag thefe poor remains of life 
Along the tirefbme road. 1 

6 Almighty God, reveal thy love. 

And not thy wrath alone ; 

O let our fweet experience prove 

The mercies of thy throne. 

1 Our fonis would learn the heav'niy art 
T* improve the hours we have. 
That we may a6l the wifer part, . 

And live beyond the grave. 
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SALM XC. 13, &c. Third Part. Com.Metre> 
Breathing after Heaven, 

RETURN, O God of love, return; 
Earrh is a tirefome place: 
How long (hall we thy children mourn 
Otor abfence from thy face ? 

; Let hea^n fucceed our piinful years. 
Let fin and forrow ceafe. 
And in proportion to our tears 
So make our joys iacreafe. 

I Thy wonders to thy fertants (how, ' 
Make thy own work complete. 
Then (hall our fouls thy glory know, 
And own thy love wai great,^ 

\ Then (hall we (hine before thy throne 
In all thy beauty, Lord; 
And the poor fervice we have done 
Meet a divine reward. 

P S A L M XC. 5, r o, 1 2. ShortMetrc, 

The Frailty and Shortnefs of Life. 
I T ORD, what a feeble piece 
1 ^ Is this our mortal frame ? 
Our life how poor a trifle 'tis, 

That fcarce deferves the name J 

a Alas, the brittle clay ^ 

That built our body firftJ 
And ev'ry month and-ev'ry day 
'Tis mould'ring back toduft. 

3 Our moments fly apace. 
Nor Will our minutes flay; 
Joft li^e a ttood our bafty days 
Aie fwecpiog us away. 
I 
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4 Well, if our days rouft fly. 
Well keep their end in fight. 

Well fpend them all in wlfdom's way. 
And let them fpecd their flight. 

5 They'll waft us fooner o'er 
This lite's tempefluous fea; 

Soon we fliall reach the peaceful (hove 
Of bicft eternity. 

PSALM XGL 1—7. Fhrfipart. 

Safety in public £feafes and dangers. 

I T TR that hath made his refuge God, 

X X Shall And a moft fecure abode; 

Shall walk all day beneath his fliade. 

And there at night fliall reft his head. 

7. Then will I fay, " My God, thy powV 
** Shall be my fortrefs and my tow'r: 
*• I that am form'd of feeble duft 
«* Make thine almighty arm my iruft, 

3 Thrice happy man ! thy Maker's care 
Shall keep ihec from the fowler's fnare, 
Satan the fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded fouls a thoufand ways. 

4 Juft as a hen protefts her brood 

From birds of prey that fcek their blood. 
Under her feathers, fo the Lord 
Makes his own arm his people's guard. 

5 If burning beams of noon confpire 
To dart a peftilential fire, 

God IS their life, his wings are fpread 
To Ihield them with an healthful fliade. 
C if vapours with malignant breath 
liiie ibick^ and fcatter midnight death. 
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IfraTisfefe: The poifon'd air 
Grows pore^ if lira'ls God be there* 




Pause. 
J What tho* a thourand at thy fide. 
At thy right-hand ten thoufand dy'd. 
Thy God his chofen people faves 
Amongft the dead, amidft the graves. 

3 So "when he fent his aogel down. 
To malce his wrath ia Egypt kDown» 
And (lew their ions, his careful eye 
Paft all the doors of Jacob by. 

9 But if the (ire, or plague, or fword. 
Receive commiflion from the Lord, 
To ftnke his faints among the reft. 
Their very pains and deaths are bleft. 

10 The fword, the peftilence, or fire. 
Shall but fulfil their beft defire; 
From fins and forrows fet them free. 
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee. 

PSALM CXL 9—16. Second Parf. 

Protenionfrom death, guard of angels^ viSlory and 
deliverance, 

1 "TTE fons of men, a feeble race; 

jL Expos'd to ev'ry fnare, 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling plaoe* 
And try, and trud his care. 

2 No ill (hall enter where you dwell; 

Or if the plague come nigh. 
And fweep the wicked down to hell, 
'Twin raife his faints on high. 

3 He*Il give hit angels charge to kecj; 

Your feet w aU their "wa^s ; 
1 % 
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Time» that doth all things elfe impair. 
Still makes them flourifli ftrong and fair. 

4 Laden with fruits of age they (hew. 
The Lord is holy, jutt and true; , 
Kone that attend his gates (hall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 

PSALM XCIII. ift Metre. As the looth PTali 

The eternal and Sovereign God. 
1 TEHOVAH reigns: He dwells in light, 
J Girded with majefty and might: 
The world created by his hands. 
Still on its firft foundation (lands. 

a But e*er this fpacious world was made» 
Or had its firft foundations laid. 
Thy throne eternal ages flood. 
Thy felf the ever-living God. 

j Like floods the angry nations rife, 
And aim their rage againft the flcies ; 
Va*»n floods, that aim their rage fo high i 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 

4 For ever (hall thy throne endure; 
Thy promife (tandsfor ever lure; 
And everlafling holincls 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 

PSALM XCIII. 2d Metre. As the old 5Cth Pla 
I r-ipHF. Lord of glory reigns: he reigns on hi 
X his robes of flatc lu e ftrength and maje 
This wide creation lofc at his commar.d, 
T'^uilt by his word, and 'ftabliflft' by his hand: 
Long (^ooi his throne ere hi* b^f.'r.n crcnr^on, 
Andhh- o»vn Godhead is \Vv^ ft\x^ ':-avt:l.moo. 
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2 God is th' eternal king: thy foes io vaia 
Ratfe their rebellions to confound thy reign: 
h vain the ftorms ; la vain the floods arite, 
And roar, and tois their waves againft the (kies; 
Foaming at heaven, they rage with wild commotion, 
But heav'n's high arches icorn the fwelling ocean. 

3 Ye tempefts rage no more; ye floods be fM 
And the mad world fubmiflive to bis will : 
Bailc oft his truth, his church mufl ever ftand; 
Tirm are his promifes, and ftrong his hand : 

See his own fons when they appear before him. 
Bow at his footflooly and with fear adore him. 



PSALM XCIII. ^d Metre. As the old izi Pfilm; 

1 'TpHE Lord Jehovah reigns, 

X And royal ftate maintains^ 
His head with awful glories crown'd^ 

Array 'd in robes of light. 

Begirt with (ov'reign might. 
And rays of majefl:y around. 

2 Upheld by thy commands 
The world fecurely ftands; 

And (kies and flars obey thy word : 

Thy throne was fix'd on high 

Before the ftarry (ky; 
Eternal is thy kiogdom, LoVd. 

3 In vain the ooify aoud, 
Like billows fieice and loud, 

Againft thine empire rage and roaiT; 

In vain with angry fpite 

The iurely nations fight, 
And (laib i^k:: w^v^s againil the fliore. 
14 
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4 Let floods and natioas rage, 
And all their pow'rs engage. 

Let fweliing tides afladli the flcy. 

The terrors of thy frown 

Shall beat their madnefs down ;' 
Thy throne for ever flands on high. 

5 Thy promiies are true, 

rhy grace is ever new; 
There fix'd thy church fhali ne'er remove: 

Thy faints with holy fear 

Shall in thy courts appear, 
And fing thine everlafting love. 

Repeat tke fourth Jianza to complete the tune. 

PSALM XCiV 1,2,7—14. Firflpart. 

Saints ihaftifedf andfinners deftroyeds or, InftwuC' 
tive afflinions 

1 /^ God, to whom revenge belongs, 
V^ Proclaim thy wrath aloud ; 

Let fov'reign pow'r redrefs our wrongs, 
Let juftice imite the proud. 

2 They fay, ** The Lord nor fees nor hears;'" 
I When will the fools be wife? 

Can he be deaf, who form'd their ears ? 
Or blind, wha made their eyes? 

3 He knows their impious thoughts are vain^ 

And rhey (hall feel his pow'r ; 
Hir wrath (hall pierce their fouls with paia 
lu fome furprizing hour. 

4 But if thy fcints dcfcrve rebuke. 

Thou haft a gentler red ; 
Thy providences and thy book 
Shall make them know their Goil 
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5 Bleft is the man thy hands chaflife. 

And to his duty draw ; 
Tby fcourges make thy children wife. 
When they forget thy law. 

6 But God will ue*er call off his faints^ 

Nor his own promiie break ; 
He pardons his inheritance 
For their Redeemer's lake. 

PSALM XCIV. 16,-23. Second Part. 

Cod Gur/upport and comfort i or, Deliverance froni 
temptation and perjecution. 

X \ l[/fl^^ wii! arile and plead my right 
T V \guinft my num'rous foes, 
1\ hi.e earth and hell their force unite, 
And ail my hopes oppofe? 

a H;id not the Lord, my rock, my help, 
Sulhin'd my fainting head, 
My life had now in fiience dwelt. 
My foul amongd the dead. 

3 " Alas ! my Aiding feet ! " 1 cry'd. 

Thy promilewas my prop; 
Thy grace flood conltant by my fide. 
Thy Spirit bore me up. 

4 While multitudes of mournful thoughn 

)yithin my hofom loll, 
Thy bonndlei's love forgives my faulty 
Thy comforts chear my I'ouJ, 

5 Po'A'rscf iniquity may rife, 

And frame pernicious laws; 
Biit God, my refuge, rules the Qsiss^ 
He wiJl dcfesd my canfe. 

As ^ 
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6 Let malice vent her ragealond. 
Let bold blafphemers fcofF; 
The Lord our God (hall jud^ the proad» 
And cut the fmners off. 

PSALM XCV. Common Metre. 

A pfalm before prayer. 

S QING to the Lord Jehovah's nam^ 
l3 And in bis ftreogth rejoice; 
^Vheo his falvatioo is our theme» 
Exalted be our voice. 

2 With thanks approach bis awful fight^ 

And plalms of honour fing; 
The Lord's a God of boundleis mighty 
The whole creation s king- 

3 Let princes hear, let angels know. 

How mean their natures feem, 
Thofe gcds on high, and gods beIow> 
When once compared with him. 

4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep^ 

Lies in his fpacious hand; 
He fix'd the feas what bounds to keep. 
And where the hills mull Hand. 

5 Come, and with humble fouls adore, 

Come, kneel before his face; 
O may the creatures of his pow'r 
Be children of his grace ! 

6 T^ow is the time; he bends his ear. 

And waits for your requeft ; 
Come, left he rouze his wrath, and fwear^ 
•* Ye ihall not let tsi^ it&J' 
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PSALM XCV. Short Metre. 

A pfalm before frmm. 

\ /^OME, found his praife abroad, 
V^ And hymns of glory fing: 
Jehovah is the fovereign God, 
The univerial king. 

2 He form'd the deeps unknown; 
He gave the feas their bound; 

The wat'ry worlds are all his own, 
And all the folid ground. 

3 Come, wor(hip at his throne. 
Come, bow before the Lord : 

We are his works, and not our own. 
He form'd us bjf Us word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 

Gome, like the people of his choice. 
And own your gracious God. 

5 But if your ears refufe 
The language of his grace. 

And hearts grow hard like ftubborn Jews, 
That unbelieving race. 

6 The Lord in vengeance drefl: 
Will lift his hand, and fwear, 

*' You that dclpife my promts'd reft, 
** Shall have no portion there. 

PSALM XCV. I, 2, 3, 6— II. Long Metre. 

Canaan hfi through unbelief f or, A luarning to (ih 

laying dinners. 
I /^ OME, let our voices join to raife 
V^ AiacredioDgoffolcmii^t^V' 
1 6 
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Cod is a fov'reign king : rehcarfe 
His honours in exalted verfe. 

2 Come, let our fouls addrefs the Lord, 
M'ho fram*d our natures with his word; 
He is our fhepherd, we the flieep 

His mercy chofc, his paftures keep. 

3 Come let us hear his voice to day. 
The counfels of his love obey; 
Nor let our harden'd hearts renew 

1 he fms and plagues that Ifrael knew 

4 !fra'l, that faw his works of grace, 
Yet tempt their Maker to his face; 
A faithiels unbelieving brood. 
That tir'd the patience of their God. 

5 Thus faith the Lord, " How faife they provol 
•* Forget my pow'r; abufe my love; 

" Since they dcfpife my reft, I fwear, 
" Their feel (hall never enter there. 

6 r Look back, my foul, with holy dread. 
And view tliofe anticnt rebels dead; 
Attend the offer'd grace to day, 

Nor lofe tlie bleffing by delay. 

7 Seize the kind promife, while it waits, 
And march to Zion's heav'nly gates ; 
Believe, and take the promised reft: 
Obey, and be for ever bleft.] 

PSALM XCVI I, 10, &c. Common Metre; 

Chrijt'sjirft and feconi coming. 
1 Q ING to the Lord, ye diftani lands, 
l3 Ve iribcs of ev'ry tongue; 
His new difcover'd grace denaands 
A sew &od aobler foogf 
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2 Say to the nations, Jcfus reigns, 

God's own almighty Son ; 
His power the finking world fuAains, 
And grace furrounds his throne. 

3 Let heav'n proclaim the joyful day, 

Joy thro' the earth be leen ; 

Let cities ftiine in bright array,. 

And fields in chearful green. 

4 Let an unufual joy fnrprile 

The iflands of the fea: 
Ye mountains fink, ye vaHics rife. 
Prepare the Lord his way. 

5 Behold he comes, he comes to blef? 

The nations as then: God; 
To ftiew the world his righteouftiefi, 
Apd fend his truth abroad. 

6 Bat when his voice (hall ralfe the dead. 

And bid the world draw near. 
How will the guilty nations dread» 
To fee their Judge appear I 

PSALM XCVL As the 1 13th Pfalm. 

The God of the Gentiles. 

I T ET all the earth their voices raift, 
X-J To fing the choiceft pialm of praiie. 

To fing and blcfs Jehovah's name: 
His glory let the heathens know. 
His wonders to the nations (how. 
And all his faving works proclaim* 

% The heathens know thy glory, Lord; 
The wond*iing nations read thy word|. 
la Britain is Jehovah kno^uv 
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Our worfhSp (hall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made; 
Our maker is our God alone. 

3 He framed the globe, he built the (ky. 
He made the (hlning worlds oo high. 

And reigns complete in glory there: 
His beams are majefly and light; 
His beauties how divinely bright 1 

His temple how divinely fair! 

4 Come the great day, the glorious hour* 
When earth (hall fed his favkig powY» 

And barb^ous nations fear his name ! 
Then (hall the race of man confefs 
The beauty of his holinefs. 

And in his courts his grace proclaim* 

ft 

PSALM XCVIL i—s. Ftpji Part. 

Chrift reigning in hiavm, and coming to Judgment 
1 T TE reigns; the Lord, the Saviour reigns! 
JLJL Praife him in evangelic Arains: 
Let the -whole earth in fongs rejoice. 
And difiant iflands join their voice. 

a Deep are his counfels and unknown; 
But grace and truth fupport his throne. 
Tho' gloomy clouds his way furround, 
Jollice is their eternal ground. 

3 In robes of judgment, lo! he comes, 

Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the toxob?^ 
ficfore him burns devouring fire. 
The mountains melt, the leas retire. 

4 His eBemi«.s with fore difmay, 

Jpjj £roiQ the fighia SLui Cciuvk xV^ d&v. 
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Then lift your heads, ye faiots, on high, 
And fing, for your rMemption*s nigh. 

PSALM XCVIL 6—9. Second part. 

Chrijl's incarnation. 

THE Lord is come ; the heav'ns proclaim 
His birth; the nations learn his name: 
An unknown flar diredts the road 
Of Eaftern fages to their God. 

, All ye bright armies of the flde», 
Go, worfhip where the Saviour lyes: 
Angels and kings before him how, 
Thofe gods on highland gods bdovr. 

Let idols totter to thegroopd. 
And their own worfhippers confound: 
But Judah fhout, but Zion Hng, 
And earth confefs her (bv'reign King. 

PSALM XCVIL Third part. 
Grace andgbry. 

TW Almighty reigns exalted high 
O'er all the earth, o'er ail the fky ; 
Though clouds and darknefs veil bis feet» 
His dwelling is the mercy-(eat. 

I O ye that love his holy name, 
Hate ev Vy work of fin and ftiame : 
He guards the fouls of all his friends. 
And trom the fnares of hell defends. 

I Immortallight, and joys unknown. 
Are for the faints in darknefs fown; 
Thoie glorious ieeds (hall fpring and rife^ 
And the bright harveft blefs our eyes. 

} Rejoice ye rigbteous, and record 
The &md tox>DTS oC the Lai^ 
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None but the foul that feels his grace 
Can trinmph in his bolioefe. 

PSALM XCVIL I. 3»S— 7. ".. Com. Mcta 
ChriJVi incarnation and the lajijudgment. 

1 "X/E iflands of the northern iea 

X Rejoice^ the Saviour reigns r 

His word like fire prepares his way^ 

And mouotaios melt to plains.' 

2 His prefence finks the proudeft hills. 

And makes the valleys rife: 
The humble iunl enjoys bis fmiles. 
The haughty (inner dies. 

3 The heav'ns his rightfuJ powV proclaim ;■ 

The idol gods around 
Fill their own worQiippers with (hame^ 
And totter to the grounds 

4 Adoring angels at his birth 

Make the Redeemer known ; 
Thus (hall he come to judge the earthy- 
And angels guard his throne« 

r His foes (hall tremble at his fight, 
And hills and feas retire: 
His children take their unknown flight. 
And leave the world in fire, 

6 The leeds of joy and glory fown 
For laints in darknefs here. 
Shall rile and fpring in worlds unknown 
And a rich harvcik bear. 

PSALM XCVIIL FirJiPart. 
Praifefor the go/pel. 
M 'TpOour almighty Maker, God> 
JL New honour be ^4At^ ^ 
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His great falvation fhines abroad, ^ ^ 

Aod makes the nacioos bleft. 

He fpake the word to Abrah'm firft. 

His truth fulfils the grace; 
The Gentiles make his uame their truft. 

And learn his righteoufnefs. 

Let the whole earth his love proclaim 

With all her difFVent tongues; 
And ipread the honours of his name 

In melody and fbngs. 

P S A L.M XC VIII. Second Part. 
The Mejfiah's coming and kingdom, 

JOY to the world; the Lord is come; 
Let earth receive her King; 
Let ev'ry heart prepare him room. 
And heav'n and nature fing. 

Joy to the earth; the Saviour reigns; 

Let men their fbngs employ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plaiofi 

Repeat the founding joy. 

No more let fins and (brrows grow^ 

Nor thorns infeft the ground ; 
He comes to make his bleffingjs flow 

Far as the curfe is found. 

He rules the world with truth and gracCi 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his rightetufuels. 

And wonders of his love. 

P S A L M XCIX. Firji Part. 
Chrift's kingdom and majeftj* 

THE God, J.hov.ih, rtigns. 
Let ail the naiicas feai'» 
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Let fiohcrs tremble at bis throae* 
And faints be humble there. 

2 Jefus the Saviour Feign^ 
Let earth adore its Lord; 

Bright cherobs his attendants ftanJ^ 
Swift to fulfil his word. 

3 In Zionishisthrooey 
His honours are divioe; 

His church Qiall make his wonders knowtr^ 
For there his glories fhine. 

4 How holy is his name! 
How terrible bis praife I 

JuAioe and truth, and judgment joiOi 
In all his works d gcace. 

PSALM XCIX. Second part. 
A holy Cod worjhlpped with rcvertti^* 
I T? Xalt the Lord our God, 
■ i And worOiip at his feet: 
His nature is all holiuefs, 
And mercy is his feat, 

^ When Ifra'l was his church, 
When Aaron was his pricft, 
When Moles cry'd, when Samuel pray'd^ 
He gave his people reft. 

3 Oft he forgave their fios, 
Nor would deftroy their race; 

And oft he made his veng'aace known 

When they abus'd his grace. ^ 

4 Exalt the Lord our God, 
Whofe grace is ftill the famCr 

Still he's a God of holinefs, 
And jealousioc \us liSLvae. 
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PSALM C. Firft Metre. Jpkin Tranjlatim. 

Praife to our creator. 
I "^i^E nations rouDd the earth, rejoice 

X Before the Lord, your fov'rdga king: 
Serve him with chearful heart and vdce, 
"With all your toagaes his glory fmg. 

a The Lord is God; 'tis he alone 
Doth life aod breath, and being give: 
We are his work, and not our own; 
Tl)e fheep that on hispaftures live. . 

3 Enter his gates with fongs of joy» 
With praiies to his courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ 

To pay your thanks and honours there. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind; 
Great is his grace, his mercy fure ; 
And the whole race of man (hall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 

PSALM G. Second Metre. A paraphraft. 

1 QING to the Lord with joyful voice; 
i3 Let ev'ry land his name adore; 
The Britifh ifles (hall fend the ncnfe 
Acrofs the ocean to the (hore. 

a Nations attend before his throne 
With folemn fear, with facred joy: 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he deftroy. 

3 His fovVcign pow'r without our aid 
Made us of cUy, and form*d as men: 
And when like wand'ring (heep we ftray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 
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4 We arc his people, we his care, 
Our fouls, and all our mortal frame : 
What lading honours [hail we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 

5 Well croud thy gates with thankful ibngs^ 
High as the heav'ns our voices raife; 

And earth with her ten thoufand tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with founding pr-aife» 

6 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaft as eternity thy love; 

Firm as a rock thy truth mud Iland^ 
"When rolling years (hall ceafe to move. 

PSALM CI. Long Metre. 

The magi/f rates p/ahn, 

1 Ty i^^rcy and judgmtnt are my fong; 
iVl And fincc they both to thee belong. 
My gracious God, my righteous king, 
To thee my longs and vows I bring. 

2 If 1 am rais'd to bear the I'word, 

ril take ray counlels from thy vord; 
Thyjufticeand thy hcav'u-.y f,ruce 
Shall be the pattern of my ways. 

3 Let v'ifdom all my afticns guide. 
And let my Cod with me refide; 

No wicked thing (hall dwell with me. 
Which may provoke thy jeaioufy. 

4 No Ions of fiander, rage and fliife, 
Shall be companions of my iiic; 
The haughty look, the heart of pr:i'.- 
Within my doors fti -li ne'er abi::.'. 

;; [[ li fcarch the land, :;r.d rain r!.. j-.;\ 
To r.Cili of horour . wcavU-, y.- .. v.-.-. .-. • 
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'he men that work thy holy will 
hall be my friends and favVites filll.] 

1 vain (hall iinners hope to rife 
ly flatt'ring or malicious lies; 
Lnd while the innocent I guard. 
The bold ofiender ftian't 1^ fpar'd. 

rhe impious crew (that fadious band) 
Shall hide- their heads or quit the land; 
Ind all that break the public reft, 
^here I have pow'r (hall be fuppreft. 

PSALM CL Common Metre. 
yf P/alm for a mafter of a family, 

OF juftice and of grace I (ing, 
And pay my God my vows; 
rhy grace and juftice, heav'niy king. 
Teach me to rule my houfe. 

Now to my tent, O God, repair. 

And make thy fervant wife; 
rll faffer nothing near me there 

That (hall ofiend thine eyes. 

The man that doth his neighbour wrong 

By fal(hood or by force. 
The fcornful eye, the flandVous tongue* 

rll thruft them from my doors, 
ril feek the faithful and the j aft. 

And will their help enjoy; 
Theft are the friends ihat Ifliall truft, 

Tht fervants Til employ. 

T '.)' v.r?tch, that deals in fly deceit, 

rll iior uiK-nren night; 
The H:»r*£ lonpwe I ever hate, 

Anu banKh iiom my fight. 



a'3 
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6 Vl\ purge my family afoond. 
And snake the wicked flee; 
So (hall my houle be ever found 
A dwelling fit for thee. 

PSALM CIL I,— 13, 20,21. Fir/IPM 

A prayer of tbe a^ti. 

1 T TEAR me, O God, nor bide thy facc^ 
jn But anfwer, left I die: 

Haft thou not built a throne of grace 
To hear when finners cry ? 

2 My days are wafted like the fmoke 

Diflblving in the air; 
My ftreogth is dry'd, my heart is broken 
And finking in defpair, 

3 My fpirits flag, like withering graft 

Burnt with exceffive heat: 
lo fecrct groans my minutes pafs 
And I forget to eat, 

4 As on fome lonely building's top 

The iparrow tells her moan, 
Far from the tents of joy and hope. 
1 fit and grieve alooe. 

5 My foul is like a wildcrnefs, 

Where beafts of midnight howl; 
' There the fad raven finds her place. 
And there the fcreaming owL 

6 Dark difmal thoughts and boding fears 

Dwell in my troubled brcaft; 
While fharp reproaches wound my cai^ 
Nor give my fpirit reft. 

7 My cup is mingled with my woes. 

And tears are m^ lep^-) 
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My daily bread like aihes grows 
Uopleaiant to my tafle. 

: Senie can afford no real joy 

To fouls that feel thy frown; 
Lord, 'twas thy hand advanced me high, 
Thy hand hath caft me down. 

) My looks Hke wither'd leaves appear; 
And life's declining ^ighl 
Grows faint as ev'ning fhadows ate, 
That vanifli into night. 

10 But thou for ever art the fame» 

O my eternal God ; 
Ages to come ihall know thy name. 
And fpread thy works abroad. 

11 Thon 'vnlt arile» and fhew thy face^ 

Nor will my Lord delay 
Beyond th' appointed hour of grace. 
That long expected day. 

K 2 He hears his faints, he knows their cryi 
And by myftcrious ways 
Redeems the pris'ners doom'd to dic» 
And fills their tongues with praiie, 

PSALM CII. I J,— 21. Second Part. 

Prayer heard, and Zhn refiored. 

1 T £ T Zion and her fons rejoice 
jL4 Behold the promis'd hoar; 

Her God hath heard her mourniog voice. 
And icomes t' exalt his pow'r. 

2 Her daft and ruins that rcmaio 

Are prccioQS in our eyes; 
Tbofe rains (hall be built again. 
And all that duft fhail rife. 
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3 The Lord wHl raife Jerufilem, 

And ftand in glory there; 
Nations (hall bow before his name. 
And kings attend with fear. 

4 He fits a fov'reign on his throne. 

With pity in his eyes; 
He hears the dying prisoners groan. 
And fees their fighs arife. 

5 He Frees the fouls condemned to deatb,^ 

And when his faints complain. 
It (han't be faid, <' That praying breath 
«* Was ever fpent in vain." 

6 This flia]l be known when we are dead, 

And left on long record, 
That ages yet unborn may read. 
And trufi, and praiie the Lord. 

PSALM Cn. 23.-28. Third Part. 

MarCs mortality ^ and Chriji*s eternity ; or, Saifi 
die^ but Chnji and the church live. 

1 TT is the I^rd our Saviour's hind 

i Weakens our ftrength amid ft the raccj 
Difeafe and death at his command 
Arreft us, and cut fbort our days. 

2 Sparc us, O Lord, aloud we pray. 
Nor Ice our fun go down at noon; 
Thy. years arc one eternal day, 
And nnift thy children die fo.foon? 

3 Yt't in the raidft of death and grief. 
This thought our forrow fhall aflaage; 
" Our Father and our Saviour live: 

•* Chi lit is the fame thro' cvVy nge» 
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nras he this earth's foundations laid; 
av'n is the building of his hand: 
m earth grows old, thefe heav'ns (hall fadei 
id all be changed at his command. 

ae flarry curtains of the (ky 

ke garments (hall be laid afide ; 

It (lill thy throne (lands firm and high; 

hy church for ever muft abide. 

efore thy face thy church (hall livf, 
nd on thy throne thy children reign; 
*lu5 dying world (hall they furvive, 
od the dead faints be rais'd again. 

4LM cm. 1,-7. FirftPart. Long "Metre. 

■leffing Cod for his goodnefs to foul and body, 
^L ESS, my foul, the living God; 
J Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad^ 
et aU the powVs within me join 
i work and wor(hip fo divine. 

lefs, O my foul, the God of grace, 
is favours claim the higheft praife: 
^hy (hould the wonders he haih wrought 
e loft in (ilence, and forgot ? 

ps he, my foul, that (ent his Son 
o die for crimes which thou haft done; 
« owns the ranfom, and forgives 
he hourly follies of our lives. 

he vices of the mind he heals, 
'^d cur^ the p.^ins that nature feels, 
adeems the foul from hell, and faves 
•ar wafting life from threat'ning graves. 

J»r youth decay 'd his,pow*r repairs; 
H IDC) cy acwfls our growing veaxs^ 
K 
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He fatisfics our mouth with good, 
Aad fills our hopes with heav'aly food. 

6 He fees th'oppreflbr and th'opprcft. 
And often gives the fufTrers reft ! 
But will his juftice more difplay 
In the laft great rewarding day. 

7 [His powV he ftiew'd by Mofes* haods^ 
And gave to Ifra'l his commands ; 
But fenr his truth and merq^ dowa 
To all the nations by his Son. 

S Let the whole earth his pow*r confefi; 
Let the whole earth adore his grace; 
The (jentile with the Jew (hall join 
In work and worQiip (b divine.3 

PSALM cm. 8,— 1 8. Second Part. 
Long Metre. 

Ccd's gentle chajlifcmcnt: or. His tender mrcf 
his people, 

1 rr^ H E Lord, how wond'rous arc his vaj 

JL Flow firm his truth I how large his gr* 
He lakes his mercy for his throne/ 
And thence he makes his glories known. 

2 Not half fo high his pow'r hath fpread. 
The ftarry heav'ns abovt our head. 

As his rich love exceeds our praife, 
Exceeds the highcft hopes we raife. 

3 Not half \o far hath nature plac'd 
The rifing morning from the Weft, 
As his forgiving grace removes 
The daily guilt ot thofe he loves. 

4 How flowly doth Jbis wrath arifc! 
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And if he lets his anger burn. 
How foon his frowns to pity turn ! 

5 Amidft his wrath compaffion (hines; 
His ftrokes are lighter than our fins; 
And while his rod corre^s his faints, 
His ear indulges their complaints. 

6 So fathers their young Ions chaflife. 
With gentle hands and melting eyes: 
The children weep beneath the (mart. 
And move the pity of their heart. 

Pause. 

7 The mighty GcB, the wife and jnft. 
Knows that our frame is feeble duft. 
And will DO heavy loads impofe 
Beyond the flrength that he beAowsr, 

8 He knows how foon our nature dies, 
Blafted by ev'ry wind that iBies ; 
Like grafs we fpring, and die as foon. 
Or morning flow'rs that fade at noon. 

9 But his eternal love is fure 

To all the iaints, and (hall endure; 
From age to age his truth (hall reigo,' 
Nor childrens children hope in vain. 

PSALM cm 1,-7. FirftPart. Short Metre. 

Praife for fpiritual and temporal mercies* 
Blefs the Lord, my foul; 



•o 



Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to blefs his name^ 
WhoJc favours are divine. 

^ O blefs the Lord^ my foul; 
Nor let his mercies lye 

K ?, 
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Forgotten in unthankfolnefs; 
And without praii'es die. 

3 'Tis he forgives thy fins, 
'Tis he relieves thy pain, 

'Tis he that heals thy ficknefles; 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love. 
When ranfom'd from the grave; 

He that redeemed my font from hell. 
Hath Ibv'reign pow'r to fave. 

5 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the fufF*rersreft; 

The Lord hath judgments for the prond# 
And jullice for th' oppreft. 

6 His wond'rous works and ways 
He made by Mofes known; 

But fent the world his truth and grace. 
By his beloved Son. 

PSALM CIIL 8,— 1 8. Second Part. 
Short Metre. 

Abounding compaffion of God; or^ Mercy in t 
midji of judgment. 

1 Ti >f Y fouli repeat his praife 
JVA W hofe mercies are fo great ; 

Whofe anger is fo flow to rife. 
So ready to abate. 

2 God will not always chide; 
And when his ftrokes are felt. 

His ftrokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 

3 High as the heav'ns are rais'd 
Above, the gtounAvjfcUtwi* 
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k) far the riches of his grace 

Our higheft thoughts exceed. 

4 His powV fubdues our fios. 
And his forgiviug love 

Far as the Eaft is from the Weft, 
Doth all our guilt remove, 

5 T^he pity of the Lord 

To thofe that fear his name, 
b fuch as tender parents feel: 
He koows our feeble frame; 

6 He knows we are but duft. 
Scattered with evVy breath; 

His anger, like a rifmg wind, 
Can fend us fwift to death. 

7 Our days are as the grafs. 
Or like the morning flow'r : 

If one (harp blaft fweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour.. 

8 But thy compafBons> Lord,. 
To endlefs years endure; 

Aud childrens children ever find 
Thy words of promife fure. 

PSALM cm. 19,-22. ThirdPart. ShortMetrc. 

Cod*s univerJaJ dominion ; or^ Angels prai/e 

the Lord, 

1 nr* HE Lord, the fov'rcign king, 

X Hath fix'd his throne on high; 
O'er all the heav'nly world he rules> 
And all beneath the iky. 

2 Ye angels, great in might. 
And fwift to do his will; 

Bkfs ye the Lord, whofe voice ye heari 
Wboie pleafure ye fulfil. 
K3 
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3 Let the bright hofls who wait 
The orders of their King, 

And guard his churches when they pray, 
Join iQ the praife they (lUg, 

4 While all his wondVous works 
Thro' his vad kingdom (hew 

Their Maker's glory, thou, ray fool, ' 
Shale ilog his graces too. 

PSALM CIV. 

The glory rf God in creation and providence^ 
I TiJf^ ^^ul* ^hy great Creator praife; 
jLVl. When clorh'd in his celeAial rays 
He In full majefty appears 
Andy like a robe, his glory wears. 

Note, T/fis Pfahn may be fung to the tune cf tk 
Old ii2ih or 1 1'jth P/alm, by adding thefe tm 
lines to every Jlanza^ viz. 
Great is the Lord; what tongqe cao frame 
An equal honour to his name ? 
Othcrwfe it muft he fung as the lootb Pfalau 

z The heav'nG are for his curtains fpread, 
Th' unfathom'd deep he makes his bed : 
Clouds ere his chariot, when he flics 
On winged florms a-crofs the fkies. 

3 Angels, whom his own breath infpires. 
His miniders are flaming fires; 

"And Ivk'ift as thought their armies move 
To bear his veng ance or his love. 

4 The world's foundations by his hand 
Are pois'd, and (hall forever tldnds 
He binds thj ocean in his cl^ain, 
Lcli it ihoiiKl d;o\va iV.^t»\\Vci;^?^-:, 
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Vben earth was cover'd with the flood, 
kTVhich high above the mountains flood, 
le thuoder'dy and the ocean fled, 
ZSoRfia'd JO its appointed bed. 

The fwelling billows know their bound, 
^nd ID their channels walk their round; 
Ifct thence convey'd by lecret veins, 
l*hey fpring on hills, and drench the plulqs* 
He bids the cryftal fountains flow, 
And chear the valleys as they go; 
^Tatne heifers there their thirll allay, 
4^Qd for the flream wild afTes bray. 

I'Foin pleafant trees which fhade the brinks 
The lark and linnet light to drink ; 
Their fongs the lark and linnet rai(e. 
And chide our filence in his praife. 

Pause I. 

God, from his cloudy ciflero, pours 
On the parcb'd earth enriching (how'rs: 
The grove, the garden, and the field, ^ 

A tboufaod joyful biefltngs yield. 
He makes the grafTy food ariie. 
And gives the cattle large fupplidi; 
With herbs for man, of various powY^ 
To DouriOi nature, or to cure. 

What Doble fruit the vines produce! 
The olive yields a ihining juice; 
Our hearts are chear'd \vith gen'roos yAot, 
With inward joy our faces fliine. 
t O.biels his name, ye Britons, fed 
With nature's chief fupporter, bccadt 
K4 
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While bread your vital ftreogth impart^ 
Serve him wiih vigour io your hearts. 

Pause IL 

13 Behold the (lately cedar ftaods 
Rais'd in the foreft by his hands; 
Birds to the boughs for (helter fly. 
And build their neAs fccure on bigh» 

14 To craggy hills afceuds the goat; 
And at the airy mountains foot 

The feebler creatures make their cell; 
He gives them wifdom where \o dwelL 

1 5 He fcts the fun his circling race, 
.Appoints the moon to change her face;: 
And when thick darknefs veils the day». 
Calls out wild beads to hunt their prey. 

\6 Fierce lions lead their young abroad. 
And roaring afk their meat from God; 
But when the morning beams arife 
The ravage bcaft to covert flies. 

17 Then man to daily labour goes; 
The night was made for his repofe;. 
Sleep is thy gift, that fweet relief 
From tirefome toil and wafting grief. 

1 8 How ftrange thy woi ks ! how great thy 
And ev'ry land thy riches fill ; 

Thy wildom round the world we fee. 
This ipicious earth is full of thee. 

19 Nor Icfs thy glories in the deep. 
Where fi(h in millions i'wim and creeps 
With wono'rous motioos, fwift or ilovff 
Still wand'rlngm ih« ^atlis below* 
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id There ftiips divide their watry way. 
And flocks of (caly mouders play; 
There dwells the huge Leviathan, 
And foams and fports in fpite of man* 

Pause III. 

a I Vaft are thy works, almighty Lord, 
All nature refts upon thy word, 
And the whole race of creatures (lands, 
Waiting their portioa from thy hands. 

aa While each receives his diff *rent food. 
Their chearfal looks pronounce it good: 
Eagles and bears, and whales and worms 
Rejoice and praile in difPrent forms. 

33 But when thy face is hid they mourn. 
And dying to their duft return ; 
Both man and head their fouis refign: : 
Life, breath, and fpirit, all is thine. 

a4- Yet thou canft breath on dufl agaio, 
And fill the world with beads and men; 
A word of thy creating breath 
Repairs the wades of time and death. 

35 His works, the wonders of his mighty 
Are honour'd with his own delight: 
How awful are bis glorious ways ! 
The Lord is dread^l in his praile. 

a6 The earth (lands trembling at thy flroke^ 
And at thy touch tb& mountains fmoke; 
Yet humble fouls may fee thy face, 
And tdl their wants to fovVeign gr^ce. 

a^ In thee my hopes and wifhes meetyu 
^juod make iiij meditations fwoct v 
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Thy praifes ihall my breath employ, 
Till it expire in endlefs joy. 

2S While haughty fmners die accnrft. 
Their glory bury'd with their duft, 
I to toy God» my heavenly kmg, 
Immortal hallelujahs flog. 

PSALM CV. Abridged. 
€cd*s condu& (f IfraeU and the plagues cf Egypt. 

1 y^^ IVE thanjfs to God, invoke his name^ 
vJ And tell the world his grace; 

Sound thro* the earth his deeds of fame^ 
That all may feek his face. 

2 His cov'nant, which he kept in mlod 

For nund'rous ages paft, 

To num'rous ages yet behindy 

In equal force fhiall laft. 

3 He fware to Abraham and his feed. 

And made the blefling fure: 

Gentiles the antient promife read. 

And find his truth endure. 

4 " Thy feed (hall make all nations bleft," 

(Said the Almighty voice) 
f* And Canaan*s land (hall be their reft, 
" The type of heav'nly joys." 

5 [How large the grant ! how rich the grace ! 

To give them Canaan's land, 
When they were flrangers in the place, 
A little feebk band ! 

6 Like pilgrims thro' the countiics round 

Securely they rcmov'd; 
And haughty kings, that on them frcwa'd. 
Severely he reprov'd. 
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J *< Touch miae anointed, aod my arm 
«« Shall foon revenge the wrong; 
«« The man that docs my prophets harm^ 
•* Shall know their God is ftrong," 

8 Then let the vjorld forbear its rage^ 

Nor put the church in fear .* . 

J^ra'l muji live thro' ev'ry age. 

And be th' Abmghtfs care.J 

Pause I. 

9 When Pharaoh dar'd to vex the laiats. 

And thus provok'd their God, 
Mofes ^as fent at their complaints^ • 
Arm'd with his dreadful rod. 

10 He caird for darknefs, darknefs came 

Like an o'er whelming flood;' 
He turn'd each Jake and ev'ry ilre^tSh 
To lakes and dreams of blood. 

1 1 He gave the fign, and noiibme flies 

Thro' the whole country fpread; 
And frogs» in croaking armies, rife 
About the monarch's bed. 

1 2 Thro' flclds, and towns, and palaces, 

The ten-foid veng'ance flew : 
Locufls in fwarms devoured their treeSt 
And hail their cattle flew. 

13 Then by an angel's midnight flroket 

The flower of Egypt dy'd ; 
The llrength of ev'ry houfe was broke. 
Their glory and their pride, 

] 4 Now let the world forbear its rage^ 
Nor pa the church in fear. 
K6 " 
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JJrcCl tmiji live thro* evWy age. 
And be th* Ahmghty's care. 

Pause IL 

15 Thus were the tribes from bondage broDg^ 

And lefi the hated ground; 
Each fome Egyptian fpoils bad got. 
And not one feeble found. 

1 6 The Lord himfelf chofc out their way^ 

And mark'd their journies right. 
Gave them a leadiog cloud- by day» 
A fiery guide by night. 

17 They thirft; and waters from the rock^ 

In rich abundance floWy. 
And following flilJ the couHe they took 
Ran all the defart thro'. 

18 O wondrous ftream ! O blefled type 

Of ever flowing grace ! 
So Chrift our rock maintains our life 
Thro' all this wildcvners. 

sp Thus guarded by th' Almighty's hand^ 
The chofen tribes pofltft 
Canaan the rich, the promis'd land. 
And there cnjoy'd their reft. 

20 Tkcn let the world forbear its rage^, 
7 he church renounce her fear : 
Jfra'l mufi live thro* ev'ry age. 
And be th* Almighty's care. 

PSALM CVL' I— jf. Firf} parti 

Praife to God; cr, Corhmunion ivith SaififSi 
God the great, the ever bleft. 



T 
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His mercy firm for ever (lands; 

Give him the thanks his love demands. 

2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways ? 
Who (hall falfH thy bouodlefs praife ? 
Bled are the fouls that fear thee Aill, 
And pay their dnty ta thy will, 

3 Remember what' thy mercy did 
For Jacob's race, thy chofen feed? 
And with the fame falvatioa biefs 
Themeaneft i^ippliant of thy grace, 

4 may I fee thy tribes rejoice, 

And aid their triumphs with mjjr vdcet 
This is my glory, Lord, to be 
Join'd ta thy faints, and near to tkso. 

PSALM CVI. SecondPart. 7, 8, 1 2—14, 43—48. 

Ifraelpumjbedandpard9nei: w^ Cod's imcbangeaik 
love. 

1 ^^^ OD of eternal love, 

vJT How fickle arc our ways I 
And yet how oft did Ifra'l prove 
Thy conllancy of grace i 

2 They faw thy wonders wrought. 
And then thy praile they iung; 

But foon thy works' of pow'r forgot. 
And murmur'd'with their, tongue. 

3 Now they believe his word. 
While rcKks jvith rivers flow; 

tfow with ihcir luft provoke the Lord, 
And he reduc*d them low. 

4 Yet when they mourn'd their £tiulta^ 
He bearkeo'd to their groans^ 
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Brought his own cov'nant to his thoughts^ 
Aodcall'd them flill his foos. 

5 Their names were in his book, 
Heiav^d them from their foes: 

Oft he chaftis*d, but ne'er forfook 
The people that he chofe. 

6 Let Ifral blefs the Lord» 
Who lov'd their antient race; 

And Chriftians joii^ the folemn word 
Amen to all the praife. 

PSALM CVIL Firfi Part. 
Jfraelkd to Cannatif andChriJiums to heaven. 

I /^^ IVE thanks to God; be reigns above, 
yj Kind are his thoughts, his name is lov< 
His mercy ages paft have known. 
And ages bng to come, (hall own. 

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record; 
Ifra'l the nation whom he chofe. 
And refcu'd from their mighty foes* 

3 [When God's almighty arm had broke 
Their fetters and th* Egyptian yoke. 
They trac'd the defart, wand'ring round 
A wild and folitary ground. 

4 There they could find no leikding read, 
JNor city for a fix'd abode; . 

!Nor food nor fountain to afluage 
Their burning thirft, or hunger.'s rage.J 

5 Iniheir diftrcfsto God they.cry*d, 
God was their Saviour and their guide; 
lie led their march far wandering round, 
/rwas the right path to Canaan's ground* 
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Thus when our firft releafe wc gaia 
From fin's bid yoke, and Satan's chain. 
We have this defart world to pafs, 
A dang'rous and a tirefbme place, 

r He feeds and clothes us all the way. 
He guides our footfteps left we ftray. 
He guards us with a powerful hand. 
And brings us to the heav'nly land. 

! O let the faints with joy record ! 
The truth and goodnefs of the Lord t 
How great his works ! how kind his ways t 
Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praife. 

PSALM CVII. Second Part. 

Corre^hn/orjmt and releafe by prayer. 

FROM age to age exalt his name, 
God and his grace are ftill the famef 
He fills the hungcy.lbul with food. 
And feeds the poor with ev'rj good* 

\ But if their hearts rebel and rife 
Againft the God that rules the fldef, 
If they rejeft Ifis heavenly word. 
And flight the counfels of the Lord. 

( He'll bring their fpirits to the ground. 
And no deliv'rer diail be found ; 
Laden with grie^ey wafte thdr breath 
In darknefs and tl)e fhades c^ death. 

% Then to the Lord they raife their crics^ 
He makes the' dawning light arife. 
And fcatters all that difmal (hade^ 
That bong fo heavy round their head, 

J He cuts the bars of brafs in twcv 
And lets the ibiiing pris'iiAi t![aQr v 
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Takes off the load of guilt and grief. 
And gives the kb'riDg foul relief. 

6 O may the fous of meD record 

The wondrous goodnefs of the Lord ! 
How great his works ! how kind his ways f 
Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praife. 

PSALM CVIL Third Part. 

Intempertmce funijbed and pardoned s or^ AffJm 
far the ghtiton and the drunkard. 

J T TAIN man, on fbolifli pleafures beat, 
V Prepares for his own punifiinaeats 
"What pains, what lothibme maladies 
From luxury and luft arife i 

a The drunkard feels his vitals wafte, 
Yet drowns his health to pleafe his tafle;- 
Till all his aftive pow'rs are loft, 
And fainting life draws near the duft. 

3 The glutton groans, and loaths to eat; 
His foul abhors delicious meat ; 
Nature with heavy loads opprdft 
"Would yield to death to be released, 

4 Then how the frighted ijnners fly 
To God for help with carneil cry ! 

He hears^ their groans, prolongs their breath, 
And faves them from approaching death. 

5 No med'cines could effcft the cure 
So quick, lb eafy, or io fure: 
The deadly, ftutencc God repeals. 

He fends his iov'reign word and hctls. 

5 O may the fonsof men record 
The \yoQdf ous gpo^ii«& q1 \b&LAtdl 
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And let their thankful offerings prove 
How they adore their Maker's love. 

PSALM CVIL F(?«r^APflr/. Long Metre. 
DeRverancefrcmJlorms and Shipwreck i or^ The 

JeamarCs Song. 
1 T T 70ULD you behold the works of God, 
V V His wonders in the world abroad. 
Go with the mariners, and trace 
The unknown regbns of the feas. 

a They leave their native (hores behind; 
And (eize the favour of the wind ; 
Till God ccrmmand, and tempefls rile. 
That heave the ocean to the ikies, 

3 Now to the heav'ns.they mount amain^ 
Now link to dreadful deeps again; 
What firaoge aSrights young favors feel, 
And like a (daggering druLkard red ! 

4 When land is far, and death is i^gh, 
Loft to all hope, to God they cry : 
His mercy hears their loud addrefs. 
And fends falvation indiftrefs. 

5 He bids the winds their wrath afibaget 
The furious waves forget their rage; 
^is calm ; and failors fmile to fee 
The haven jvhere they wifli'd to be, 

6 O may the ions of men record 

The wond'rous goodnels of the Lord \ 
Let them their private ofTrings bring. 
And ia the church his gbry iiog. 
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PSALM evil. Fourth part. Common Metre* 

TTje mariner's pfalm. 
t rr^HY works of glory, mighty Lord, 
X Thy woadtrs in the deeps. 
The foQS of courage (ball record, 
Who trade Id fioatiDg ifhips. 

a At thy command the winds arife. 
And fwcll the towVing waves; 
The men aftonifh'd mount the fkies. 
And fink in gaping graves. 

3 [Again they climb the wat*ry hillst 

And plunge in deeps again ; 
Each like a tott'ring drunkard reels. 
And finds his courage vain. 

4 Frighted to hear the tempeft roar, 

They pant with flutt'ring breath. 
And hopelefs of the diftaot fhore. 
Expert immediate death ] 

5 Then to the Lord they ralfe their cries. 

He hears the loud requeft, 
And orders fiience thro' tlie fkies, 
And lays the floods to reft. 

6 Sailors rejoice to lofe their fears. 

And fee the ftorm allay'd: 
Now to their eyes the port appears; 
There let their vows be paid. 

7 'Tis God that brings them fafe to land; 

Let ftupid mortals know 
That waves are under bis command^ 
And all the winds that blow. 

•8 that the fons of men would praife 
The goodnefs of the Lord 1 
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And thofe that fee thy wondrous ways 
Thy woadrous love record. 

PSALM CVIL LqftPart. 
Cobnies planted: or. Nations bleft and punijbed, 
, A Pfalm for New England. 

1 T T THEN God, provok'd Math daring crimeSi 

V V Scourges the madnefs of the times. 
He turns their fields to barren fand. 
And dries the rivers from the land* 

2 His word can raife the fprings again. 
And make the withered mountains green^ 
Send (how'ry bleffings from the (kies. 
And harvefts in the deiart rile. 

3 [Where nothing dwelt Jbut hearts of prey^ 
Or men as fierce and wild as they; 

^ He bids th* oppreft and poor repair. 
And builds them towns and cities there* 

4 They fow the fields, and trees they plant. 
Whole yearly fruit I'upplies their want: 
Their race grows up from fruitful ftocks. 
Their wealth increafcs with their flocks. 

5 Thus they are bleft ; but if they fin, 
He lets the- hcathcu nations in, 

A lavage crew invades their lands. 
Their priocvis. die bjf^barb'rous hands, 

6 Their captive Ions exposed to (com. 
Wander unpity'd and forlorn: 
The country lyes UDienc'd,.untill'd, 
And delblation Ipreads the field. 

7 Yet if the humbled natioa mourns, 
Agx\sx his dreadtul hand he turns; 
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Again he makes their cities thrive^ 
And bids the dying churches live. J 

8 The righteous with a joyful (enle. 
Admire the works of providence; 
And tongues of atheills (hall no more 
Blafpheme the God that faints adore. 

9 How few with pious care record 
Thefe wondrous dealings of the Lord : 
But wife obfervers flill (hall find 
The Lord is holy, juA, and kind. 

PSALM CIX. Ver. i.— 5, 31. 

Love to enemies f ran the example iafCbrifir 

1 /^^ OD of my mercy and my praife, 
VJT Thy glory is my fong; 

Tho* finners fpeak againft thy grace 
With a blafpheming tongue. 

2 When in the form of mortal maa 

Thy Son on earth was found, 

With cruel flaoders falie and vain. 

They coropafs*d him around. 

3 Their mis'ries his compaflion move. 

Their peace he ftil; purfu'd; 
They render haired for his love. 
And evil for his good. 

4 Their malice rag'd without acaufc. 

Yet with his dying breath, 
Ke pray'd for m* rd'rers on his croft. 
And blcft his foes in death. 

5 Lord, fliall thy bright example fhinc 

1q vain before my eyes ? 

Give me a fcul a-kin to thioe. 

To love mine enemies. 
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The Lord (hall on my fide engage. 

And in my Saviour's name 
I (hall defeat their pride and rage 

Who flander and condemn. 

PSALM ex. Firft Part. Long Metre; 

rifl exabedt and multitudes ' converted; or, The 
SuccefsoftheGofpel. 

THUS the eternal Father fpake 
To ehritt the fon ; " Afcend and fit 
<< At my right hand, till I (hall make 
«• Thy foes fubmiflive at thy feet, 

<« From Zion (hall thy word proceed, 
** Thy word, the (ceptre in thy hand^ 
'' Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed 
** And bow their wills to thy command/ 

** That day (hall (hew thy powV is great, 
** When faints (hall flock with willing minds; 
•* And finners croud thy temple-gate, 
** Where holinefs in beauty (bines." 

O bleffed pow'r ! O glorious day ! 
What a large vift'ry (hall enfue! 
And converts who thy grace obey. 
Exceed thedrops of morning dew. 

P S A L M ex. second Part. Long Metre. 

The kingdom and priefihood (f Chrifi. 

1 'TpHUS the great Lord of earth and (ea 

JL Spake to his Son, and thus he fworc; 
«« Eternal (hall thy priefihood be, 
<< And change from hand to hand no more. 

2 *' Aaron and all his fons muftdie: 
^< but cverlafiing life is thinC| 
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** To lave for ever thofc that fly 
'* For refuge from the wrath divine. 

3 << By me Melchiiedek was made 

** Ob earth a king and prieft at once; 

<< And thou» my heav'nly Prieft, (halt plead^ 

<< And thou, my King, (halt rule mylbos. 

4 Jefiis the prieft afcends his throne. 
While couniels of eternal peace. 
Between the Fadier and the Soo» 
Proceed with honour and fuccefs. 

5 Thro* the whole earth his reign (hall fpread^ 
Andcrufh the powers, that dare rebel; 
Then (hall he judge the rifingdc^dy 

And fend the guilty world to helK 

6 Tho' while he treads his glorious way, 
He drinks the cup of tears and bloodf 
The fufF'rings of that dreadful day 
Shall bur advance him near to God* 

PSALM ex. Common Metre. 

Chrijl's kingdcm and priejihood, 

1 TESUS, our Lord, afccnd thy throne, 
J And near thy Father fit: 

In Zion (hall thy pow'r be known. 
And make thy io& 1 ubmit^ 

2 What wonders (hall thy gofpel do ! 

Thy converts fhall fnrpafs 
The numerous drops of morning-dew 
And own thy ibv 'reign grace. 

5 Ggd hath pronounc'd a firm decree. 

Nor changes what he fwore; 

*« Eternal (hall thy priefthood be^ 

« When Aaxoik \s tvo mox^» 
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4 " Melchifcdck that wond'rous prieft, 

" That kiog of high degree, 
** That holy man who Abnham bleft 
** Was but a type of thee." 

5 Jefus our prieft for ever lives. 

To plead for us above: 
Jefos our king for ever gives 
The bleilings of his love. 

6 God (hall exalt his glorious head 

And his high throne maintain. 
Shall At ike the pov^Vs apd princes dead 
Who dare oppofe his reign. 

PSALM CXL FirJlPart. 
The ynfdom cfGodin his 'voorks^ 

1 QONGS of immortal praife belong 
1^ To my almighty God: 

He has my heart, and he my tongue. 
To fpread his name abroad. 

2 How great the worHs his hand has wrong] 

How glorious in our fight ! 
And men in ev'ry age havefought 
His wonders with delight. 

3 How moft exaA is nature's frame ! 

How wife th' fternal mind ! 
His counfcls nem change the fcheme 
That his fit^phoughts defiga'd. 

4 When he redeeln*d his chofcn fons, 

Hefix*d his covenant fure: 
The orders that his lips pronounce 
To endlefs years endure. 

5 Nature and time, and earth and fkie^y 

Thy heav'fily fkiU pxoG\am% 



1 
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"What (hall we do to make ns wife, 
Bat learn to read thy name? 

6 To fear thy pow'r» to trnft thy grace 
Isourdivineft fkiil; 
And he's the wifeft of onr race 
That beft obeys thy wilL 

PSALM CXL SecondPart. 

TheperfeBims rfCotL 
E ^ RE AT is the Lord, his works ofmight 
VJ I>emand onr nobleft (bngs; 
Let his aflembled faints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 

2 Great is the mercy of the Lord, 

He gives bis children food ; 
And ever mindful of his word. 
He makes his promife good* 

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 

To feal his covenant fure: 
Holy and rev*rend is his name. 
His ways are juA and pure. 

4 They that would grow divinely wife, 

Muft with his fear beg" 
Our faired proof of kuc^j^ge lyes 
In hating ev'ry fin. 




PSALM CXII. As%e 1 1 3th Pfalm. 
The bkjfings of the l^^alman, 

THAT man is bleft ^Ko ftands in awe 
Of God, and loves h-s law : 
His feed on earth (hail be renown'd; 
His hqufe flie feat of wealth, (hall be ^ 
An inexhaufted treafury, 
An<J with fuccefli^eVvowo\\i^cxc>"^vi:d, 
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'ral favours he extends, 
ae he gives, to others lends; 
:n'rous pity fills his mind : 
lat his charity impairs, 
es by prudence in affairs, 
i thus he's juft to all mankind. 

nds, while they his alms beftow'd, 
Dry's future harveft fow'd: 
J fweet remembrance of the jufl, 
green root, revives and bears 
1 of bleffings for his heirs, 
len dying nature fleeps in dud* 

with threai'niog dangers round, 
v'd (hall he maintain his ground: 
confcience holds his courage up: 
)ul that's fiird with virtue's light, 
; brighteft in afHiftion's night; 
I fees in darknefs beams of hope. 

Pause. 

dings never can furprize 

:art, that fix'donpod relies, 

o' waves and tenjipns roar around : 

m the rock he fi^Lmd fees 

hipwreck of his JRnies, 

d all their hope anfglory dro\vn'd, 

ivicked (hall ^jgjf timph fee, 

rnaih their teetMn agony, 
find their expeditions croft, 
and their envy, pride and fpight, 

down to cvcrlaftwg-night, 

i all thdr names in daiknefs loft,] 
D 
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PSALM GXir. Long Metre. 
The blejfmgs of the pisus and charitaik, 

1 ry^HRiCE happy man who fears the Loril 

X Loves his commands, and trolls hisvi 
Honour :ind peace his days attend. 
And bleflings to his feed deftend. 

2 Compaflioh dwells upon his mind. 
To works of mercy ftill inclinM : 
He lends the poor ibmc prefent aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 

3 When tiroes grow daik, and tidings fpread 
That Hi! his neighbours round withdnad, 
His heart is arm'd againft the fear. 

For God with all his pow'r is there. 

4 His fcul well t\x*d upon the Lord, 
Draws-hcav*nly courage from his word; 
Amidfi ihc darkncis light (hall rile. 
To chcar his heart, and blefs his eyes, 

- 5 Hehalli di'pcrsM his alms abroad, 
Kis woiks are ftill before his God; 
His r.an:'jon earth thalllong remain, 
^Vhi'c envious finncrs fret in vain. 

PSALM G3fn Common Metre. 

Liber Afy rewarded. 
r TTAppy is he ujat ftars the Lord, 
X~l And foilo\vi|i|is commands, 
Yv lio lends the poor, without reward* 
Or olves with li.J^al-1iands. 

2 ns pity ifwells within his brcail 
To all the fbns of need; 
Sc Ciod I'hall nnfwcr his rcqneft 
W iih bk'iTings en hii feed. 
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3 No evil tidings (hall furprlze 

His well eftablKh'^ mind; 
. His foul to God, his refuge flies, 
And leaves his fears behind. 

4 In times of general dillrefs 

Some beamsof light ftairfliine. 
To (hew the world his righteoulnefs^ 
And give him peace divine. 

5' His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord : 
Honour on earth and joys above 
Shall be his fure reward.. 

P S A L M ^ qXII I.. . Proper Tune. 

The majefty and condefcenjim of God. 

X "X/E that delight to ferve the Lord, 
X The honours of his name record. 
His facred name for ever blefs: 
"Where'er the circling fun difplays 
His lifing beams, or felting rays. 
Let lands and feas his pow*r confefs* 

a Not time, nor nature's narrow rounds. 
Can give his vaft donfinion bounds; 

Theheav'ns are far*below his height: 
Let no created great«K dare 
"With our eternal God compare, 

Arm*d with his iflAeated might. * 

3 He bows his gloSbtibliead to view ' 
What thebriglnnoiR of angels do. 

And bends his ca^etb mortal things; 
His fov-reign hand exalts the poor. 
He tak^s the needy from the door, 
And makes them company for kingrJ 
L a 
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4 When childlefs families dc(pair. 
He fends the bleffing of an heir 

To refcue their expiring name; 
The mother with a thankful voice 
Proclaims his praiies and her joys : I 

Let ev*ry age advance his hme. 

PSALM CXm Long Metre. 

Gadfovereign and gracious*, 

1 "XTE fervants of th* almighty King, • 

X in ev*ry age his priifes fing ; 
"Where'er the fun Qiall rife or fer. 
The nations fhall his praife repeat. 

2 Above the earth, beyond the Iky, 
Stands his high throne of majefty; 
Nor time nor place his pow'r retrain, 
Kor bound his iiniverfal reign. 

3 Which of the fons of Adam dare. 
Or angels with their God compare ? 
His glories how divinely bright, 

Vv ho dwells in uncreated light ! 

4 Behold his love, he (loops to view 
What faints above ^^ angels do; 
An(< condtfcends yet'lnore to know 
The mtan affairs of Kien below. 

r From duft and cottages obfcurc 
Hiir grace exalts t hcffiumble poor ; 
Gives them the honoOTtf Ms ions. 
And fits them for thwieaiv'nly thrones. 

6 [ A word of hi? creating voice 
Can make i^c barren houfe rejoice: 
Tho* Sarah'b ninety years were paft. 
The promis'd ked h boia at laft. 
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r With joy the mother views her fon,- 
And tells the wonders God has doae : 
Faith may grow ftroag when ienfedefpairs; 
If nature hils, the promiie bears.] 

PSALM CXIV. 
Miracks attending IfraeVs journey. - 

I tT7HEN Ifra'l, freed from Pharaoh's haad, 
V V Left the proud tyrant and his land. 
The tribes with chcarful homage own 
Their King« and Jud<ih was his throne. 

I A-CTofs the deep their journey lay; 
The deep divides to make them way; 
Jordan beheld their march,. and fled 
With backward current to his head. 

) The mountains (hook like frighted (heep. 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap; 
Not Siuai on her bafe could (bind, 
Coofdous of (bvVeign pow-r at hand. 

f What pow*r could make, the deep divide? 
Make Jordan backwardl^H his tide? 
Why did ye leap, ye Ucdc hills? 
And whence the frigbj; ^at Sinai feels? 

5 Let ev'ry mountaip, ev-V}^ flood 
Retire and know ^* aD|GFoachiog God* 
The King of Ifra^wkm here ; 
Tfeaible thou eartni||gdre, and fear. 

6 Hi^ under Sy and all flature moumfy 
The rock to (landing pools he turns; 
tlints fpring with fountains at his word. 
And &rcs and (eas confcfs the li)i4% 

L 3 
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PSALM CXV. Firft Metre. 

T'he true God our Rrfuge; fir, Idolatry reprov^i 

1 "VTOT to ourfelves who arc but datt 
X^ Not to onrfelves is glory due. 
Eternal God, thou only juft, 

Thou only gracious, wife and true. 

2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful name;. 
Why ihould a Heathen's haughty tongue 
Infult U6, and to raife our fhamie, 

Say, •* Where's the God you've ferv'd (bki^l 

3 The God we ferve maintains \n% throne 
Above the clouds, beyond the* fkies;' - ■' ^ 
Thro' all the earth his- will isMone, ■ 
He knows our groans, he hears 'obr cries 

'4 But the viain idols they adore 

Are fcnfckfs /hapes of ftorie and wood; 
At beft a mafs of glitt'ring ore, 
A filver faint, or goldin god. 

5 [With eyes and ears, they carve their he3ids 
Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blind ; 

In vain are cofUy <)fFYmgs,made, 
And vows arc (catterM in th^ wind. 

6 Their feet were nev^tndde to move. 
Nor hands to fave when mortals piy ; 
Mortals that pay theip fear or love, 
Seem to i>e blind nnd^eaf j(s they, j 

7 O Ifra'l, make the Lord djw hope. 
Thy help, thy refug^piiTthy reft ; 
The Lord fhall build thy ruins up. 
And blefs the people and the prieft. 

8 The dead no more can fpeak thy pcaif^ 
They dwcU in fdeuce Mxi x\v^ gtwiL-; 
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Bat we (hall live to fmg thy grace, 
And tell the world thy pow'r to fave. 

3ALM CXV. Second Metre. As the new tuae 
of the 50 ih Pfalm. 

Popijb idokfry reproved. 
A Pfalm for the 5th of November. 
^TOT to our names, thou only juft and true 
^ Not to our worthlefs names is glory due : 
*hy powV and grace, thy truth and jullice claim 
Dmortal honours to thy fov'reign name. 
line thro* the earth from heav*n thy bleft abode, 
or let the Heathens fay, And wherc*syour God^ 

Heaven is thine higher court: ^here flands thy 

throne, 
nd thro* the lower worlds thy will is done: 
ur God fram'd all this earth, thefe heav'ns he 

fpread, 
at fools adore the gods their hands have made; 
be kneeling croud, with looks devout, behold 
'heir filver-faviours, and their faints of gold. 

[;Vaia are thofe artfinl (hapes of eyes and ears 
'he molten image neither %s nor hears: 
heir bands are helplefs, nor their feet can move, 
'hey have no fpeech, noi^thought, nor pow'r, 

noi love ; 
cC fottifh mortals make their long complaints 
*o their deaf idols, and their movelcfs faints. 

The rich have ftatucAniU adorn'd with gold; 
*he poor content with gcMl^of coarfer mould, 
V^ith tojis of iron carve the fenfelefs (lock 
«opt fironi a tree, q( broken from a rock : 
^eople and pricft drive on the folemn trade, 
Lad trud the gods that faws and htLmxQfii^ Qi'^4^t\ 

L4 
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5 Be hcav*n aod earth amaz'd 1 'Tis bard tof 
"Which is more (lupfd, or their gods, or they.| 
O Ifra'l, truft the Lord: he hears add (ees, 
He knows thy (brrows. and reftores thy 
His worfhip does a thoaiand comforts yieUt 
fie is thy help, and he thine heav'aly ihidl 

6 O Britain, trufi the Lord : Thy foes lo 
Attempt thy ruin, and oppofe hisTeign; 
Had they prevai]*d, darknefs had dos*d.ov 
And death and filence had forbid bis prnfet 
Bot we are (av'd, and live : lei tdoff arifi^ 
And Britain UeTs the God that bmlt the f^ 

PSALM CXVL FufiParU 
Recovery from Sicknefif. 

1 T Love the Lord: be heard my crie^ 
X And pity'd ev'ry groan : 

Long as 1 livcy when troubles ti&, 
ril haften to hit throne. 

2 I love the Lord : he bow*d his ear» 

And chas'd my griefs away; 
O let my heart no more defpair. 
While I have breaih to pray f • 

J My flefli dcclio'd, my fpirits fell. 
And I drew near the dead» 
While inward pangs, and fears of bell 
Perplexed my wakeful |cad 

4 •* My God, I cryjd, thy frirvant fave, 
•* 1 hou ever good and juft; 
*' Thy powV can rciiriiefrom the ffzvcp 
*' Thy pow'r is all my iruft. ' 

J The Lord beheld mc fore diftreft» 
.He bidsmj pm"&itmwft% 
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. Return, my foul, to God thy reft. 
For thou haft known his love. 
, 6 My God hath fav'd my foul from deaths 
And dry'd my falling tears: 
Ko^ to his praife i*ll fpend my breath. 
And my renuuoiog years. 

PSALM CXVL 12, &c. Second Part. 

Vtrws made in trouble paid in ihe'cburch; or^ Public 
thanks for private deAverance. 

I \ II 7H A T ftiall I render to my God 
\ V For all his kindnefs ftiown 1 
My feet ftiall vifit thine abode. 
My fongs addrels thy throne. 

1 Among the faints (bat fill thine houie 
My offVings ftiall be paid; 
There ftiall my zeal perform the vows 
My foul in angui(]^ made. 

3 How much is mercy 'thy delight. 

Thou ever-blcflcd God ! ' 3 

How dear thy.fervauts in thy fight! 
How precious is their blood ! 

4 How happy all thy fervants arc! 

How great thy grace to me J 
My life, which thou haft made thy care. 
Lord, I deiote to thee. 

5 Now I am thine, for qver thine, 

Nor ftiall my.purpofe move; 
Thy band hatblo^s'd my bonds of pain^ 
And bound me with thy love. 

6 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 

And thy ri^b grace record -» 
L S 
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"Wi^nefs, ye faiQts, who hear me now, 
IflfjrfakctheLord. 

PSALM CXVU, Common Mctit. 
Praife to Godfnm all nations. 

1 /^ All yc nations, praife the Lord, 
V / Each with a different tongue; 
In ev'iy language learn his word. 

And let his name be fung, 

2 His mercy reigns tbro* ev'ry land ; 

Proclaim his grace abroad ; 
For cvci firm his truth fhall Hand; 
Fraiic ye the faiihful God. 

PSALM CXVIL Long Metre. 

1 T^ ROM all that dwell below the fldc? 
' X Lc t the Creator'? praife arife : 

Let the Redeemer's i:amc be fung 
Thro* evVy Lnid, by cv'ry tongue. 

2 Eternal are ihy mercies, Lord; 
Eternal truth attends thy- word: 

Thy praife (hall found fwm fhore to Ihorc, 
Till funs (hall rife and fct no more, 

PSALM CXVII. Short Metre. 

1 rr^ HY name, almighty Lord, 

X Shall found thro' diflant lands; 
Great is thy grace, and fure thy word: 
Thy truth for ever ftandar 

2 Far be thine honour fpr^ead, 
And long thy praife endure. 

Till morning light and ev'ning (hade 
Shall U wchatig'd uo Tttoxt, 
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^SALMCXVIII. Firjipart. 6;~ij. 
Deliverance from a tumult. 

TH E Lord appears my helper now. 
Nor is my faith afraid 
%Rh2X all the fons of earth can do, 
Sbce hear'p affords its aid. 

'Tis fafer, Lord, to hope in thee. 

And have my God my friend, 
Than truft in men of high degree. 

And on their truth depend. 

Like bees my foes befet me round, 

A large and angry fwarm ; 
But I fhall all their rage confound 

By thine almighty arm, 

'Tis thro' the Lord my heart is ftrong. 

In him my lips fejoice; 
While his falvaiion is my fbng, 

How chearful is my voice ! 

Like angry bees they '"girt. me round; 

When God appears they fly: 
So burning thornf Mrit)i crackling found. 

Make a fierce blaze and die. 

Joy to the faints, and peace belongs; 

The Lord protefts their days : 
Let Ifra'i tune immortal ibngs 

To his almighty grace. 

SALM CXVill. Second Part. 17,-21. 
Pubiic praiff^or deliverance from death, 

LORD, thoJ^haft heard thy fervant cry^ 
And rcfca'd from the grave : 
Jknv fhall he live; (and none can die, " 
--if Cad itioUa to lave.) 
L6 
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2 Thy praiie more confbnt than before. 

Shall fill his daily breath ; 
Thy hand, that hath chaftis'd him fore 
. Defends him^ ftiil from death. 

3 Open the gates of Zipn now. 

For we (hall worfhip tHttCt 
The boule where ail the righceoas go» 
Thy mercy to declare. 

4 Among tb'aflerobUes of thy faints 

Our thankfnl voice we raife ; 
There we have told thee our complaints. 
And there we fpeak thy praife. 



PSALM CXVfll. ThirdPart. 22,2 



Chrijl the foundation of his church-. 

X "OEhold the fare fonndation Stone 
JD Which God in Zion l;^s, 
To build our heav'niy hopes upon. 
And his eternal praile. 

2 Chofrn of God, to finners'dear, 
, And faints adore the name. 
They truft their whole falvation here. 

Nor (hall they fufTer (hame. 

3 The fooli(h builders, fcribe and priefl, 

Rejcft it with difdain; 
Yet on this Rock the church (hall refl. 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 What rho' the gates of hell wkhftood, 

Yet rauft tlis building rile ; 
^Tis thy own work, almighty God, 
And wondrous ia out e^^s* 
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PSALM CXVIIL Fourth Part. 24, ZJ, 26, 

Ho/anna: the Lordjs day; or^ Chrijl's re/urredlion, 
and our falvation, 

1 »Tn HIS is the day the Lord hath made, 

X He Cdlh the hours his own ; ' 
Let heav'D rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praife furrouad the throoe. 

2 To-day he rofe and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the faints his triomphs {pread» 
And all his wonders telL 

3 Hofanna to th' anointed King, 

To David*s holy Son: 
Help us, O Lord, defcend and bring 
Salvation from the throne. 

4 Bleft be the Lord who comes to meQ 

With meffages of grace; 
Who comes in Qod his Father's name 
To favc our itnful race. 

5 Hofanna in tha bighefl ftrains 

The church .on earth can raiie; 
The higheft heav'ns in which he njgQS^ 
Shall give him nobler praife. 

PSALM CXVIIL 22,-27. Short Metre* 

jin Hofanna for the Lord's day; or^ Annvfing 
of falvation by Chift', 

I Q E E what a living Stone 
k) The builders did refufe; 
Yet God haih built his church thereoa 
In fpiie ot iovioos JeWi. 
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2 The fciibe and aogry piicft 
Rejeft ihioe only Son ; 

Yet on this Rock (hall Zion reft, 
As the chief corner-ftonc, 

3 The work, O Lord, is thinc^ 
And wondrous in our eyes; 

This day declares it all divine. 
This day did Jefus rife. 

4 This is the glorious day 
That our Redeemer made; 

Let us rejoice, and fing, and pray. 
Let all the church be glad* 

5 Hofanna to the Kiag 
Of David's royal blood: 

Blefs him ye faints ; he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 

6 We blefs thine holy word 
Which all this grace difplays : 

And offer on thiae altar, Lord, 
Our facfifice of piaiic. 

PSALM CXVIIL 22, 27^. Long Metre. 

ji?i ho/anna for the Lord's day; or^ A newjbng of 
Jalvation by Chrtft, 

1 X O ! what a glorious Corner -Stone 
I 4 The Jewifh builders did refufe; 

But God hath built his church thereoQ 
In Ipite of envy, and the Jews. 

2 Great God, the work is all divine. 
The joy and wonder of our eyes; 
This is the day that proves it thine. 
The day that fawowr ^aVvow ufc. 
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Jiaacrs rejoice, and faints be glad: 
lo&ina; let his name be bleft : 
1 thoafand honours on his head, 
^ith peace and Jight and glory reft I 

n Grod*s own name he comes to bring 
^alvitioa to our dying race; 
Let t^ whole church addrefs their King 
With hearts of joy, and fongs of prailc. 

PSALM CXIX. 

have colledled and difpofcd the roofl ufefal ver- 
of this Pfalm under eighteen different heads, and 
ned a diVine fong upon each of tbein. But the 
fes are much tranfpofed, to attaio foms- degree 
:onne6tion. 

n fome places among the words, /aw, commahdf^. 
^mentst teftimonies^ I have nfcd go/pel^ ivord, 
Cffi truth, promifes^ ifc. as more agreeable to 

New Tedan^nt, and the common language of 
iflians ; and it c(^ualJy anfwers the defign of the 
Imifl, which was to recommend the holy fcripcure* 

P S A L M^/CXIX. FirftPart. 

The bkffidnefi (f faints j and mifery (fjinners^ 
-Ver. 1, 2, }. 

BLEST are the undefii'd in heart, 
Whofc ways are right and dean; 
Who never from thy law depart. 
Bat fly from ev'ry fin. 

^Icft are the men that keep thy word. 

And pra£life thy commands; 
JVith their whole heart they feek the Lord^ 

Aad krvc thee wUh th^uVv^^ ' 
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Ver. 16 s. 

3 Great is their peace who love thy law; "^7,^ 

How firm their fouls abide ; r ^ 

Mor can a bold temptation draw 
Their fteady feet aflde. 
Ver. 6. 

4 Then fliall my heart have inward joyj 

And keep my face from fliame> 
When all thy ftatutes I obey, » 

And honour all thy name. ^ / ' \ 

Ver. 21, ii8. ': 

5 Bat haughty finners God will hate. 

The proud (hall die accurft; ^, ^^, .. 
The fons of fal(hood and deajjjf '\ i%?^^?^ •> 
Are trodden to the duft. 

Ver. 119, 115. 

6 Vile as the drofs the wicked are ; 

And thofe that leave thy ways^ 
Shall fee falvation from afar, ' 
But never tafte thy grace. 

PSALM CXIX. S^cmdpdrt. 
Secret devotion and fpiritualmindedhef Si or^ C 
Jlant cmverfe with God» 
Ver. 147. 5^: 
I rrs O thee, before the dawrifng light, 
A My gracious God, I pray ; 
I meditate thy name by night, 
And keep thy hw by day. 
V;r 81. 
^ My fpirit faints to fee thy grace, 
Thy promife bears me up ; 
/Old M hiic falvation long delays. 
Thy woid fupports my hope, 
Ver. 164. 
3 Seven limes a day \ \>ti uv^ Viwvfe, 
And pay idj xbaak§ 10 xJcv^t'. 
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Thy righteous providence demands 
Repeated praife from me. 
Ver. 62. 
4 When midnight-darkncfs veils the Ikies, 
^.^. 1 call thy works to mind; 
My thoughts in warm devotion rife, 
And fweet acceptance find. 

PSALM CXIX. Third Part. 

Prefeffions ofjincerify, repentance, and obedience. 

Ver. 57, 60. 

1 'T^ HOU an my portion, my God: 
** JL Soon as I know thy way. 

My heart makes hafte t' obey thy word. 
And fufFers no delay. 

Ver. 30, 14. . 

2 I chufe the path of heav'niy tratb. 

And glory in my choice: 
Not all the i iches of the earth 
Could make me fo rejoice. 

3 The teftimonies qf thy grace, 

I fet before my eyes; 
Thence L derive my daily ftrenglh, 
And there my comfort Jycs. 
Ver. 59. 

4 If once Ijir^asder from thy path, 

I think upon my ways, 
Then turn my feet to thy comgiands, 
And trull thy pard'ning grace. 
Ver. 94, 1 14. 

5 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 

O fave thy Icrvant, Lords 
Thou art my (bield, my hiding-placs, 
My hope is in thy word. 
Ver. 1 1 2. 

6 Thou haft inclin'd this heart of mine 

Thy ftatulcs to fuliiV; 
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And thus till mortal life (hall eod 
Would I perform thy will. 

PSALM CXIX. Fcurthpart. 

InfiruBhnfromfcripture. 

Vcr. 9. 

1 T T W (hall the yonog fccurc their hearts^ 
J J. And guard their lives from fin; 

Thy word the choicell: rules imparts 
To keep the confcicnce clean. 
Ver. 130. 

2 When once it enters to the mind. 

It fpreads fnch light abroad. 
The meaneft fouls inftruAioa find, 
And raife their thoughts to God. 
Ver. 1 05. 

3 'Tis like the fun, a heav'nly light 

That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 
Vcr. 99, ICO. 

4 The men that keep thy law with carCf 

And meditate thy word, 
Grow wifer than thtir teachers are,.' 
And better know the Lord. s 

^ Ver. J 04, 113. 

5 Thy precepts make me truly wife; 

1 hate the finner's roid; 
3 hate my own vain thoughts that rife. 
But love thy law, my God. 
Ver. 89, 90, 91, 

6 [The fiarry henv'ns thy rule obey. 

The carih maintains her place; 
And thcfc thy In vanis ii\g\\v 3i^i 4^"^ 
Thy (kill and pow'r exptefe. 
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' Bat ftill thy law and gofpel, Lardy 
Have leffoQs more diviae; 
Not earth (lands Ermer than thy ward. 
Nor ftars fo nobly (hine.] 

Ver. 1 60, i 40, 9, 116. 
i Thy word is everlafting truth; 
How pure is evr'ry pagef 
That hjly book (hall guide our youth, 
And well fupport Our age. 

PSALM CXIX. F^th Part. 
Delight in Scripture i or^ The vjord of God dwsUing, 
in us. 
Ver. 97, 
I >^ How I love thy holy law I 
Vy Tis daily my delight: ' 
Auel thence my meditations draw 
IJivine advice by niglit, 
Ver. 143. 
a My waking eyes prevent the day 
To mediiate thy word : 
My foul with longing melts away 
To hear thy golpei, Lord. 

• -Ver. 3>i3'5^ 

3 How doth t^y word my heart eagagei 

How ,well employ my tongue 
Aud in liiy cireibme piigrimage V 
Yields me a heav'uly foug. 
Ver. 19, 103. 

4 Am I a ftranger, or at home, 

'Tis my perpetual feaft ; 
Not honey droppuig from the comb 
So much allures the tade. 
Ver. 72, 127. 
J No trcafures fo enrich ihe miiid^ 
Nor Oxall thy >vord b^ 1q\1 
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For loads of filver well rcfin*d. 
Nor heaps of choicefl; gold. 

Ver. 28, 49» 175- 
6 When nature finks, aod ipirits droop. 
Thy promifcs of grace 
Are pillars to fupport my hope. 
And there I.write thy praife. 
PSALM CXIX. Sixth Part. 
Hclinefs and coinfQrtfrom the word^ 
Ver. 128. 

1 T ORD, I efteem thy judgments right, 
XU And all thy flatutes jufl ; 
Thence I maintain a cooftanc fight 

With cv'ry fiatt'ring luft. 
Ver. 97*9' 

2 Thy prccepte often I furvey : 

1 keep ihy law m fight, 
Thro* all the bus'nefs of the day. 
To form my af^ions right. 
Ver. 62. 

3 My heart in midnight filence cries, 

" How fweet thy comforts he ;'^ 
My thoughts in holy wonder rife. 
And bring their thanks to th^ 
Ver. 162. 

4 And when my fpirit drinks her nV 

At fom^ood word of thine, 
Not mighty men that (hare the fpoil 
Have joys compared to miLe. 

PSALM CXIX. Seventh Part, 
hnpeffemon ^ nature^ and perfeBicn (ffcripiu 

Ver. 96. paraphrafed. 
I T E T all the heathen writers join, 
J 4 To form one perfeft book, 
Great God I if oace coaapai'd with thine. 
How mean thdr wuuog.^XooV, 
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Not the tnoft perfeft rules they gave 

Could (hew one fin forgiv'n, 
Nor lead a ftep beyond the grave; 

But thine conduA to heav'n. 

I've feen an end of what we call 

Perfcftion here below; 
How (hort the pow'rs of nature fall, 

Aqd can no farther go. 

Yet men would fain be jufl with God, 
By works their hands have wrought; 

But thy commands^ exceeding broad. 
Extend to every thought. 

In vam we boaft perfcfllon here. 

While fin defiles our frame,. 
And finks our virtues down (b far 

They fcarce deferye the name. 

Our faith and love, and evVy grace 

Fall far below thy word ; 
But perfeft truth and ri^hteoufoefs 

Dwell only with the Lord. 

PSALM CXIX. ' E^%h Part. 

Tjc luordofGddp the faints portion : or, Thi ex* 
celkncj/L and variety offcripture. 
' Ver. II. paraphrafed. • 

LOR CH 1 have made thy word xny choice. 
My lading heritage; 
There (lull my nobleft pow*rs rejoice. 
My warmefi: thoughts engage. 

• ril read the hiftViesof thy love, 
And keep thy laws in fight, 
"While thro' the promifes I rove. 
With ever frelh delight. , 
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3 *Tis a broad land of wealth unknown^' 

Where fprings of life arife. 
Seeds of immortal blefs are ibwo, 
Afxl hidden glory lyes. 

4 The bcft relief that mourners have. 

It makes onr forrows bleft; 
Our faireft hope beycnd the grave, 
And our eternal reil. 

PSALM CXIX. J^mth Part. 
Dcjire afkncwUdge: or^ The teaching sfthe Sfirit 
with the ivord, 
Ver. 64, 68, 18. 
1 'TpHY mercies fill the earth, O Lord, 
X How good thy works appear J 
Open mine eyes to read thy word. 
And fee thy wonders there. 
Ver. 73, 125. 
> My heart was faftiion'd by thy hand. 
My fervice is thy due, 
O make thy fervant under ftand 
The duti^^ie muft do. 
•k Ver. 19. 
^ Since I'm a Ilr anger here be^pw. 
Let not thy path be hid;' . 
But mark the road nr;y fcQt ftiould go. 
And be my conftant guidei ■ 
Ver. 26." • 

4 AVhen I confefs'd my wandSting ways. 

Thou heard'ft my foul complain; 
Grant nie the teachings of thy grace, 
Or I fhall fcray again. 

Ver. 33, 34. 

5 ]( Cod to me his ftafutes (htw, 

And heavenly truth impart, 
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His work for ever 1*11 purfue. 
His law fhali rule my heart. 
Ver. 50, 7f. 

6 This was my comfort when I bore'^ 

Variety of grief; 
It made fae learn thy word the more^ 
And fly to that relief. 
.Ven $1. 

7 [In vain the proud deride me now; 

ril ne'er forget thy law, 
Mor let that blefied gofpel go. 
Whence all my hopes 1 draw. 
Vcr. 27. r;!. 

8 When I have Icarn'd my Father's wiU, 

ril teach the world his ways; 
My thankful lips infpir'd with zeal 
Shall loud pronounce his praifc.] 

PSA L M CXIX. Tejith Part. 

Pleading the promifes, 
Ver. 38,^ 

1 T5 Ehold thy waiting fejj^t, Lord, 
j3 Devoted to thy fear; 
Remember &d confirm thy word» 

For all my hopes are there. 

'.Vcr. 41, 58, 107. . 

2 HaA tbod jibt^writ (alvation do<vn. 

And prbtte^'d quick'ning grace ? 
Doth not my. heart addrefs thy throne ? 
And yet thy loVe delays. 
Ver. (2^,42. 

3 Mine eyes for thy felvationfall; 

O bear thy fervant up; 
Nor let the (c(.ffing lips prevail. 
Who dare reproach my hope. 



ft64 PSALM CXTX. 

Ver. 49, 74. 
4 Didft thoQ notraife my faith, O Lordi 
Then let^thy troth appear: 
Saiots (hall rejoicein my reward. 
And crufl as well as fear. 
PSALM CXIX. Eleventh Part. 
Breathing after hoRnefs. 
Ver. 5, c^3. 

1 /^ Thai the Lord would guide my wayi 
\J To keep his ftatutes ftill ! 

O that my God would grant me grace 
To kDOW and do his will ! 
Ver. 29. 

2 O fend thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart J 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor aft the liar's part. 

Ver 37, 36. 

3 From vanity turn ofFmy eyes; 

Let no corrupt defign. 
Nor covetous defircs arife 
Withm this jMpf mine. 

4 Order my footfleps by thy word. 

And make my heart fincere ; 
Let fiD have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conlcience clear. 

Ver. 176. V * 

5 My foul hath gone too far aftray, 

My feet too often flip; 
Yet fince Tve not forgot thy way, 
Reiore thy wand'ring fhecp. 
Ver. ;^5. 

6 Make me to walk in thy commands, 

'Tis a de!igh;f ul toad; 
Nor let my head, or hean^ ot \vw\4^^ 
O/Tead againft m^ Go<^. 
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PSALM CXIX. Tvje^h Part. , 
reatUng after comfort and deliverance, 
Ver. 153, 

MX God, confidcr my diftrefs, 
fjL Let mercy pfead my. caule: 
lough I have fmn'd againft thy grace, 
I can't forget thy laws. 

Ver 139, 116. 
rbid, forbid the fliarp reproach^ 
Which I fo juftly fear; 
>hold my life, uphold my hopes^ 
Nor let my (hame appear. 

Ver. 122, 135. 
; thou a furety, Lord, for me. 
Nor let the proud opprefs; ' 
jt make thy waitrbg fervant fee 

The fliinings of thy face. 
Ver. 82. 
y eyes with expeftation fail. 

My heart within me cries. 

When will the Lord his tj|gi fuI6^ 

'' And make my comforts^W" 

Ver. 132. 
•ook down upon my forrows, Lord> 

And (hew thy grace the fame, 
.s thou art evei" wont t'afFord 

To thofe that'Iove thy name. 

* 

PSALM CXIX. Thirteenth Part. 
Holy fear^ and tendernefs cf confcience, 

Ver. 10. 
: T7Ith my whole heart I've fought thy fact^ 
VV O let mc never ftray, 
^rom thy -copamands, O God of grace. 
Nor tread the fmnersiNa^i^ 
M 
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Ver. II. 
a Thy word I've hid within my heart 
To keep my confcience-deao. 
And be an everlaftingf goard 
From ev'ry rifing fin. 

Ver. 63, 53. 158. 

3 I'm Q companion of the faints. 

Who fear and love the Lord ; 
My forrows rile, my nature faints. 
When men tranfgreis thy wore). 1 
Ver. 161, 163. 

4 While fimiers do thy gofpel wrong, 

My fplrit ftands in awe; 
My foul abhors a lying tongue. 
But loves thy righteoas law. 
Ver. 161, 120. 

5 My heart with facrcd reverence hears 

The threat'nings of thy word ; 
My flcfh with holy trembling femurs 
The judgments of the Lord. 
^^ Ver. 166, 172. 

6 My<5od, Stogf 1 hope, 1 wait 

For thyW^ation Still; 
"While thy whole law is my delight. 
And I obey thy will. 

PSALM CXIX. Fourteenth Part. 

Benefit ofaffli^ums, andfupport under thef» 

Ver. 153, 81, 82. 

1 /^Unfider all my fbnows, Lord, 
V>* And thy deliv'rance fend; 
^iy foul fur thy falvation faints. 

When will my troubles end? 
Vtr. ;i. 

2 Yet I hpve ^ound 'tis good for me 

To bear mj FaiW^xo4% 
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AffliflioDs make me learn thy l^w. 
And live upoo my God. 
Vcr. 50. 
} This is the comfort I enjoy 
When new diflreis begins; 
I read thy word. 1 run thy way. 
And hate my farmer fins. 
Ver. 92. 

4 Had not thy word been my delight 

When earthly joys were fled. 
My foul, oppreft with forrows weighty 
Had funk amongft the dead. 
Ver. 75. 

5 I know thy judgments, Lord, aire right, 

Tho' they may feem ierere; 
The (harped fuff*rings I endure 

Flow from thy faithful care. ' n 

Ver. 67. 

6 Before I knew thy chafl'ning rod 

BIy feet were apt to ftray ; 
But now I learn to keep thy jurd. 
Nor wander from thy "w^K 

PSALM CXTX. Fifteentb.Part; 
Holy refobitioiu. 
Ver. 93. 
I /^ That thy ftatates ev'ry hour 
V^ Might dwell upon my mind: 
Thence I derive a quick'ning pow^. 
And daily peace i find. 

Ver. 15, 16. 
^ To meditate thy precepts. Lord, 
Shall be my fweet employ ; 
My foul (hall nc*er forget thy word. 
Thy wort is ail my joy. 
M 2 
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Ver. 32 

3 How would I run in thy commands. 

If thou my heart difcharge 
From fln and Satan's hateful chains^ 
And fet my feet at large ? 
Ver. 1 3, 46. 

4 My lips with courage fhall declare 

Thy ftatutes and thy name; 
I'll fpeak <hy word, tho' kings fhbuld hear, 
Nor yield %o finful fliame. 
. Ver. 61, 69, 70. 

5 Let bands of pcrfecutors rife 

To rob me of my right, 
Let pride and malice forge their lies, 
Thy law is my delight. 
Ver. iij. 

6 Depart from me, ye wicked race, 

Whofe hands and hearts are ill: 
I love my God, I love his ways. 
And muft obey his will. 

;XIX. Sixteenth Part. 
t/or quickning grace. 
^er. 25, 37. 

1 ly^Y foul lyes cleaving to the dull; 
JVA Lord, give me life divine: 
From vain deiires, and ev*ry luft 

Turn off thefe eyes of mine. 

2 I need the influence of thy grace 

To fpeed me in thy way. 
Left I ftiould loiter in my race. 
Or turn my feet aftray. 
Ver. 107. 

3 "When fore afilidlions prefs me down, 

I need thy quickning pow'rs; 
Thy word thai 1 htwe tefted on 
Shall help m^ heaV\t&. Voxxx^* 
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Ver. 156, 40. 
. Are not thy mercies fovYcign ftill 
Acd thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heav'nly road ? 
Ver. 159, 40. 
; Does not my heart thy, precepts love, 
And long to fee thy face ? 
And yet how flow my fpirits move 
Without enliv'ning grace ! 
Ver. 93. 
i Then (hall I love thy gofpel more. 
And ne'er forget thy word, 
When I have felt its quick'ning pow*r 
To draw me near the Lord. 

PSALM CXIX. Seventeenth Part. 

Courage and perfcverance under pcrfecution; or^ 
Grace Jhining in difficulties and trials. 



Ver. 143, 28tiSfc 

WHEN paio and anguiik|pze me Loi 
All my fupport is from thy word: 



My foul diflolves .for heavinefs. 

Uphold me with thy (Irength'ning grace. 

Ver. 51, 69, no. 
The proud have fram'd their fcofTs and lies. 
They watch my feet with envious eyes. 
And tempt my foul to fnares and fiot 
Tet thy commands I ne'er decline. 
Ver. 161,78. 
; They hate me, Lord, without a caufc, 
They hate to fee me love thy laws; 
But i will truft and fear thy name, ■ 
l^'ill pride and malice die with flkaoic* 

M 3 ' ' • ■ . 
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PSALM CXIX. Laft Part. 
Sannificd offlitHons ; or. Delight in the wordcfCdL 
Ver. 67, 59. 

1 TT'Ather, I blefe thy gentle hand; 

X, How kind was thy cbaftizing rod. 
That forc*d my confcience to a ftand. 
And brought my waod'ring fool to God ! 

2 Foolifti and vain 1 went aftray 
Ere 1 had felt thy fcourges. Lord, 
I left my Guide, and loft my way; 
But now I love and keep thy word.' 

Ver. 71. 

3 'Tis good for me to wear the yoke. 
For pride is apt to rife and fwell; 
'Tis good to bear my Father's flroke. 
That I might learn his ftatutes w^Il. 

"^ Ver. 72. -'' 

4 The law that ifTues from thy nwuth 
Shall raife my chcarful paffions moire 
Than all the treafures of the South, 
Or WeilernMU of golden ore. 

\ Ver. 73. 

5 Thy hands have made my mortal frame. 
Thy Spirit form'd my foul within ; 
Teach me to know thy wondrous name. 
And guard me fafe from death and fio. 

Ver. 74. 

6 Then all that love and fear the Lord 
At my falvation (hall rejoice 2 

For I have hoped in thy word, 
4nd made thy grace my only choice. 
PSALM CXX. 
Complaint of quarrelfome neighbours i cr^ A dev 

"ajijbfor peace, 
1 ^nr^ H O U God ot Vove, xVvo\3l ^^^x \A<ift> 
I Pity my fu5'uv\g,C^^''^^'> 
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Vhen wilt thou fet my foul at reft 
From lips that love deceit ? 

[ard lot of mine ! my days are cafl: 

Among the foos oiF Arife» 
Vhofe never ceaflogbrawliags wafte 

My golden hours of life* 

) might I fly to change my piace» 

How would I chufe lo dwell 
n fome M^^ld lonefome wildemefs. 

And leave thefe gates of hell ! 

^eace is the bleffing that I feekr 

How lovely are its charms I 
; am for peace; but when 1 fpeak, 

They all declare for arms. 

S'ew pafGons dill their ibuls engage* 
And kecR their maUce flrong, ^ 

What (liall be done to curb thy rage, 
O tbou devouring tongue ! 

Should burning arrows fmite thee thro'. 

Strict jufiice would approv^. 
But I had rather fpare my foe, ;.• 

And melt his heart with love« 

PSALM CXXI. Long Metre. 

Divine proteFliorin 

UP to the hills 1 lift mine eyes, 
Th* eternal hills beyond the flcies; 
Thence all her help my foul derives; 
There my almighty Refuge lives. 

He lives; the everlafting God, 
That built the world, that fpread theflo*d; 
The heav'os.with all their hofts he made; 
And the dark regions of the dead« 
M 4 
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3 He guides our feet, he guards our way; 
His morning fmiles blefs all the day^ 
He fpreads the ev'ning veil, and keeps 
The filent hours while Jfra'l deeps. 

4 Ifra'l a name divinely bTeft, 
May rife fccure, fecurely reft; 
The holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no {lumber nor (urprife. 

g No fun (Iiall fmite thy head by day. 
Nor the pale moon with fickly ray 
Shall blaft thy couch ; no baleful ftar 
Dart his malignant fire fo far. 

6 Should earth and hdl with malice bam» 
Still thou flialt go, and Aill return 

Safe in the Lord I his heav'niy care 
Defends thy life from ev'ry fiiare, 

7 On thee foul (jplrits have no pow'r ; 
And in thy laft departing hour 
Ang^s that trace the airy road, 

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. 

PSALM CXXL Common Metre. 

Prefervation by day and night. 
J 'nr^O heav'n I lift my waiting eyes, 
A There all my hopes are laid; 
The Lord that built the earth and (kies 
l5 my perpetual aid. 

• 2 Their feet fhall never Aide to fall, 
Whom he defigns to keep; 
His car attends the fofceft call; 
iiis eyes can never fleep. 

3 He will faftain our weakeft pow*rs 
With his almighty arm. 
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And watch our moft unguarded hours 
Agalnfl furprifiQg harm. 

4 Ifral rejoice, and reft lecure. 

Thy keeper is the Lord; 
His wakeful eyes employ his pow'r 
For thine eternal guard. 

5 Nor fcorching fun, nor fickly mooa 

Shall have his leave to Imite; 
He (hields thy head from burniag nooa« 
From blading damps at night. 

5 He guards thy foul, he keeps thy breath. 
Where thickefl dangers come; 
Go and return, fecure from death. 
Till God commands thee home. 

PSALM CXXI. As the 148th Pfalm, 

Godour preferver. 

Upward I lift mine eyes. 
From God is all my aid; 
The God thar built the ikies. 
And earth and nature made; 
God is the tow'r 
To which I fly; 
His grace is nigh 
In ev'ry hour. 

\ My feet (hall never Aide, 
And fall in fatal loares, 
Since God my guard and guide 
Defends me trom my fears, 

Thofe wakeful eyes 

That never fleep 

Shall Ural keep 

Vvhcu dangers n(e. 
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3 No bnrniog heats by day^ 
Kor blafts of cv'niog sir 
Shall take my health away^ 
If God be with me there: 

Thou art my fun. 
And thou my ihade. 
To guard my head 
By eight or noon. 

4 Haft thou DOt gtv'o thy word 
To fave my (but from death ! 
And I c|in truft my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath; 

I'll go and come» 
h'or ftar to die. 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 

PSALM CXXIL Common Metr< 

Going to church. 

1 T T O W did my heart rejoice to hear 
XjL My fritnds devoutly fay, 
*' Id Zion let us all appear, 
** And krtp I he folemn day f" 

a I love bcr gates, I love the road; 
The church adorn'd with grace 
Stands like a palace built for God 
To (lew his milder face. 

3 Up to he r courts with joys unknown 
The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of D^vid holds his throne. 
And fits in juHgm. nt there. 

^ He bears our praiies and complaints! 
And while hisav^Ulmc^ 



PSALM CXXn. iff 

Divides the fianers from the iaiats^ 
We tremble aod rejoice. 

; Peace be within this facred place, . 
And joy a conitant gueft ! 
With holy gifts and heav*nly' grace 
Be her attendants bleA ! 

K My foul {hall pray for Zion /lill. 
While life or breath remains; 
Where my beil friends, my kindred d^dl>f 
There God my favfour reigns. 

PSALM GXXII. Ph)per tunc. 

Going to church, 

1 TT W pleas'd and bleft was I, 
jn To hear the people cry, 

•* Come, let us feek our God to day;" 

Yes, with a chearful zeal 

We hafte to Zion's hill, 
And there our vows and honours pay. 

2 Zion thrice happy place 
Adorn'd with wondrous grace. 

And walls of Arength embrace thee round r 

In thee our tribes appear 

To pray, and praiie, and hear 
The fecred golpel's joyful found. 

3 There David's greater Son 
Has fix'd his royal throne. 

He iits fur grace and judgment there ;; 
He bids the faints be glad, 
' He makes the iinner fad, . 
Apd humble fouls rejoice with fear* 

4 May peace attend thy gate, 
Audjoj withia ihee Nmt 

H6^ 
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To blcfs the (bul of ev'ry gaeft; 

The mna that leeks thy peace» 

ADd wifhcs thine increaie, 
A thoufand blefliogs on him reft! 

5 My tongue repeats her vows, 
•• Peace to this iacred houfc !" 

For there my friends and kindred dwell; 
And fince my glorious God 
Makes thee his blcA abode, 

My foul ftiall ever love thee well. 

Repeat the ^thftanza to complete the tune,, 

PSALM CXXIIL 

Pleafting with ftdnnijjion, 
2 /^ Thou whole grace and juftice reiga 
V^ Enthron'd above the flcies, 
To thee our hearts would tell their pain. 
To thee we lift our eyes. 

2 As fervnnts watch their matter's hand, 

An^^ fear the angry Proke! 
Or maids before their miftrefs ftand. 
And wait a peaceful look: 

3 So for our fins we juOly feel 

Thy difciplinc, God; 
Yet wait the gracious moment ftill, 
Till thou remove thy rod. 

4 Thofe that in wealth and pleafure live. 

Our daily groans deride. 
And thy delays of mercy give 
Frtfli courage to their pride. 

3 Cur foes infult us. but our hope 
In thy compaflion lies; 
This thought fliali bear our fpirits up, 
Tftat God will uol dtf^\fe* 
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PSALM CXXIV. 

A Song for the fifth of November. 
1 T TAD not the Lord, may Ifrael fay, 
XjL Had not the Lord maintaiQ'd oiir fide, 
"When men, to make our lives a prey, 
Rofe like the fwelling of the tide; 

a The fwelling tide had ftopt our breathy 
So fiercely dicf the waters roll, . 1 

We had been fwallow'd deep in death ; 
Proud waters had o'erwheim*d our foul. 

3 We leap for joy, we (hout and fin3 
Who juft cfcap'd the fatal ftroke ; . 
So flies the bird with chearful wing, 
"When once the fowler's fnare is broke. 

4 For ever blefled be the Lord» 

Who broke the fowler's curfcd fnare, 
"Who fav'd us from the murd'riog fword^ 
And made our lives and fouls his care. 

5 Our help is in Jehovah's name, 

Who form'd the earth, and built the fkics; 
He that upholds that wond'rous frame, 
Guards his own church with watchful eyes. 

PSALM CXXV. Common Metre. 
Thefainfs trial andfafety. 

1 T TNsHAKEN as the iacredhiU, 

kJ And firm as mountains be, 
Fiim as a rock the foul (hall reft 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 

2 Not walls nor hills, could guard fo well 

Old Salem's happy ground. 
As thofe eternal arms of love 
That ev'ry faint farrouix(L 
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3 While tyrants are a fmarting fcoarge 

To drive them near to God, 
Divine compaflion does allay 
The fury of the rod. 

4 Deal gently. Lord, with fools fincere. 

And lead them fafely on 
To the bright gates of paradiPe,. 

Where Chrift their Lord is gone. ^ 

5 But if we trace thofe crooked ways. 

That the old ff^rpent drew, 
The wrath that drove him firft to hell: 
Shall fmite bis followers toa 

PSALM CXXV. Short Metre. 
The faints trial and fafety : or^ Moderated €jffBS& 

1 T^IRM and unmov'd are they 
X^ That reft their fouls on God; 

Firm as the mount where David 4welt, 
Or where the ark abode. 

2 As mountains ftood to guard 
The city's facred ground. 

So God and his almighty love 
Embrace his faints around. 

3 What tho* the Father's rod 
Drop a chaftizing ftroke. 

Yet left it wound ihcir fouls too deep^ 
Its fury ftiall be broke. 

4 Deal gently. Lord, with thofe 
Whole faith and pious fear, 

"Whoie hope and love, and cv'ry grace 
Proclaim thsir hearts fuicere* 
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PSALM CXXVI. 279 

5 Nor (hall the tyrant's rage 
Too long opprefs the faint; 

The God of Ifra*l will fupport; 
His children, leil they faint, 

6 But if our flavift> fear * 
Will chufe the road to hell, 

Wc muft expe6l our portion there. 
Where bolder finners dwell. 

PSALM CXXVI. Long Metre, 
Surprizing deliverance, 
1 ¥ T THEN God reftor'd our captive ftatc, 

VV Joy was our long, and grace our theme;. 
> The grace beyond our hopes k> great, 
That joy appear'd a painted dream'. 

a The icofler owns thy hand, and pays 
Unwilling honours ta thy name ; 
While we with pleafure (hout thy pr^fe^ 
With chearful notes thy love proclaim. 

3 When we review our difmal fears, 
'Twas hard to think they'd vanifh {b> 
With God we left our flowing tears. 
He makes our joys like rivers flow. 

4 The man that in his furrow'd field. 
His fcatter'd feed with iadnefs leaves. 
Will (hout to fee the harveft yield 
A welcome load of joyful (heaves. 

PSALM CXXVL Common Metre. 
Tie joy of a remarkable converjion; or, Melanchofy 

removed. 
] ^TLT^*^*^^ ^^^ reveal'd his gracious narne^ 
W. ^^^ changed my mournful ftate» 
^ly rapture feem*d a pleaflng dreamt 
The grace appe«ir*d fo g^^^y 
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2 The world beheld the glorious change. 
And did thy hand confefs; . 
My tongue broke out in unknown ftrains, 
And iiing furprizing grace. 

Q " Great is the work," my neighbours cry'd. 
And own'd the pow'r divine; 
" Great is the work," my heart reply'd, 
«* And be the glory thine." 

4 The Lord can clear the darkeft ikies. 
Can give us day for night ; 
Make drops of facred fonow rife 
To rivers of delight, 
r Let thofe that fow in fadnefs wait 
Till the tair harveft come. 
They (hall confefs their (heaves are greats 
And (hout the bleflings home. 

6 Tho' feed lye bury*d long in duft. 
It (han*t deceive their hope I 
The precious grain can ne'er be loft. 
For grace iniures the crop, 

PSALM CXX Vn. Long Metre. 

'The hlcjjlng of Cod on the bufinefs and comforts 
life. 

f F God fuccecd not, all the coft 

And pains to build the houle are loft j 
It God the city will not keep, 
The watchful guards as wtil may flecp. 
2 What if you rile before the fun, 
And work aud toil when day is done. 
Careful and iparmg cat^our biead. 
To /hun ihatpoveu^' ^ow <it^j).^- 
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3 'Tis all in vain, fill God hath bleft ; 
He can make rich, yet give us reft : 
Children and friends are bleflings too. 
If God our ibv'reign make them {o, 

4 Happy the man to whom he fends 
Obedient children, faithful friends: 
How fweeit our daily comforts prove 
When they arc feafon'd with his love ! 

PSALM CXXVIL Common Metrc. 

God all in all. 

I TF God to build the houfc deny, 
X The builders work in vain ; 
And towns without his wakeful eye. 
An ufelefs watch maintain. 

,a Before the morning-beams arife, 
Your painful work renew, 
And till the ftars afcend the fkics 
Your tirefome toil puri'us. 

3 Short be your deep, and coarfe your fare; 

In vain, till God has bleft ; 
But it his fmilcs attend your care. 
You ftiall have food and reft. 

4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends, 

Shall real blefTings prove. 
Nor all the earthly joys he fends. 
If fent without his love. 

PSALM GXXVIII. 

Family bleffings, 
I /^ Happy man, whole foul is fiU'd 
V^ With zeal and rev'rend awe! 
His lips to God their honours yield, 
. His life adorns the law. 
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And ever fliMfdtbyteuK; - K 

ahaD oiiibe/JabobnxsCinfliiftdt 
Its Idiu^bkffiaii^ ftMkr j» ' - ^"^^ 

3 Thy wife (baU be a fruitful i?Jiie; fl 

Thy childreo round thy boards 
Each like a plant of hoDour Moe* 
And Icani to fear the Lord. 

4 The Lord ihall thy befl hopes falfil 

For mgcths^^nd year^ to come; 
The Lord \^ho dwdk on ZioQ's hilLM 
Shall ftod thee bkffiDgs homCi "^ 

5 This is the man whofe happy eyes^ 

Shall fee hk ho afe increale, 
ShalJ fee the iinkiog church arife, ^ 
Then IcaTc the world in peace. ^ 

PSALM CXXUL 

^ Perfecutors pmi/b^ 

1 T TP ^^^ ®y yopth, may ferl fef^ 

Ic/ Hate I been faurs^d in tears; , 
My griefs, were conftaot as thcday^ 
And tedious as the years. 

2 Up frcna my y(!)uib I bore dse i»ge^ 

Ofallthefonsofftrifc; 
Oft they aflW'd «iy riper age, r 
But oot deftroy'd my life. ' 

3 Thdr ci ad plow haid torn my flcfli^ 
' With fiorrows loi|g and deep, 

^ Ujpiirly ihqr rcsCd my wounds afireflii 
lior kt my ibrrows fleqp. 

4 The Loid grew angry od his throset 

And ividi impacdal efCi 
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Meafur'dthc mifchiefs they had done. 
Then let his arrows fly. 

; How was their iofbleace furpriz'd. 
To hear his thanders roll ! 
~ And all the foes of Zion feiz'd 
With horror to the foul. 

S Thus (hall the men that hate the faints. 
Be blafted from the fky ; 
Their glory fades, their courage faints. 
And all their projects die. 

^ [What tho* they floarl(h tall and fair. 
They have no root beneath ; 
Their growth (hall peri(h in defpair. 
And lye defpis'd in deatb^] 

t [So corn that on the hou(e-top (lands. 
No hope of harveft gives ; 
The reaper ne'er (hall till his hands. 
Nor binder fold the (heaves. 

p It fprings and withers on the place; 
No traveller beftows 
A word of bleiTing on the grafs. 
Nor minds it as he goes.J 

PSALM CXXX. Common Metre. 
Pardoning grace, 
I jT^UT of the deeps of long diftrcfi, 
V^ The borders of defpair, 
I lent my cries to feek thy grace, 
My groans to move thine ear. 

Z Great God. (hould thy feverer eye. 
And thine impartial hand, 
^lark and revenge iniquity. 
No mortal lle(h con Id fbad. 



3 But there are pardons with my God iS 
; ' For crimes of high degree; ^ 

Thy SQt\ has bought ihcsa ivhh his bloc 

i- To draw U5 near to thi^, 

•. 

4 fl wait for thy falvation. Lord, 

With ftrong deiues I wsiit} 
My foal, invited by thy word. 
Stands warcbiug at thy gate.'J 

5 [Jult as ihe guards that keep the Dight 

LoQg ioT the EDQriii0g ikies, 
"Watch the firll beams of breakiog lighi 
And meet them with their eyes: 

6 So v?aits tny foul to fee thy grace, 

Aodmore jotent than they. 
Meets the firfl openings of th^' face^ 
And finds a brighter d^yj 

7 Then in the Lord let Ifral trtrfl, ' 

Let Ifra'l feek his face; 
The Lord is good as well as joft^ 
And plenteous in his grace; 

8 There's full redtroption at bis throne 

For fioners Ipng enflav'd ; 
The great Redeemer is bis fon: 
Aiidlfra'lfliklibelav'd. 

P ? A L M CXXX. Long Metre. 
Pardonij^ grace. 
^ t T^ROM deep diftrcfs and troubled the 
X^ To thee, my God» I raisVl my aie 
If thou feverely ma^k ouriaults, 
"^IId fleih can fland before thine eyes. 

2 But tfaoo had built thy throne of grace 
Kree Ipdifpenfe thy pardona therci . 
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PSALM CXXXI.\ 

That finners may approach thy fac?, 
And hope, and iove, as well as fear. 

Ai the benighted pilgrims wait. 
And long and wi(h for breaking day. 
So waits my foul before thy gate; 
"When will my God his face difplay ? = 

My truft is fix*d apon thy word, 
Nor ihajl I truft thy word in vain; 
I^t mourning fouls addrefs the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 

Great is his love, and large his grace. 
Thro' the redemption of his Son : 
He turns our fee? from finful ways. 
And pardons what our hands have done. 

PSALM cxxxr. 

Humility andfubrmjjion. 

IS there ambiticn in my heart ? 
Search, gracious God,'and fee< 
Or do 1 aiH: a haughty part ? 
Lord, 1 appeal to the^. 

I diarge my thoughts, be humble ftilli 

And all my carriage mild, 
Content, my Father, with thy will, 

And quiet as a child. 

Thfe patient foul, the lowly mind 

Shall have a large reward : 
Let faints in forrow lye reG^n'd, 

And truft a faithful Lord. 
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8 Here let him hold a lading throne, 
,^ ' And as bis kingdom grows, 
Frefli honour (hall adorn his crown. 
And fhame confound his foes. 

PSALM CXXXIII, Common Metre. 
Brotherly hue, 

1 T O, what an entertaining fight 
I J Are brethren that agree. 

Brethren, whofe chearful hearts unite 
In bands of piety! 

2 When ftreamsof love from Chrift the fpring 

Defcend to ev'iy foul, 
And heav'nly peace with balmy wing 
Shades and bedews the whole. 

»Tis like the oil divinely fweet 
On Aaron's revVend head, 
Thet:ickling drops pcifum'd his feet, 
And o'er his garments fpread. 

4 'Tis pleafant as the morning dews 
That fall on Sion's hill. 
Where God hismildeft glory fhews. 
And makes his grace diftil. 

PSALM CXXXIII. Short Metre. 

Communion of faints; or. Love and Worfhip inn 

family 

1 "O LEST are the fons of peace, 
Jj Whofe hearts and hopes arc one, 

Whoic kind dcfigns to fcrve and pleafc 
Thro' all their aftions run. 

2 Blcl't is the pious houfe 
Where zeal and friendfhip meet, 

Their iongs of praife, iheir mingled vows 
Make their communion fweet. 



PSALM CXXXIIL . tip 

3 Tlius >vhen CO AaroD's bead 
They pour'd the lich perfume. 

The oil thro' all his raiment {pread. 
And pleafure fill'd the room, 

4 Thus on the heav'nly hills 
The faints are bleft above. 

Where joy like morning. dew diftils, 
And all the air is love, 

PSALM CXXXIII. As the i aid Pfalm. 
The blejfings cf friend/hip. - 



I T TOW plealant 'tis to fee 



Kindred and friends agree^ 

jEach in their proper fhtion move. 

And each ful£l their part 

With fympathizing heart. 
In all the cares of life and love! 

2 'Ti$ like the ointment (hed 
On Aaron*s facred head. 

Divinely rich, divinely fweet, 

The oil thro' all the room 

DifFus'd a choice perfume. 
Ran thro' his robes^ and bleft his feet, 

3 Like fruitful (how'rs of rain 
1 hat water all the pl^in, 

Defcending from the neighb'ring hills; 
Such ftreams of pleasure roll 
Thro' cvYy friendly foul. 
Where love like hcav'nly dew diftils. 

Repeat thefrjl/ianza to compleU the turu^ 

PSALM CXXXIV. 

Daily nh'd Nightly Devotiotu 
X "\7E that obey th' immortal King, 
X Attend his holy place. 
N 
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Amoigft bis (aiatt he ever dwells ; 
flis chorch is his Jeruialem. 

PSALM CXXX V. 5—12. 5fnwrf Piirf . 
nfe vtQtrks rf 'creation^ prwidence^ redemfiion <f 

IfraeU ^n^ D^ftru^tion of Enemies. 
I jr^ RiAT is the Lord, exalted high, 

VJ Above aU {ww'rs, aod evVy throne; 

A¥^bate'^bepkafeiQeaithor(<», . 

Or heav'n or hell, his hand hath dooc 

a At bb command ^e Yapoisrs rife. 
The lighcnittgs flafh, the thunders roar^ 
He poars the raiQ» he hirtogs the wind^ 
And tempeft from bis airy Aorc^ 

3 ^Twas he thoie dre»^l tokens feat, 
O Egypt, thro' thy ftabbom land; 
Wh^ aU thy firft-bom, beafts aad meoj 
Fell dead by his avenging haad. 

4 What mighty nations, mighty kings 
He flew, and their whole country gave 
Tolfral, whom his hand redeem'd, 
No more to be proud Pharaohs Have* 

5 His power the fame, the fame his grace» 
That faves us from the hofls of hell : 
And heav'n he gives us to pofleis, 
Whence tbofe apoftaCe angels fell. 

PSALM CXXXV. Common Metre* 

Praiji due to Cod^ not to idsls^ 

t A "Wake, ye faints, to praife your Kiog^ 
J\ Your fwecteft paffions raife, 
Your |Hous pleafnre, while you iing, 
Inaealiog with thi; pr^e. 
N a 
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2 Great is the Lord; and works unknown 

Are his divine employ: 
But ftill his faints are near his throne. 
His treafureand his joy. 

3 Heav*n, earth and Tea confefs his hand; 

He bids the vapours rife ; 
Lightning and ftorm at his commaad 
Swtcp thro' the ibnnding flcies, 

4 All pow'r that Gods or kings have didm'd 

Is found with him alone; 
But Heathen gods (hould ne'er be Qam'd 
Where our Jehovah's known. 

5 Which of the flocks or ftones they tmft 

Can give them (how'rs of rain ; . 
In vain thiey worfhip glitt'ring duft, ^ 
And pray to gold in vain. 

6 [Their gods have tongues that cannot talk, 

Such as their makers gave; 
Their ftet were ne'er defign'd to walk, 
Npr hands have pow'r to fave. 

7 Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf. 

Nor hear when mortals pray; 

JMortals, that wait for their relief. 

Are blind and deaf as they. J 

8 O Britain, know thy living God, 

Serve him with, faith and fear ; 

He makes thy churches his abode, 

And claims thine honours there. 

PSALM CXXX VI. Common Metre. 
Cod*s wonders of creation, providence ^ redemption <J 

IJroi /, andfalvation of his people. 
I y^^ IVE thatiVvS to Ood xVt ^on'\€\^ ^Ji^d\ 
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And be the King of Icings ador'd, 
** His truth is ever lure." 

2 What wonders hath his wirdom done I 

How mighty is his hand !" 
Heav'n, sarth and (ea, he fram'd alone : 
"How wide is his command !" 

3 The fun fuppliesthe day with light: 

** How bright his counfeis (hine" 
The moon and (lars adorn the nigBt: 
*• rtis works arc all divine." 

4 [He Itruck the fons of Egypt dead : 

" How dreadful is his rod !" 
And thence with joy his people led: 
" How gracious is our God 1** 

5 He cleft thefwelling fea in two; 

" His arm is great in might:" 

And gave the tribes a pafTage thro' 

" His pow'r and grace unite." 

6 But Pharaoh's army there he drown'd; 

" How glorious are his ways 1" 
And brought his faints thro' delart ground : 
" Eternal be his praife." 

7 Great monarchs fell beneath his hand; 

** Viftoridus is his fword;" 
While Ifra'I took the promised land: 
** And faithful is his word."3 

8 He faw the nations dead in fin; 

" He felt his pity move:" 
How fad the flate the world was in ! 
" How boundlefs was his love 1 

p Be feat to five us from our "VOft^ 
" His goodnefs never itul<&V* 

» 3 ^.^iiidi 
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From death, and bell a&d ev*ry foe; 
*' Aod ftill his grace prevails." 

10 Give thanks to God the beav'oly king;^ 
«* His merdesflillcodare'* 
Lei the 5vhole earth his praifes ikig; 
" His truth is ever furc**^ 



PSALM CXXXVL As the MSth Plala. 

1 /^IVE thanks to God mofthigby 
VJT The iiDiverfal Lord I 

The ibv'reign King of kings ;. 
And be his grace ador'd. 

** His pow'r and grace 

" Arc flill the fame; 
' *' Aod let his name 

" Have endlefs praife." 

2 How mighty is his hand ? 
What wonders hath he done f 
He formed the earth and feas. 
And fprcad the hcav'ns alonc^ 

" Thy mercy, Lord» 
"Shall flill endure; 
*' And ever fure 
** Abides thy word." 

3 IFs wifdom fram'd the fun 
To crown the day with light; 
The moon and twinkling flars> 
To chear the darkfome night. 

•• His pow'r and grace 
** Are Oill the fame; 
** And let his name 
** Have endkls pi«\to. 



1^ [He finote the firft bcira fons^ 
The flow'r of Egypt, dead ; 
And theoce his chofeO' tribes 
[With joy and glory led. 
«* Thy mercy. Lord, 
" Shall ftill cDdure; 
•* And ever fure 
•* Abides thy word. 

S IBs pow'r and lifted rod 
Ckft the red-fea in two; 
And for his people tnade 
A wond*rous paffage thro*, 
«* His pow'r and grace 
"Are ftill the feme: 
*' And let his name 
*^ Have endlefs praife. 

"6 Bat cruel Pharaoh there 
With all his hoft.he drown'd 
And brought his liira'l fefe 
Thro' a long defart grooad. 
*' Thy mercy, Lo^d, 
« Shall ftill endure; 
" And ever fure 
•* Abides thy word* 

Pause; 

7 The kings of Canaan fell 
Beneath his dreadffel hand;: 
While his own fervants tooii 
Pofteffion of their land; 
** His pow'r and graoe 
'' Are ftill the fame; 
'^ And let his name 
^ Have endlefs praiiej 
N4 
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. 8 He faw the nat}oD$ lye 

All perifliiog m fiOf ^ 

And pity*d the fad ftate - 
The ruinM world was in* 

" Thy mercy, Lord, 

«* Shall ftill endure; 

** And ever fure 

" Abides thy word. * • ' 

9 He fent his only Son 

To five us from our woe. 
From Satan, fin and death. 
And ev'ry hurtful foe, 

" His pow'r and grace ... 

"^AreiHll the fame; ... 

" And Jet his name 

" Have endlefspraife. 

10 Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heav'nly King: 
And let the fpacious earth 
His works and glories fing. 

" Thy mercy. Lord, 
*' Shall ftill endure; 
** And ever fure 
** Abides thy word* 

PSALM CXXXVL Abridged. Long Me 

1 ^^^ : VE to our God immortal praife I 
VJT Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
•• Wonders of grace to God belong, 

** Repeat his mercies in your fong. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown ; 
•« His mercies ever (hall enduie 

«* When lords and Wwx^^ ^^ Vw;i<si^a no m 
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3 He built the earth, he fpread the flcy. 
And fix'd the ftarty lights oa high: 
•• Wonders of grace to God belong, 
" Repeat his mercic? in your long. 

4 He fills the fun with morning light. 
He bids the moon direft the night: 
•* His mercies ever fhall tndure, 

•* When funs and moons flull ihine no more. 

5 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's hand. 
And brought them to the promjs'd land: 
** Wonders of grace to God belong, 

«* Repeat his mercies in your fong, 

6 He faw the Gentiles dead in fin. 
And ftlt his pity work within:^ 
•* His mercies ever ftiall endure^ 

^^ When death and fin {hall reign no more* 

7 He fent his Son with powlr to lave 
From guilt and darkpefs, and the grave: 
•• Wonders ofgrace to God belong, 

" Repeat his mercies in your fong. 

8 Thro' this vain world he glides our feet. 
And leads us to his heav'nly feat: 

" His mercies ever fhall endure, 

** When this vaia woild fliall be no more; 

PSALM GXXXVIII. 

Rejloring and prefirving grace. 
£ I XTt /iTH all my pow'rs of heart and tongue 
W I'll praife my Maker in my fong: 
Angels ihall hear the notes I raife. 
Approve the fong, and join the praife. 

2 Angels that make thy church their care. 
Shall witsefs 0y devotions \k<ei<^v 

N5 
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While holy zeal direfts my eyes 
To thy fair temple in the (kies.3 

3 ril fing thy truth and mercy, Lord^ 
I'll fiDg the woadcrs of thy v^ord ; 
I^ot all thy works and names below^ 
So much thy pow'r and glery (how. 

'4 To God I cry'd when troubles roie; 
He heard me. and fobdu'd my foes-; 
He did my rifing fears coniroul 
And ftreogth diffii»'d ihro' all my foul; 

5 The God of heav'ii maintains his ftate. 
Frowns on the proud, and fcorns the grea^ 
But from his throne defcends to fee 

The fons of humble poverty, 

6 Amidfl a thoufand fnares Iftand 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting foul revivef. 
And keep my dying faith aJive, 

J GraCeVpill complete what grace begins,. 
To fave from forrows or from fins : 
The work that wifdom undertakes 
Eternal mercy ne'er forfakes. 

PSALM GXXXIX. FirJlPart. Long M 

The all-feeing God, 
^ T CRD, thou haft itarch'd and feen me t 
JL^ Thine eye. commands with piercing vi 
My rifing and my lefting hours, 
My heart and fltlli with ail their pow'rs^ 

^ My thouJ^hls, before they arc my own, . 
Are to my God difliudlly known; 
Ho krows the^words 1 mean to fpeak., 
iire from n^y op^uVn^Vks^xV^^ W;^\.* 



PSALM CXXXK. z^ 

3 Within thy circling pow'r I ftand; 
On ev'ry fide I find thy band; 
A>yake, afleep, at home, abroad, 

I am farrounded dill with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge 1 vafl and great J 
What large extent I what lofty height ? 
My foal, with all the pow'rs 1 boad 

Is in the boundlefs proipeA loA. 

5 " O may thefe thoughts poffcfs my breafl^ 
«* Where'er £ rove, where'er I reft I 

•* Sor let m'y weaker pallions dare 
*' Conicnt to iia> tor God is there.'* 

Pause L 

6 Could I (b fallci fo faiihlefs prove^' 
To quit thy ferviee and thy love, 
Where, Lord, could I thy prefence ihao^ 
Or from thy dreadful glory ruai 

7 If up to heav'n I take my flighty 

'Tis there thou dweirft enthron'd io lightf 
Or dive to hell, there veng'ance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath thy chains. 

8 If mounted on a morning ray 
1 fly beyond the Weftern Sea,. 
Thy fwitter hand would firft arrive^ 
And there arreft thy fugitive. 

9 Or (hould I try to fhun thy fight 
Beneath the ipreading veil of night. 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray« 
Would kindle darloiefs into day. 

TC; " O ma} thefe thoughts pofTefs my trealJ^ 
«* V/luic'er 1 rtiVe, ni^here'cr 1 rcll i 
»6 
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, •* Nor let mv weaker paffioDS dare 
•• Conlcnt to fin. for God is there. 
P.AUSE II. 

1 1 The veil of ninht is no dif^uife, 
Nofcreen from thy all-iearchin^ eyes; 
Thv hand can felze thy frjes as foon 
Thro* midnight fhades as blazing noon. 

12 Mitlnight and noon in this agree. 
Great God, they're both aKke to thee; 

• Not death can hide what God will fpy. 
And hell lyes naked to his eye. 

13 '• O may thcfe thoughts pi^ffefs my breaft, 
** WheieVr I rove, where'er I reft ! ' 

« Nor let my weaker paffions dare 
" Conlent to fin for God is ther^. 

PSALM GXXXIX Sacnd Part. Long McU 

T/;c 'wmderf III formation ofinan, 
> np WAS froBB thy 1 and, my G 5d, Icam^ 
A A work of fuch a curious frame; 
In me thy fearful wonders fhiqe. 
And each proclaims thy fkiil divine. 

:: Thine eyes did ail my limbs furvey. 

Which yet joi dark. coofnfion lay; 
. Thou fii^^'ft the daily growth they took, 

ForiB*d by tUembdei of thy bcx)k. 

3 By thee my -groWing parts were nsm'd. 
And what thy JbvVci^a counlcis frurnVf, 
,(The brcathln|T lungs, the beating heart) 
\V£8 cupy'd with uniiring art. ' i) 

4 Ai lafr to ftiew my Maker's name. 
Cod AajKD^'d bis imag^ ou mv fr-^Qr, i. 
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And ID feme unknown moment joln'd 
The finifh'd members to the mind. 

5 There the young feeds of thought began. 
And all the paffions of the man : 

Great God, our infant-nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy praife. 
Pause. 

6 Lord, iiDce in my advancing age 
I've afted on life's bufy ftage. 

Thy thoughts of love to mc furmount 
The pow'r of numbers to recount. >^^*' 

7 I could furvey the ocean o'er ^ 

And count each fand that makes the (hore* . 
Before my fwiftefl: thoughts could trace 
The numVous wonders of thy grace* 

8 Thefe on my heart are ftili impreft^ 
With thcfe I give my eyes to reft; 
And at my waking hour I find . 
God and his love poflcls my mind. 

PSALM CXXXIX. Third Part. Long Metre. 

Sincerity pro/ejed and grace tried i or, the heart' 
fearching God. 

1 "\ 4" Y God, what inward grief I feel 

jSjL When impious men tranfgrefs thy willl 
I mourn to hear their lips profane. 
Take thy tremendous name in vain. 

2 Does not my foul deted and hate 
The fons of malice and deceit? 

^Thole that oppofe thy laws and thee, 
VjcojQt them enemies :o me. 

3 Lord, fearcb my loiil, try ev*ry thought; 
Tho' my own heart av.cuL&mc aot 



3C1 PSALM CXXXIX. 

Of walking in a falfe dirguiie 
I beg the trial of tbioe eyes. 

4 Doth fecret mirchief lurk withiR? 
Do I indulge feme unknown fin ? 
O turn my feet whene'er I ftray. 
And lead me In thy perfeA way. 

PSALM CXXXIX* FirftPart. Com. Mclr 

God is every vihere. 

1 TN all my vaft concerns with thee^ 
^ JL In vain my foul would try 
To (hnn thy preience. Lord, or £ke 
The notice of thine eye. 

a Thy all-furrounding fight fiirveys 
My rifing and my reft, 
My public walks; my private way^, 
And fecrets of my breall. 

3 My thoughts lye open to the Lord 

Before they're form'd within; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word 
He knows the fcnfe I mean. 

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high ! 

Where can a creature hide I 
Within thy circling arms I iye, 
Befet on ev'ry fide. 

5 So let thy grace furround me ftill^ 

And likf' a bulwark prove. 
To guard my foul from evVy ill. 
Secured by fbvVeign love. 

Pause. 

6 Lor<J, where (hull guilty fouls retire 

f 93"g^tten and txuVjio^nu^ 



PSALM CXXXIX. joj 

In hell tbiBy meet thy dreadful fire. 
In heav'n thy glorious throne, 

J Should I fupprefs my vital breath 
To Tcape the wrath divine. 
Thy voice would break the bars of death. 
And mak^ the grave refign. 

i If Mang'd with beams of morning light 
I fly beyond the We(h' 
Thy bandr which mud fupport my flighty 
Would (bon betray my reft. 

9 If o*er my fins I think to draw 

The curtains of the night, 
Thofe flaming eyc& that guard thy law 
Would turn the fllades to light 

10 The beams of noon, the midnight hoiir 

Are both alike to chee: 
O may I ne'er provoke that pow^r 
From which I cannot flee, 

PSALM eXXXIX. Second Part. Com' Mfetre, 

The wifdom of God in the formation of man. 
1 TT7HIEN I with pleafing wonder ftan^^ 
VV And all my frame furvey, 
Lord, 'tis thy work; I own thy hand 
Thus built my humble clay. 

a Thy hand my heart and reins poflcft 
Where unborn nature grew; 
Thy wifdom all my features trac'd. 
And all my members drew: 

3 Thine eve viih niceft care furvcy'd 
The growth of evVy part: 
Till the whole icheme thy thoughts had laid 
Was copy'd by tbj bkU \"r ^ 



304 PSALM CXXXIX. 

4 Heav*a, earth, aad fea, and fire and wind 

Shew me thy woadrous (kill; 
But I review myfelf, and find 
Diviner wonders fliiJ. 

5 Thy awful glories round me fliioe. 

My flefh proclaims thy praife; 
Lord, to thy works of nature join 
Thy miracles of grace. 

PSALM CXXXIX. 14, 17, 18. Third Fart 
Common Metre. 

The mercies ef God innumerable. 

An Evening Pfabn. 

1 T OR D, when I count thy mercies o'er> 
JLj They ftrike me with furprife ; 

Not all the fands that fpread the ihore 
To equal numbers rife. 

2 My flefh with fear and wonder ftands,. 

The produft of thy fkill, 
And hourly bleflings from thy hands 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. 

3 Thefc on my heart by night I keep; 

How kind, how dear to me ! 
O may the hour that (^ads my fleep 
Stiil find my thoughts with thee. 

PSALM CXLl 2,3,4, y. 

Watihfulnefs and brotherly Ire proof. 
A Morning or Evening Pjahn. 
t Ti/fY ^<^^» accept my earl) vows, 

XVX Like morning iucenfe in thine houfe, 
AP<i i«-^ i°y tiightJy woi ihip riie 
' 6 Wect as'^A^e'tv'iaiiS iiiQ,iVLiv;^% 
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2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
From ev'ry ralh and heedlefs word ; 

Nor let myfeet incline to tread 
The guilty path where fmners lead. 

3 O may the righteous, when I ftray, 
Smite and reprove my wandering way J 
Their gentle words, like ointment (hcd. 
Shall never bruife, but cheer my head. 

4 When I behold them preft with grief, 
I'll cry to heav'n for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love* 

PSALM CXUL 

God is the hope of the helplefs. 

1 rr^O God I made my forrows known, 

X From God I fought relief; 
In long complaints before his throne 
• I pour'd out all my grief. 

2 My foul was oveiwhelm'd with woes. 

My heart began to break ; 
My Ood, who all my burdens knows. 
He knows the way I take. 

3 On ev'ry fide, I call mine eye, 

And found my helpers gone. 
While friends and Grangers pall me by 
Neglefted or unknown. 

4 Then did I raife a louder cry, 

And called thy mercy near, 
«* Thou art my portion when I die, 
•* Be thou my refuge here." 

5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low, 

Now kt thine ear attend, ■ 
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And make vjr fees vho vck me kao^ 
l'v€ an Alflugttty Fmsd. 

6 From my fad prifbn let me free. 
Then fliall I praHe thy name. 
And holy men fhall join with me,. 
Tby kiBdBe& to prodaum 

PSALM CXLIIk 

Ccmpkant cf heavy affUnions in mind and boi 

1 A^ Y righteouf Jndge^ my giadous God 
IVX Htfar when i fpread my hands abros 
And ccy for fuccdur.from thy throne, 

make tby troth and mercy known. 

2 Let judgment not againft me pafs; 
Behold thy fcrvant pleads thy grace: 
Shonld jnfticc call us to tby bar, 
No man alive is guiUlefs there. 

3 Look down id pity, Lord, and fee 
The mighty woes that burden me; 
Down to the daft my life is brought,- 
Like one long bnry'd and forgot. 

4 I dwell in darkneis and unfeen, 
My heart is defolate withm; 

My thoughts in mufing filence trace 
The antient wonders of thy grace. 

5 Thence I derive a glimpfe of hope 
To bear my finking fpirits up; 

1 ftretch my hands to God again. 
And third like parched lands for rain. 

6 For thee I ihirft, I pray, I mourn; 
When will thy ftmVvt^^ l^ica Te.va\Ti\ 
Shall all my }oys on e^tO[\ xotio^^X 
And God tor eifer Vivic Viv^\o^^^« 
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My Goi, thy long delay to &ve» 
AVill fmk thy pris'ner to the grave; 
JAy heart grows faiat, and dim mioe eye; 
^ake hafte to help before I die. 

The night }s w'ltnefs to a»y tears» 
Diftreffiog pains^ diftrefiiag fiears; 

might 1 hear thy morniag voice. 
How woald my weary'd pow'rs rejoice ! 

In thee I truft, to thee I iighy 
And lift my heavy foul oq high ; 
For thee fit waitiag all the day, 
And wear the tirefome hours away. 

Break off my fetters, Lord, and.ihow 
Which is the path my fieet (hould go; 
If (oares and foes befet the road 

1 flee to hide me near my God. 

1 Teach me to do thy holy will, 
Afid lead bie to thy heav'oly hill i 
Let the good Spirit of thy love ' 
Coiidu£t me to thy courts above. 

2 Then fliall my foul no more complaint 
The tempter thee (hall rage in vain; 
And fleQi, that was my foe before. 
Shall never vex my ipirit more. 

PSALM CXLIV. Firftpart. 1,4- 

Affijlance and victory in tbefpirittud warfare^ 

FO R ever blefled be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my (hield; 
He (ends his Spirit with his word. 
To arm me for the field. 

When fm and hell their force u\iv\it» 
He msUics my fbuL bb caie. 
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lollrufls me to the heav'nly fight, 
And guards me thro* the war. 

3 A fricDd and helper fo divine 
Doth my weak courage rai(e; 
He makes the glorious vift'ry mine. 
And his (hall be the pra^fer ' 

PSALM CXLIV. Second Part. 3, 4, j. 
The vanity of man ^ and condefcenfion ofcd, 

1 T O R D, what is man, poor feeble maO) 
I i Born of the earth at firft? 

His life a (hadow, light and vain, 
' Still hafting to the dull. 

2 what IS feeble dying man. 

Or any of his race. 
That God (hould make it his concern 
To vifit him with grace ! 

3 That God who darts his lightnings dbwD, 

Who (hakes the worlds above, 
Aad mountains tremble at his frown. 
How wond'rous is his love ! 
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PSALM CXLIV. Third Pert. 12,— i 

Grace abwe riches ; or. The happy nation 

Appy the city, where their Tons 

Like pillars round a palace fet. 

And daughters bright as polifh'd Aones 
Give ftrength and beauty to the ftate.^ 

Happy the country, where the (heep, 
Cattle, and corn, have large increafe; 
Where men fecurely work or fleep. 
Nor fons of plunder break the ^eace. 

Happy the nauon iViVi^ etido^'^\ 
But more div\uc\^ \i\d\ ^v^ ^^^^ 
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whom the all-fufficient God 
nfelf with all his grace bellows. 

F S A L M CXLV. Long Metre.' 

The greainefs cf Gad, 

J'Y God, my king, thy various praife 

rX Shall fill the remnant of my days : 

ly grace emplof my humble tongue 

11 death and glory rai(e the fong. 

le wings of ev'ry hour fliall bear 
me thankful tribute to thine ear; 
id ev*ry (etiing fun (hall fee 
;w works of duty done for thee. 

Iiy truth and judice I'll proclaim; 
iy bounty flows, an endlefs dream ; 
by mercy fwift, thin* anger flow. 
It dreadful to the ftubborn foe. 

hy works with fov'reign glory (hine, . 
ad fpeak thy majefty divine; 
;t Britain round her fhores proclaim - 
he found and honour of thy name. 

St diftant times and nations raife 

he long rucceflion of thy praife: 

nd unborn«4iges make my fong 

he joy and labour of their tongue. 

ut who can fpeak thy wotid'rous deeds? 

hy greatnefs all our thoughts exceeds; 

aft and uniearchable thy ways, 

aft and immortal be thy praife. 

ALM CXLV. 1—7, II, 13. FirfiPart. 
'The greatnefs rfGod. 

LONG as [ live I'ii blefs thy name, 
My King, my God of love ; 
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My V90ik and joy ihall be the fime, 
la the bright wodi above.. 

a Great is the Lord, his pow*r uaknowfii 
And let his praife be great : 
I'll fiog the hoooors o€ thy ifarooe. 
Thy works of ^ce repeat. 

3 Thy grace (hall dwell vpoD my tongoei 

And while my lips Tgoice» 
Themeo that hear my (aaeS fiaog 
Shall join their chearful voice. 

4 Fathers to fons (hall teach thy naft^ 

And children learn thy ways; 
Ages to come thy truth prociaiaiy 
And nations lonnd thy pr^fe. 

5 Thy glorious deeds of antient date 

Shall thro' the world be known ; 
Thine arm of pow*r, thy hcav'nly (late 
With public fplendor (hown. 

6 The world is manag'd by thy hands. 

Thy faints are ruPd by love ; 
And thine eternal kiDgdom (lands. 
Though rocks and hills remove. 

PSALM CXLV. Second Part, y,* 

The goodne/s of God. 

1 C^ WEET is the mem'ry of thy grace, 
l3 My God, my heav'niy king: 

Let age to age thy righteoufnefs 
In founds of glory (ing. 

2 God reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodnefs to the (kies; 
. ' Through the whole earth his bounty (hitt 
And ev'ry want fupplics. 
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With longing eyes thy creatures vnik 

On thee for daily food. 
Thy iib'rai band provides their meat* 

And fills their mouths w}th good* 

[ How kind are thy oompaflions, Lord} 
How flow thine aqger moves i 
Bat foon he fends his pard'ning word 
To chear the fouls he loves. 

; Creatures with all their endlefs race 
Thy pow'r and praife proclaim; 
Bat faints that taAe thy richer grace 
Delight to bids thy name. 

PSA LM CXLV. 14, 1 7, &c. Tlnrd Part. 

Mercy io^fiiftrers; or. Godfearing Prayer. 

1 T E T er'ry tongue thy goodndi (peak, 
1^ Thou fovVeign Lor<i of aH ; 

Thy ftFength'nmg hands uphold the weak, 
And raife the poor that fall. 

2 When forrow bows the ^rit down. 

Or virtue lyes diftreft 
Beneath fome proud oppreffor's frown. 
Thou giv'ft the mourners reft. 

3 The Lord fupports our tottV ing days* 

And guides our giddy youth: 
Holy and juft are all his ways. 
And all his ^ords are truth. 

4 He knows the pain his iervants feel} 

He hears bis childreii<:ry. 
And their beft wiibes to fulfil 
His grace b ever nigh. 

5 His mercy never (hall remove 

From men of heart iincere; 



3ia PSALM CXLVL 

He faves the ibub, whole humble love 
Is join'd with holy fear. 

6 [His ftobborn foes his fword (hall (lay, 
And pierce their hearts with pain ; 
But none that ferve the Lord fhall fay^ 
" They fought his aid in vaiu/'J 

7' [My lips fhall dwell upoo his praile, 
Aud fpread his fame abroad; 
Let all the foos of Adam raife 
The honours of their God J 

PSALM CXLVI. Long Metre. 

Praife to God for his goodnefs and truth, 

1 TjRaife ye the Lord, my heart fliali join 
ji In work fo pleafant. fo divine; 

Now while the fle(h is mioe abode. 
And when my foul afcends to God. 

2 Praiie fhall employ my nobleft pow'rs, 
While immortality endures; 

My days of praife (hall ne'er be paft, 
While life and thought and being laft. 

3 Why fliould I make a man my truft ? 
Princes muft die and turn to dufl ; 

Their breath departs, the»r pomp and pow': 
And rbonghts all vanifh in an hour. 

.4 Happy the man, whofe hopes rely 
On IfraTsCiod: he made the (ky, 
And earth and feas with all their train, 
And 6one (hall find his promife vain. 

5 His truth for ever flands fecore : 

He iaves th' opprcft, he feeds the poor; 
He lends the lab lingconfcience peace. 
And grants the prisoner fwcct relcaie- 
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rheLord bath eyes to give the blind; 
rbe Lord fapports the finkiDg mind; 
He helps the liranger in diftrefs, 
rbe v^idow and the fatherlefs. 

Fie loves his laints, he knows them well^ 
Bot turns the wicked down to hell : ^ 
rhy Gody O Zion, ever reigns ; 
Praife him in everlafting ftmins. 
PSALM CXLVL As the ii3thPfaIm. 
Praife to God for his goodnefs and truth. 

I'LL praife my Maker with my breath; 
And when my voice is loft in death 
Praife (hall employ my nobler pow'rs: 
My days of praife (hall ne'er be paft 
While life and thought and being laft^ 
Or immortality endures. 

Why (hould I make a man my truft ? 
Princes muft die and turn to duft; 

Vain is the help of flefti and blood: 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r 
Acd thoughts all vanifh in an hour. 

Nor can they make their promife good. 

Happy the man whofe hopes rdy 
On ifraTs God: he made the fky. 

And earth and feas with all their train: 
His truth for ever ftands fecure; 
He faves th' oppreft, he feeds the poor» 

And none (hall find his promile vain. 

The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; ^ 
The Lord lupports the linking mind; 

He iends the lab'ring confcicnce peacej 
He helps the ftrangcr in diftrefs» 
The widow and the fathcrkis. 

And grants the pris'ner ivi^tt tt\w&» 
O 
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5 He loves his famts, he knows them wdl, ' 
But turns the uicked down to hell: 

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns: 
Let cv'ry tongue, let cv'ry age 
In this exalted work engage; 

Praife him in everlafling ftrains. 

6 ril pralie him while he lends me breath. 
And w"^ en my voice is loft in death, 

Praife fliall employ my nobler powVs; 
My days of praife (hail ne'er be part, 
"While life and thought and being laft. 

Or immortality endures. 

PSALM CXLVII. FirfiPart. 

The divine nature^ providence and grace, 
1 "l^Raife ye the Loril: 'tis good to raife 
X Our hearts and voices in his praife: 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 
2- The Lord builds up Jerufalem, 
And gathers nations to his name: 
His mcrcrj' melts the ftubborn (bull 
And makes the broken fpirit whole. 

3 Fie form'd the ftars, thofe heav'niy flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wifdom's vafl and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drown*(l| 

4 Great is our Lord, and great his might; | 
And all his glories infinite: 

jHc crowns the meek, rewards the juft. 
And treads the wicked to the duih 

Pause. 

5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high. 
Who fprcads his clouds all round the iky: 
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ere he prepares the fruitful rain, 
r lets the drops defcend ia vaia. 
makes the grafs the hiHs adorn, 
d clothes the liniling fields with com; 
ic bcaft with food his hands fupply, 
id the young ravens when they cry. 
hat is the creature's fkill or force, 
le fprightly man, thtf warlike horfe, 
3e nimble wit, the aftive limb ! 
I are too mean delights for him. 

It faints are lovely in his fight; 
5 views his children with delight: 
5 fees their hope, he knows their fear, 
Ad4ooks and loves his image there. 

PSALM CXLVII. Second Part. 
Summer and winter, 
A Song for Great Britain. 
^ Britain praife thy mighty God, 
J And make his honours known abroad; 
: bid the ocean round thee flow : 
»t bars of brafs could guard thee (b. 
ly children are fecurc andbleft; 
\^ ttiores have peace, thy cities reft; 
i feeds thy fons with fineft wheat. 
Id adds his bdeffing to their meat. 
tiy changing feaibns he ordains, 
nine early and thy later rains: 
s flakes of fnow like wool he (ends, 
id thus the fpringing com defends. 

" ith hoary froft he ftrows the ground ; 
s bail defcends with clatt'ring found: 
hd^ is the man fo vainly bold, 
hat dares defy his dreadful co\d\ 
O 2 
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5 He bids the Southern breei^es blow; 
The ice diflblye.*, the waters flow : 
But he hath nobler works and ways 
To call the Britons to his praiie 

6 To all the ifle his la^ys are fhown ; 
His gofpel through the nation known ; 
He hath not thus revealed his word 
To e?'ry land. Praife ye the Lord. 

PSALMCXLVn.7,— 9, 13,-18. Com. 

Thefeafons tf the year. 
1 \TI7IT*H (bugs and honours ibundiogk 
V V Addreis the Lord on high ; 
Over the heav'ns he fpreads his doud. 
And waters veil the iky. 

a He fends his (how'rs of bleffing down 
To chear the plains beiow ; 
He tnakes the grafs the mountains cro\va« 
And corn in valleys grow. 

3 He gives the grazing ox his meat. 

He hears the ravens cry ; 
But man, who taftes his fineft wheat. 
Should raife his honours high. 

4 His fteady counfels change the face 

Of the declining year; 
He bids the fun cut (hort his race. 
And wint'ry days appear. 

5 His hoary froft, his fleecy fnow, 

Deicend and clothe the ground i 
The Uquvd dreams forbear t« flow. 
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''he wretch that dares this God defy 
Shall find his courage fail. 

le fends his word and melts the faow> 

rhe fields no longer mourn : 
le calls the warmer gales to blow. 

And bids the fprins retam. 

rhe changing wind, the flying clou^ 

Obey his mighty word : 
bVith fongs and honours (bunding loud, 

Praife ye the fov*rcign Lord. 

PSALM GXLVIIL Proper Metre. 
Praife to God from all creatures. 

YE tribes of Adam, join 
With heav'n and earth and feas» 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praife. 
Ye holy throng 
Of angels bright 
In worlds of light 
Begin the fong. 

Thou fun with dazzling rays. 
And moon that rules tlM nighty 
Shine to your Maker's praife. 
With Aars of twinkling Ugbt* 

His pow'r declare. 

Ye floods on high. 

And clouds that fly 

In empty air. 

The fhining worlds above 
In glorious order (land. 
Or in fmft courfts move 
By bis fupieaxQ commaDd^ 
O J 
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He fpake the word. 
And all their frame 
Trom Dothing came 
To praife the Lord. 

4 He mov'd their mighty wheek 
Iq unkoowo ages paft. 

And each his word fuftls 
While time and natare laft« 

In diflPrent \yays 

His works proclaim 

His wond'rous nameii 

And fpeak bis praife. 

Pavsi* 

5 Let all the earth-born race^ 
And monilers of the deep, 
Thefifli that cleave tbefeas. 
Or in their boibm fleep« 

From fea and fhore 
Their tribute pay. 
And dill diiplay 
Their Maker's pow'r. 

6 Ye vapours, hail and fnow, 
praife ye th' almighty Lord, 
And ftormy winds that blow 
To execute his word. 

When lightnings (hine, 

Or thunders roar. 

Let earth adore 

His hand divine* 
. J Ye mountains near the ikies^ 
With lofty cedars there. 
And trees of humbler fize. 
That fruit in plenty bear; 
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Beads viWd and tame. 

Birds^ flies, aod worms, 

Iq various forms 

Exalt bis name. ^ 

i Ye kings, and judges, fear. 
The Lord, the fov'reign king; 
And while you rule us here, 
.. His heav'nly honours (log: 
Nor let the- dream 
Of pow'r and ftate 
Make you forget 
His pow'r fupreme. 

9 Virgins and youths, engage 
To found his praife divine. 
While infancy and age 
Their feeble voices join : 

Wide as he reigns 
His name be fung 
By ev'ry tongue 
In endlefs {trains, 

10 Let all the nations fear 
The God that rules above; 
He brings his people near. 
And makes them tafte his bve ; 

While eanb^nd (ky 
Attempt his praife. 
His faints (hall raife 
His honour) high. 

PSALM CXLVIIL ParapBrafifdmLangUsttt. 
Umverfal pralfi to Cod. 
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OUD billelujahs to iVve \^ot^» 
From dillaat world* vibd^asaNW^^^^* 
04 
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Let hcav'n begin the folema word, 
Aad found it dreadful down to bell. 

Note, nis Pfabn may befung to the tune ef 
old 1 1 ith, or iz-jth P/alm, ifthefe two knes be 
ded to every Jianza^ viz. 

Each of his works bis name difplays. 
Bat they can ne'er fulfil the praiie. 
Otberwife it muft be Jung to the ujual tunes rf 
Long Metre. 

2 The Lord ! how abfolute he rdgos ! 
Let ev'ry angel bend the knee ; 
Sing of his love in heavenly ftrains. 
And fpeak how fierce his terrors be. 

3 High on a throne his glories dwelU 
An awful throne of Aiiniog blifs: 
Fly thro* the world, O fun, and td! 
How dark thy beams compar'd to his. 

4 Awake, ye tcmpeds, and his fame 
In (bunds of dreadful pralfe declare ; 
And the fweet whifper of his name 
Fill evYy gentler breeze of air. 

5 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agres 
To join their praife with blazing fire ; 
Let the firm earth and rolling fca 

. In this eternal fong confpire. 

6 Ye flow'ry plains, proclaim his ikill ; 
Valleys lye low before his eye : 
And let his praife from evVy hill 
Rile tuneful to the ncighbVmg (ky. 

7 Ye flubborn oaks, and ftately pines 
Bend your high branches and adore : 
Praiie him, ye beads, in difF'rent Itrains ; 
The Is^mb mull bleat, the lion roar. 
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B Birds, ye muft make his praife your iheffle. 
Nature demands a fong from yon: 
While the dumb fi(h that cut the ftreaoi 
Leap up and mean his pi aiics too, 

9 Mortals, can you refrain your tODguet 
When nature all around you iiogs i 
O for a (hout from old and yonng. 
From humble fwains and lofty kings ! 

I o Wide as his vad dominion lyes > 

Make the Creator's name be known ; 
Loud as his thunder ihout his praife, 
Aod found it lofty as his throne. 

I I Jehovah I 'tis a glorious word ! 

may it dwell on er'ry tongue ! 

But faints who beft have known tbc Lord 
Are bound to raiie the nobleft ibng. 

12 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on ev'ry chord; 
From all below and all abovef. 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lordt 

PSALM CXLVIIL Short Metre; 
Univerfal praife^ 

1 T E T ev'ry creature join 
JLj To oraifcth* eternal God; 

Ye heav'nly hofts, the foog begin 
And Ibund his nanie abcoad. 

2 Thou fun with golden beams. 
And moon with paler rays, 

Ye fiarry lights, ye twinkling flames» 
Shine to your Maker's praile. 

3 He built thofe worlds above. 
And fix'd their wond'rous frame; 

By his command th^y fiand or move,. 
And ever fpeak his name. 

o s 
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4 Ye vapours, when ye rife, 
Or fan 10 (how'rs or foow, 

YeAiMiders murmVing rouad th^ flues. 
His powV and glory (how. 

5 Wind, bail, and fla(hiog fire, 
Agree to pr^fe the Lord, 

^beD ye in dreadful ftorms coofpire 
To execute his word. 

6 By all his works above 
His honours be expreft 

But faints, that tafte his faving love 
Should fing bis praifes beft.^ 

Pause L 

y Let earth and ocean know 
They owe their Maker praife; 
Praifc him, ye watry worlds below, 
And monftcrs of the feas. 

8 Frpm men mains near the flcy 
Let his high praife refound. 

From humble (hrubs and cedars hig]}« 
And vales and fields around. 

9 Ye lioDS of the wood* 

And tamer beaAs that graze. 
Ye live upon his daily food. 

And he expedls your praife. 

10 Ye birds of lofty wing. 
On high his praifes bear; 

Ox fit on flow'ry boughs, and fing 
Your Maker's glory there. 

1 1 Ye creeping ants and worms. 
His various wifdom (how, 

And flies in all your fliining (warmii 
Praife him iViAi ^i^& ^ wx fo* 
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1 1 By all the earth-bom race 
HishoDours be expreft. 
But faints that know his heav'Dly grace 
' Should learu to praife him bdft. 

Pause IL 

13 Mooarchsof wide commaad, 
Praife ye th' eternal King; 

Judges adore that fov'reiG;n hand. 

Whence all your honours fpring. 

14 Let vigorous youth engage 
To (bund his praiies high; 

|While growing babes and withering age 
Their feeble voices try. 

15 United zeal be (hown 

His wondrous fame to raife; 

God is the Lord: his name alone 

Deferves our endlefs praife* 

16 Let nature join with art. 
And all pronounce him bleft. 

Bat faints that dwell fo near hi» heart 
Should fing his praifes beft. 

PSALM CXUX. 

Praife God, all Ins faints : or. The funis judge the 
world. 

1 ^ A LL ye that love the Lord rejoice 
X\ And let your ibngs be new ; 
Amidft the church with chearful voice 

His later wonders (hew. 

2 The Jews the people of his gracei 

Shall their Redeemer fing: 
And Gentile nations join the praife 
While Zion owns hei- King. 

6 A 
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3 The Lord takes pleafbre in tfie juft. 

Whom finoers treat whh fcorn ; 
The meek that lye derptsM'^te d^ft 
SalvatioD.fluiH adorn. 

4 Saints (hall be joyful in their King 

Ev'n on a dying bed: 
Axi^ like tbeibnis in glory fing» 
For God (hail raiPe the dead, 

5 Then his high praife ftiall fill their tongues. 

Their hand ihall wield the f>vord : 
And vengeance Qiall attend their (bags» 
The .veng*ance of the Lord. 

6 When Chrift the judgment-feat afccnds* 

And bids the world appear. 
Thrones are prepared for all his friends 
Who humbly lov'd him here. 

7 Then fhall they rule with iron rod 

Nations that dare rebel : 
And join the ientence of their God, 
On tyrants doom'd to hell. 

i The royal fir.ners bound in chains 
New triumphs (hall afford; 
Such hooonrs for the faints remains : ^ 
Fraiie ye, and love the Lord. 

PSALM CL. 1,2, 6. 

jijhng ofpraije. 

3 TN God's own houfe pronounce his prai(c, 
JL His grace ht thei e reveals ; 
To heav'n your joy and wonder rajfe. 
For there his glory dwells. 
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a Let all your facred paifioos move, 
While you rchearie his d.?eds ; 
But the great work of favin^ love 
Your higheft praifc exceeds. 

3 All that have motion, life and breath 
Proclaim your Maker bleft; 
Yet when my voice expires m death. 
My foul (hall praife him bed. 

The CHRISTIAN DOXOLOGY. 

Long Metre. 

TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praife, and glory giv'n 
hy all OQ earth, and all in hcav*Q. 

GommoQ Metre. 

LET God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador'd. 
Where there are works to make him known 
Or faints to love the Lord, 

Common Metre, f^ere the tune includes twoflanzas. 
I. 

THE God of mercy be adorU 
W ho calls our fouls from xkath, ■ 
Who fav^ Iqr his redeeming word» 
And itew creating breath. 

To praife the Father and the Son, 

And Spirit all divine. 
The One in Three, and rh»ec in One* 

Let iaiots and angels jpin* 
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Short Metre. 

^E togels round the throne» ' 
And iaints that dwell below^ 
Worlhip the Father, praife the Son> 
AikI bieft the Spirit toa 

As the 1 1 3th Pfalm. 

NOW to the great and (acred Three, 
The Father, Son, aod Spirit be 
Eternal praife and glory giv'o. 
Thro' all the worlds where God is known. 
By all the angels near the throne, 

And all the faints in earth and heav'n« 



As the 148 th Pfalm. 

TO God the Father's throne 
Perpetnai honours raife; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praife; 
With all our pow'rs. 
Eternal Kiog, 
Thy name we fing, 
t\rhile faith adores. 



THE END. 



An INDEX; or, TABLE to find a 
Psalm fuitcd to particular Subjects 
or Occasions. 



Note, In this Table I have not direHed to the fe» 
lOeral Parts or Metres of the Pfalm, left it Jhould 
breed too great a confujion of figures. IVhat h fought 
in any Pfalm^ may calily he found, hy turning a leaf 
or two backnaard or forvjard, to the difilnH Farts or 
Metres. 

IfyouHndnot what nuo^d youfeek in this Tabte.feek 
another of the fime fignification : or^ feek it under 
fime of the more general *imrds ^ Juch as God. Ghrift, 
Church, Saints, Pfalm, Prayer, Praife» Affli6tioa« 
Grace, Deliverance, Death, ifc. 



AD A M the fird and 
fecond, their domi- 
nion 3 

Afflidled, pity to them 41 » 
35. and tempted, fup- 
ported ^^^ 145, 146. 
their prayer i02» 143* 
faints happy 73, 119, 
14th part, 94. 

AfHidions, hope in them 
42> 13, 77. Support and 
profit 119, 14th part. Id- 
ilrudion by them 94, 1 19 
1 8th part, fandified 94, 
119, 1 8th part. Courage 
in them 1199 17th part, 
removed by prayer 949 
107. Submiffion to them 
X23> 131, 39. from men, 
fie peacGiuion* la miad 



and body 143. trying our 
graces 6(i» 119, 17th 
part, without rejection 
89. of faints and fin* 
ners different 94. gentle 
103. moderated 125. 
verygrea^ 102, 143,77. 

Aged faints refledlton and 
hope 71. 

All feeing God 139 

Angels, guardian, 34, 91. 
^ fubjea to Chriit 89» 
97 praifetheLora 103. 
prefent in churches i38« 

Appeal to God againfl 
perfecutors 7. concern* 
ing our tincerity 139. 
humility 131. 

Afcenfion of Chrift 24) 
6Si47iXiO 



INDEX. 



CoQverCon and joy 126. 
at the afcenfioD ofCIirid 
no. of Jews and Gen- 
tiles 87» 106, 96 

Gorre^OD,y^^ afflidtion 

Corruption of manners 
general ii, 12 

Gounfel and fupport from 
God 16. 119 

Courage in death 16, 17, 
9 1, in perfecution 119, 
ijth part 

Covenant made withChrift 
89. of grace unchange- 
able 89> 106 

Creation and providence 

148 

Creatures, no truft in them 

62, 33, 146. vain and 

God all iufficient 33. 

praifing God 148 

D 

DAILY devotion s^^ 
139 

Day of humiliation for dif- 
appolntments in war, 60 

Death and rtfurredtion of 
Chriil i6> 69. of faints 
and finners 17, 37, 49. 
and iufferings of Chriil 
22» 69. Deliverance from 
it 31. dind pride 49. and 
the returredbon 49, 71, 
89. Courage in it 1 6> 17 9 
23. the eSc^ of iin 90. 

Defence in God 3> 1 2 1 and 
falvation to God 18, 6t 



Delaying finners « 

Delight and fafety 
church 48, 27, J 
the law of God 119 
8th and i8th par 
God63, 42, 73, 8 

Deliverance begun 
pcrfefted 85. froi 
fpair 1 8. from dee 
trefs 34, 40. from 
31, 118. iromoppi 
and falfehood 56. 
perfecution 53, 9 
prayer 34, 40, 85, 
from (hipwreck 
from flander 31. 
prizing •26. from 1 
titions 3>6, 13, 18 
a tumult ii8. 

Defertion and diftn 
foul 25, 13, 38, li 

Deiire of knowledge 
9th part.of holinef 
iith part, of €0 
and deliverance 
1 2th part, ofqukk 
grace 119, 16th ps 

Defolations, the chi 
fafety in them 46 

Defpair and hope in 
17,49. Deliverance 
it 18, 130 

Devotion daily 55, 
141. 00 a uck-bei 
6. fee morning, 
ing, Lord's day 

Dire^OQ and pardo 



his perfonal glories and 
government 45. praifed 
by children 8. prieft and 
king 110. his refurrec- 
tion on the Lord's day 
118. our ftrengtk and 
righteoufnefs 71. his 
fufferings and kingdom 
S» 2a» 69. his fufTerings 
for our falvatioD 69. his 
zeal and reproaches ibid, 
Ghriftiana qualifications 
X5» 24. church made of 
Jews and Gentiles 87 
Church its beauty 4 jf, 48, 
1^2. the birth place of 
faints 87. built on Je- 
fusChriftilS. Delight 
and fafety in it 27. De- 
ftruAion of enemies pro- 
ceeds from thence7 6. ga* 
ther'd and fettled 132 of 
the Gentiles 451 47 . God 
fights for her 46 10, ao. 
God's prefence therei 3 2* 
84. God's fpecial delight 
87» 13a. God's garden 
92- Goiqgto it 123. the 
houfe and care of God 
135. of the Jews and 
Gentiles 89 its increafe 
67. prayer in diflrefs 
80 perfecuted,y2ftf per- 
fecution. Reflored by 
prayer 85, 102, xo7.its 
fafety in national defo- 
hdons 4(J. is the fafety 
sadJamour of a nation 



48. the rponfe of Chrift 
45 its worfhip and ord* 
er 48 . Wrath againft ene- 
mies proceeds thence 76 
Colonies planted 107 
Comfort^ holinefs and 
pardon 4, 32» 119* nth 
and 12 th partSy and fup* 
port in God 94, 1 6. from 
antient providences 77^ 
1 43. of life bleft 1 27* 
and pardon 1 30, 
Company of faints 16, lo;^ 
Complaint of abfence 
from public wor(hip 42. 
officknefs 6. defertion 
13. pride, Atheifm, op- 
preffion, &c. io> 12 of 
temptation 13. general 
102. of quarreJfome 
neighbours 1 2Q. of hea- 
vy affliiflionsy in oiind 
and body 143 
Compaffion of God joj* 

145* 147 

CommunioD with faints 
106, 133 

Confeffion of our poverty 
16. of Cn^ repentance, 
and pardon 329 5I9 38* 
130, 143 

Coofcience tender 119, 
13th part, its guilt re- 
lieved 38, 32, 5:1, 130. 

Contention complained of 
120 

Cofiy ttt^ 'w^Jcv Ct^^ vv^\ 



the true God 96, 98» 

47 

Glorification and coode- 

fcenfion of Chrift 8, 45 
GIoT^ of God in our fid- 
▼ation 69. and grace 
promifed 84, 97, 89 
Glutton 78. aod drunk- 
ard 107 

God all in all 127. all- 
feeing 139. all fuiliLi- 
cot 16. 33. his being, 
attributes and provl* 
dence 369 6$$ 147* his 
care of faints 7, 34. his 
creation and profideoce 
33» 1049&C. our defence 
and falvation 3, 61. 33* 
115 eternal and fove- 
reign and holy 93 . eternal 
and roan mortal 90* 
I03. faithfiilnefs io5» 
III* 89. glorified and 
finners faved. 69. good- 
sefs and mercy 145, 
103. goodneis and truth 
145, 146* governing 
power and goodnefs 66. 
grtatand good 144, 68 « 
>4>» 147* l^c^rt fearch« 
ing 139. our only hope 
and help 142. the judge 
9' 50> 97* ^^^^ to his 
people 145, 1 46. his ma- 
jefty 97. andcondefcenfi- 
on 113, 144. mercy and 
truth 36, 103, IS*'', 89, 
245. made man 8. oiF 



nature and grace 65. his 
perfcftions 111,36,145. 
147. our portion and 
Chrift our hope 4. our 
portion here and here- 
after 73, his power and 
majedy 68, 89. 93, 96. 
piaifed by children 8. our 
prefer ver 121, 138. pre- 
ient in his churches 841 
our refuge in natiQoal 
troubles 4^. our (hep- 
herd 23. his fovereigntj 
and goodnefs to man 8, 
XI 3, 144, our fbpport 
and comfort, 94, fii* 
preme governor 82, 93t 
75. his vengeance aad 
compaffion ^8, 97. un- 
changeable 89, 1 1 1. his 
univerfai dominion 103. 
his wifdom in his works 
III, 139. worthy of all 
praife 145, 146, 150 

Good works 15, 24, 1 12. 
profit men, not God 16 

Goodnefs of God 8f 103, 

III, i45> M* 

Gofpel its glory and £ac- 
ceis 19, 45, iio. joy- 
ful found 89* 98* wor- 
ihip and order 48 

Government of Chrift 45 • 
from God 75 

Grace its evidences, #r 
felf examination 2 6, 1 39. 
above riches 144. with- 
out merit 16, 33> q£ 



INDEX. 



Chrift 4 J, 7 J, and pro- 
vidence 33, 36, i^S* 
1 3 6» 1 47 . preferving and 
reftoring 138. truth and 
protedioQ 57. tried by 
afHA^on 17* 669 125, 
and glory 849 97- par^- 
doniDg 130 
Gniltof confcience reliev« 

H 

HAPPY faint and curfed 
(inner i 

Harveft6^, 126, 147 

Health, ficknefs, and re- 
covery 6, 30, 3 1, pray- 
ed for 6, 38, 39 

Heart known to God 139 

Hearing of prayer and fal- 
▼ation 4, 10, 66 f 102 

Heaven of feparate fouls 
and refurredlion 17. the 
faints dwelling place 24 

Holinefs, pardon and com 
fort 4. defired 119, nth 
partt profeft 119, 3d 
part. 139 

Hope in darknefs I3» 77* 
X43. of refurredlion 16, 
7 1 . and defpair in death 
17, 49. and prayer 27. 
for viAory 20. and direc- 
tion 42. in afflictions 42. 

143 
Hofanna of the children 8. 

for the Lord *s* day 118 
Houfehold, /ee family 
HuxoiliatioQ day lo, (ox 



difappointment 60 
Humtiicy and fubmlffion 

igi, 139 
Hypocrites and hypocrify 

I 

IDOLATRY reproved 
16, 115, 135 

Jehovah 68, 83, reigns 

93» 9^f 97 
Jews,y?tf Ifrael 

Images, y^^ idolatry 
Imprecations and charity 

35 
Incarnation 96, 97, 98. 

andfacrificc of Chrift 40 
Infants 1 39. /^^ child rea 
Inflru<Stion from God 25. 

from fcripture 1 19, 4th 

and 7th parts, in piety 

34 

Inih-udlive affliAions 94 

In temperance puniihed) 8« 
and pardoned 1 07 

Joy of coQverfion 126. 
feff delight 

ifrael favcd from the Af- 
fyrians 76. faved frooi 
Egypt, and brou^'ht to 
Canaan 135, 136. 77, 
160, lO", rebellion and 
puni(hment78 puniHied 
and pardoned 106, 107. 
travels in the wilderRcfs 
107, 114 
Judgment znr\ mercy 9, 
6b. day l^ <^q q6v qu 



INDEX. 



jufticc of provider.ce 9. 
and truth towards men 

i> 

Jullification free 321 XJO 
K 

KING is the care of hea- 
ven 21 

Xing William and King 
George 75 

Kingdom of Chrifty fee 
Chrift 

Know|edgedeGrodi9, 119 
91b part 

L 

LAW of God» delight in 
it 119 

Liberality rewarded 4I9 
112 

Life and riches their va- 
nity 49. (hort and feeble 
89, 90, 144 

Longif]g after God 69. 42 

Lord*8 day, pfalm 93, 
118. morning 5, 19, 69 

Love of God 10 the righ- 
teous and hatred to the 
wicked I, II. to our 
neighbour 15 of Chrift 
to tinners 35 ofGod bet- 
ter than lite 63, of God 
unchangeable ic6. 89. 
to encmes 109, 3>. 
biotherly J35. andwor- 
(hip in a family ihiu. 

Luxury punitheo 78. and 
pardon'd 107 
M 
2VL4G ISTRATES v.arii- 



ed 58, 82. qualifications 
loi. raifed and depofed 
75 

Majcfty.>fGod68.yrifGod 
Man his vanity as mortal 
39' 89* 90. 144. domi* 
nion over creatures 8. 
mortal and ChriA eter^ 
naJ, 102. wonderful for- 
mation 139 
Mariners pfalm 107 
Marriage my ftical 45 
Mafter of a family 10 1 
Meditation, 1, 63, 119, 

5 th and 6th parts 
Melancholy reproved 42. 
and hope 79. removed 
126 
Mercies common and fpe- 
cial 68, 103. fpiritual 
and temporal 103 In* 
numerable 139. Ever- 
lading 136. Recorded 
107. and judgment 9, 
and truth of God 36k 
103. 89, 136, 145, 146 
Merit difclaimed 16 
MefEah,/tftf Chrill 
Midnight thoughts 63, 

'39* i<9> 5^^ A"^ 6th 

parts 
Miniders ordained 132 
Miracles in the wiidernefs 

«>4 . 
Morning pfalm 3. 141, 

of a fabbath 5f 19, 63 
Monahiy of man 39, 49, 



INDEX. 



ternity 98 102 

N 
I's honour and 
the church 48. 
:y 67, 1 44. bled 
ifhcd 107 ^ 
deliverance 67* 
114, 120. defo- 

the churches 
nd triumph in 

nd fcripture 19, 
h party of man 

land pfalm 107 
he 5th 115, i24 

O 
: E N C E fincere 
139. better than 

$0 

death 90. and 
Hon 7 1 • 89 
:ncey omnifci- 
nniprefence, &c. 



My holinefs and 
4. of back Aiding 
diredion 25. and 
ice prayed for 
i coofeilion 33. 
nal and adual (in 
Dtiful with God 

under afflidiona 

ier perfecutions 

indarknefs 77, 



Peace and holinefs encou? 

raged 34. with men de« 

(ired 120 
Perfedtions of God iir. 

«45. M7»36 

Perfecuted faints, their 
prayer and faith 35 44, 
74*80.83 

Perfecution, vi^ory over 
and deliverance from it 
7* 5?> 94- courage in it 
119, 17th part 

Perfecutors punifhed 7, 
129, 149. their folly 14, 
complained of 35, 44, 
74> 80, 83. deliverance 
from them 94, 9, 10 

Perfcverance 138. in tri- 
als 1 9. 17th part 

Perfonal gloties of Ghrift 

45 

PelHlence. Prefervatioa 
in it 91 

Piety. InftruAions there- 
in SA-fi^ ^*^"^ 

Pity to the afflidled 41. 
fee charity, God 

Pleading without repining 
39, 123. the promiies 
119, 10th part 

Poor, charity to them 15, 

37* 4'» '*2 
-portion of faints and Cn* 

ners 11, 17 37 
Poverty confeffed i6 
Power and majefty of God 

89 68, 145 y^tfCod 
Pradical atheiln I4t |4 



I N D 

iraifc to God from chil- 
dren 8 for creation and 
providence 339 104. to 
our Creator 100 from 
alJ creatures 148. for 
eminent deliverance 34, 
1 18 general 86, 145, 
150. for the gofpel 98. 
for health reftored 30, 

1 1 6. for hearinc prayer 
66, 102. to Jefus CKrifl 
45, from all nations 

1 1 7 . and prayer public 

65 . for prvuedion^ grace 
and truth 57, for provi- 
dence and grace 1^6 for 
rain 65. i47. from the 
faints 149, ifo. for 
temporal bltlEngs 68» 
147. for temptations o- 
vercome 18. for viAory 
in war ibid. 

Prayer heard 4, 34, 6^9 

66. in time of war 20. 
and hope of victory 2T* 
praife public 6$. and 
hope 27. in church's di 
flrefs b)o. hearJ and Zion 
1 adored ic?. and faiih 
cf perfecutcd faints 35, 
37, 56 and praife for 
deliverance 34 lor re 
pcntance and pardon, 
&c. 38./^^ complaint 

Preferving grace 1,8 
Prtlervation in public 

r]anj[>ers 46* 9I» xi;i. 

iidiiy 121 



E X. 

Pride and Atheifin, and 

oppreiEon punifhed xo, 

12 and death 49 
Priefthood of Chrift 51, 

110 
Princes vain 67» 146 
ProfeiEon of finccrity and 

repentance, &c 119, 3d 

part, 139. fdlfe 50 
Promifes and threatening! 

81. pleaded 119. loth 

part 
Profperity dangerous 55, 

73 
Profpercus finners curled 

37 4 • 73 

Pfottdiori, truth and 
grace 57. by day and 
night i2i 

Providence, its ii/ifcioni 
and equity 9. and crea- 
tion 3^ .35, 136. and 
grace 36, ;47. and per- 
ftdtions of God 36 its 
my Uery unfolded 73. re- 
corded 77, 78, 107. in 
air, earth and lea 3^, 
65. 89, IOC, 107, 147 

Piudtnce and zeal .9 

Pfalm forfoldiers 1 8, 160. 
for old age 7 1 for huf- 
bandmen 65. for a fune- 
ral 89*90 for the Lord's 
day 92. before prayer 
c;5. be lore fermoiis it-gJ, 
for nagiftraies 10 1. for 
houfchoJdersioi ♦orma- 
ivql^u vo'\^ Cqc g^luttocs 



INDEX. 



Iruokards 107. for 
EDgland ibid for 
ifth of November 

i2Ca for Great 
in 67, 147. fi» 
. even. &c. 

pratfe for private 
iesii6,ii8. forde* 
ince 124. worfhip» 
ice from it coin- 
ed of 43. worfhip 
^edon 122^ prayer 
praife 65* 84 
itnent of finners i» 

37. and falvatioa 
81, i06./ce afflic- 

fesholy 119, I5tb 

LIFICATIONS of 
iridian 15, 24 
elfome Deighbonrs 

LCDiog grace iiy* 
I part 

R 
I from hcftYen 135, 

M7 ^ 

rery from uckoefs 

o, 116 

:ing in God 18. fee 

delight 

ive duties 15, 155 

ionand juftice 15. in 

is and deeds 37 

ious education 34, 



Remembrance of former 
deliverances ^7, 143 
RepeouncCy confeffion aad 
pardon' 32- and prayer 
for pardon and ftrengtii 
38. and faith in tho 
UoodofGhrift5i 
Reproach removed 3 1» 37^ 
ReGenation 39, 123. 13 C 
Refolutions holy 1 19, 

15th part 
Reftoring grace 138,23 
Refarredtion and death 
of Chrift 2, 16. of the 
faints 16, I7t 49, 71. 
and death 49, 71* 89 

99 
Reverence in worfhip 89* 

99 

Revolution by King Wil- 
liam 75 

Riches their vanity 49. 
compared with grace 

M4 

Righteous, ySrf faints 

Righteoufnefs from Chrift 
71. fee (alvation par- 
don, Chrifl 
S 

SABBATH, fee Lord's 
day 

Sacrifice 40, 51, 69. in- 
carnation of Chrift 40 

Safety in public dangers 
91. and triumph of the 
church in national de* 
folationS46. in God 6r, 
and ddv^Wi v^vVvt. cVk^xOsN 
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Saints happy, and Gnoers 
curfed i, u. 119, ift 
part, fafety in evil times 
12, 46. the bed compa- 
ny 16. charaAerifed 15, 
24. and finners portion 
1 1 1 7 dwell in heaven 
15, 24. puniHied and 
faved 78, 106. God's 
care of them 54. reward 
at lad 50, 90, 92. and 
finners end 97, i, 11. 
patience and world's ha 
tred 37. chafiized and 
finners dedroyed 94. die» 
but Chrid lives X02. pu- 
DJfhed and pardoned 106, 
107. condudlcd to hea- 
ven 106, 107, tried and 
prefer ved 66, 1 25, af- 
jfiiiftions iTioderated 12^. 
judging the world 149 
Salvation of faints lO. and 
triumph 18. and defence 
in God 61. by Chrift69, 

Sanfl^fied afflldlions 119, 

Ia(t part, 94 
Satan lubdued, 3, 6, 13 
Scripture compared with 
the book of nature 19, 
1 19, 7tn part. Inftrudli- 
on frurn it 119, 4th part. 
Peliglit in it 119, ^th 
and • 8th parts Holintfs 
and comlort from it 119, 
6tb part. Perteaions 



119, 7th part'. \ 

- and excellency 1 1 

part. Attended vr 

Spirit 119th, 9th 

SeafoDs of .the ye 

M7 
Seaman's fong 107 
Secret devotion i 

part, 34 
Seeking God 63, : 
belf examination, 
dences of grace i 
Separate fouls, he? 
Shepherd of faints 

23 
Shipwreck prevent 
Sick bed devotion 

39» "6 
Sicknefs healed 

116 
Sign} of Chrift's 

12, 96, &c. 

5in of nature 14. ( 

and aduai, confe 

pardoned 51. ai 

tifemenc of fai: 

1 06. univerfal 1 

Sincerity 19, 26, ] 

proved and rewai 

profeft 119. 3d 

Sinner curfed, ai 

happy I, II. ai 

portion 1, 17, 

h<;tred and lain 

ence ',7 deftro] 

faints chaf ized 

Sins of tongue I2 

Slander, dehvcrai 
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\t 31, X20 
Bong, fse Pfalni 
borrows, fee afflidHoD, 

ficknefs, &c. 
Souls 10 feparate (late 17, 

146, i$> 
^irit given at Ghrifl's 
aTceDfioD 6S. his teach - 
; iDj^defired 119, 9th part, 

Spintual enemies over- 

. come, 3, 18, 144. blef- 

' fiogsaodpunifhnjentsCi, 

. mindednefs ii9,2dpart. 

fee faint, grace, &c. 
iSpoafe of Chriil the King 
. it the church 45 
Spring of the year 65. and 

fummer 65, 104. and 

winter 147 
Storm and thunder 399 

135» 148 
Stiength, repentance, and 

pardon prayed for 38. 

from Ghriil: 71. of grace 

138 
Submiffion I23> 131. to 

dhrift ai to iicknefs 39. 
ikiccefs of the gofpei 19, 

1£0. 

Sufferings and death of 
' Ghrift 32. and kingdom 
. of Chrift 2, 329 69, iio 
Summer d^^ and winter 

M7 

Support and counfel from 
God 16. fortheafflided 
and tempted 55. and 



comfort in God 94, 1 19, 
14th part. 

Surety and facrifice, ChrHl 
40 

T 

TEMPTATIONS over- 
come 3, 1 3. in ficknefa 
6. efcape from them 2(. 
of the devil 13. fupporc 
under them, 3, 55, 94 

Tempter, yjftf tiatan 

Tender confcience J19, 
I3tb part 

Thanks public for private 
mercies 116, 118. fee 
praife 

Threatenings and promt* 
fes 8 1 

Thunder and ftorm 299 

135* 136, 148 
Times evil 11, 13 
Todgue governed 34, 39 
Trial of our graces by af- 

flidions 66, 125. of our 

hearts 2^> 139 
Triumph for falvation 18. 

and fafety of the church 

in national defulaiions 

46. at the lad day 149 
Troubles, fee afflictions, 

temptations 
Trnli in the creatures 

vain 62, 146 
Truth, grace, and pro- 

tedtion 57, I45. 146. 

fee God, faithtuluefs 
Tumult, deliv^raoce Irom 

it iVft 



P a 



INDEX. 



VANITY of man as 

mortal 39, 89. 144. ef 
life and riches 49 

Vengeance and compaiEon 
68 againft the enemies 
of the church 7 69 149 

ViAory hoped and prayed 
for 20* over temptations 
(>t 18, 144. over tempo- 
ral enemies 18. and de- 
liverance from perfecu- 
txon 53 

Vineyard of God waAedSo 

Uniitlief and envy cured 
37. puniftied 95 

Unchangeable God 89, iii 

Vows paid in the church 
316. of holinefs 119, 
i^ch part 

W 

WAITING for pardon 
and diredlion 25 for an- 
fwer to prayer 85, 143, 
130 

"War, prayer in time of 
it 20 diiappointments 
therein 60 vi£tory 18. 
fpiritual i8> 144 

Warnings of God to his 
people 8 » 

Watch tulncf s 19, 1 4 1 , 
over the longiis 39 

Weather 65, 107, I35» 



147. '48 

Wicked, fie Cnner, faint 
Wickednefi of man 14, 

36.51 
Wind,/^^ providence, fca> 

fons, dorm 

Winter and fammer 147 
Wifdom and equity of 

providence 9. of God in 

his works 1 1 1 
Word of God, ff fcrip: 

ture 
Works of creation and 

providence 104, 1471 

148. and grace 19, 33, 
111, 135, 136. good 
profits men, not God 16 

World's hatred and faints 
patience 37 

Worfhip and order of the 
gofpel 48 delight in it 
84. with reverence 891 

99 d«yy 55t ^34. MI* 
in a family 133. public 
63, 84, 122, 132. ab- 
fence from it 42, 63 
Wrath and mercy from 
the judgment feat 9. Jee 
m. run Gad puniihmenti 
Cnner, vengeance 
Z 
ZEAL and prudence 39 
Zion its citizens ^S* J^^ 
church 



B L E to find out any Psalm, 

rt of a Psalm, by the £u:ft line 



A 
chat bve the Lord rejoke page 3^3 
ity Roler of the fkies as 
'rath remember love 89 
lembiies of the great 174 
rinces, earthly gods 181 
God of grace 174 
MS of ZioD fools 12% 
ow fo fenrclefs grown 35 
kcious God 41 
.Dts, to praileyour King 191 

B 
the lofty fky 47 • 

»ve, the generous love 8» 
loruing Aid 48 
ire fooAdatioD Stone xgir 
mting fcrvant, Lord atfj 
Toul, the liviog God 117 
[bns of peace 489 
iouls that hear and know iSg 
und^fil'd in heait 255 
lan, for ever bleft 73 
nan whofe bowels move 96 
lan who Chuns the place 9 
idon whore the Lord 75 

C 
EN in years and knowledge yoaog 78 
en, Ifcam to fear the Lord 80 
r voces join to raife 103 
bis praiTe abroad ibid 
(sy Ibrrows, Lord %6€ 

D 
!JoicM in God his (hc^ngth 54 
icartft let us record 149 

E 
ny God without delay 131 
rd our God aio 

F 
Y name is known 106 
is thy gentle hana ayo 
g thy woadrouk grace 14^ 
mov'd arc tbcy xi%- 

T?3 



A TABLE. 

firm «a< my health, roy days were bright 18 
To"li Vd their hearts beUere and fay 34 
For ever bUflcU be the Lord 3^7 
]For ever iha'il my fong reccn-d 183 
From tge to a^e exalt hi» name 231 
From ill that dwell below the [kies S50 
From deep diftrcfi ind troubled ibou^r.u 284 

G 
GIVE tharks to God, he reigns aboir 139 
Give ihank« to G<id. iovukc hi» name n6 
Give thanki co God moll h'gh 194 
Give tbuiks 10 God the (bverri^n Lord i^i 
Give to orr God immorul prjiP- ftptf 
Give to the Lord ye fims of hm 6 7 
God in his earthly trmple layt i8x 
God is ihe refuge of his ikmti^ icj 
God iny fupportrr and my hope 157 
God or eternal love X19 
Gf'd of my cM'dhtua and my youth 15;^ 
GocI rf my life kwk gently down pi 
God oi my n ercy and my pr i(r 236 
Good !s tl)r Lord the iie?.venl) Ring 1 39 
Great (toJ. atte^^^d while Ztoo fiogfc 176 
Great Crod, how off did llrjil prove 170 
Great C:oJ. irJuUe my humbie claim 133 
Great (ioJ. the heavens wellorder'd trame 50 
Great Go.', uhofe i niverfal luay 154 
Gieat i> t: < L-^rd ex Iced high 291 
Gi«-al is t) L- rd his works cf n>ight 240 
Gre.'t is the Lord »ur God IC5 
Great Ih^phird of thine Ifrael 171 

H 
HAD not the Lord, may Ifrad fay 177 
iLppy s Kl 'Ami fears the Lord 24% 
Hapry ihtf city whcrf their loiiS 308 
H-ppy ihc man to whom his God 7* 
}ia^p\ ti c n an vkl-oiccartiocs feet ii 
Jiur n.e, O Gid, nor hide th} f»ce 214 
}kar vi^-.' thr Liwd in vTion fad 186 
Help, Lor J, for men of viitve fail 31 
Jdc ri'.g: .' :he L<.rd. the Saviour Tt«j?ns xo^ 
lie liiai '. jtii made his refuge (.06 194 
Btt;n i< r I heavens, etc uial God 83 
Hew a>»lju\ ^» t* > ihairtTPg rod 166 



A TABLE. 

;, O Lord, (hall I complain 3} 
> wilt chou conceal thy face 1 Jii 
ifant, how divinely fair 178 
ifant ^is to fee tSp 
isM and bled was i %fi 

I the young fccure tlieir hearts 2|8 

/AH reigns; be dwells in IJjht ij8 
ir Lord, a&end thy throne z 38 

II reign where'er the fiin 154 
Acceed not, all the eo(k a 80 . 

build the honle deny a8 i 
r foul to God C% 

the Lord from day today 79 
c my Maker with my breath 3 1 3 
c the honour of my king 100 
)c Lord, be beard my cries 248 
y vail concerns with thee 30% 
r, Lord, rebuke me not 10 
s own houfe pronounce his praife 314 

1 God of old was known 163 
ne hand, O Grod of truth 69 

he world ; the Lord is come aof 
; Lord before my fice 40 
ambition in my heart ^85 
Lord our S&Tianri hand % 1 6 
le, O Lord, ind prove my ways tff 
»ho rule the world by laws 127 
thy ways, and true thy w ^d 45 
I patient fbr the Lord 93 
ctul thee» Lord, on high 58 

L 
dl the etrth their voices raife 10s 
the Heathen writers join x6o 
Idren bear the mighty deeds i6y 
ry creature join i%\ 
:ry tongoe thy goodoefi fpeak 311 
»d arife in all his ::iigKt 143 
ners tAe their conrfe 114 
>n in her King xtyAct i€»4 
)D and hc' fwns rejoice 115 
s I live I'll bl- & thy name 3 -9 
lalt thou call the nation oV 1 29 
'. im thmc but thou «tlt p> • . 4% 
I am viJe, concciv'd io fin 1 } 9 
QUk iiiifcf iby rcbttkcs a« 



r 



A TABLE, 

Lord, Tcilcein thy judgments right iCo 
Lord, if ibine eyes Curv^y our faults i p^ 
Lord, if thou duft not fonn appear 30 
Lord, I have made thy word my choice t6t 
Lord, in the morning thou ih^thear x8 
Lord, I will blcfs cbee all my days 77 
Lord, I would fpread my fore diftrefs iif 
Lord of the worlds above 179 
Jjordt thou haft call'd thy i^race to mind i So 
It-ird. thou had heard thy fervaot cry asi 
LorH, thou hail fearchM and feen me thro' 2p9 
Lord, thou had fe.n my foul fiocere 44- 
Lord, thou wilt hear mc when I pray 18 
Lord, 'tis a pleafant thing to dand 197 
Lord we have heard thy works of old g3 
Lord, what a feeble piece 1 93 
Lord, what a thoaghtleD wretch was I 15!) 
Lord, what is man, poor feeble man 308 
Lord, what was man when made at fird i6 
L«ord, when I couot thy mercies o'er 304 
Lord, when thou di'd afccnd on high 144 
Loud ba!lelujahs to the Lord 319 
Xa vvhat a glo.iaus Corner-Stone 254 
Lo, wb^t an entertaining fight 288 

M 
M.^KER and fov'reign Lord 1^ 
^rlercy an J judgment arc my fong zi:;. 
Mine c)es and my dcfire 64 
My G .', accept my early vows 304 
My God confidcr my didrefs 165 
My Gud how many are my fears i£ 
My God in whom arc all the fprinj^js 127 
My God, my evcrlading hope 151 
My God. my king, thy various piaift 339 
My God permit my tongue 134. 
My God, the deps of pious mtn 88 
My God what inwar4grief J feci 30X 
My heart rejoices in thy name 70 
My n-vcr irtafing fongs'lhall (hiuv 184 
My rtfijic IS the God of love 29 
My rijiihteo'.is Judge, my gracious God 306 
My S.'»viour and my K-n^: 99 
My S-V!our, my Almiglity rru:nd 151 
liiy flicphcrd is ihc l.Nvtv^ U>Td s8 
My ih.-plicrd sviU u\y>'^\^ m-^* rvtv.u s^ 
24)' loal, how lovely 'u \hc ^\is6 vii 



A TABLE. 

ul fies cleaving to the dod itfS 
•ul repeat his praife a 20 
)Ul thy great Creator praift ix» 
lirit looks to God alone 1 30 
nrit finks within me, Lord 97 
ruft is in my heavenly firiend »i 

N 
deep nor flumber to his eyes 287 
o onr names, thou only Jaft and True 141 
to oorlelves who are but daft X4S 
be ny heart infpir'd to fing loi 
from the roaring lion's rage 5^ 
Fm eonvinc'd the Lord is kind 15s 
let our Ups with holy fear UT 
let our mmirnful (ongs record 57 
may the God of power and grace 5a 
plead my canfe, almighty God 81 
(hall my iblemn vows be paid 141 

O 
LL ye natio«k pr>i& the Lord aso 
fled &uls are they 71 
fi the Lord my fool 119 
itain, praife thy mighty God 315 
(Uce and of grace I fing z 1 3 
afliout of facred joy 104 
id my refuge bear my cncs 113 
kI of grace and r^teoafocfs 1 7 
id of mercy bear my call ia» 
id to whom revenge belongs a 00 
ipy man whole ibul is fiil'd aSi 
tpy nation where the Lord 7^ 
m \ love thy holy law iS9 
rd, how many are my fuck ttf 
td our heav'nly kin^ %i 
rdoar Lord, how wondroui great 04 
It the Lord would guide my ways 4^4 
f thy ftatutes ev'ry hour %67 
m that hear'ft when finncr* cry i«o 
m wbofe grace and judice reigns %i€ 
VJ whole juftice re&^uson high lag 
&.id, our help in ages pad ipo 
af the deeps of long diUrclk ^83 
ifttaftiffrcbcUfoushouic itf8 

P 
ilSE waits in Zion. Lord, for lliee %vi 
/0 ibe Loid, tault hu luoic ^90 



A T A B L £ 

Praifeyethe Lord, my heart •'hall jo=n 31a 
Piaiie ye the Lord, *ti» ^ocd 'o f^ilc 314 
Prdcrvc me Lord in iur.c ^t n^cd 38 

RRJOICE ye righteous in the Lo'd 74 
Rrmemb.r, Lord, our mnrtal ftate 288 
Rtiarn, O God of lov;, return 193 

S 
SALVATION is for cytr nigh 181 
Save crfe. Odd, ihe fwelling flivods 145 
Sive IPC, O Lord, fioni cvrry tbtf 29 
See what a living; Stone 253 
Shew pity. Lore!; O Lord .ofij^.e zi8 
Shire. Riigi.ty Gd, c:i.Biicaiij r!*ine 14^ 
Sing all ^e r:ac:oriS tu ibe LorU 240 
Sing tr. the Lord aloud 173 
Sing to the l-ord JchovaK's name xo% 
Sing 10 the Lord with joyful voici. xii 
Sing to the Lord ye dilUn: lands xc4 
Soogt of immortil pnile bcioD^ 139 
Sooi) as I heard m\ FutSer fay 66 
Sur;.' thcre^s a righteous God 158 
SwfcJ -sihe n.eniVy df rhy grace 310 
Sweet is the work, my God, my kii>g 296 

T 
TEACH me the mtafure of my day? 91 
T' ■ Aln jghiy te5j-P5 »x.ltcd high a:; 
Th*; n:«n u bltrt wh'> ftan.is in awt 243 
Th» C4nh ibr ever is the Lcrd'? 61 
Tliec will i love, O Lord my ftrength 43 
The G«id Jcrtov.-,S reigns xog 
Th G d of glory (ci:ds his inmmor.s Icith X15 
Til G -d of Out falvatioii i;»ai* 1 55 
The r.tav'ijs d^cisre thy i'joiy. Losd $0 
The K :»<; of fiirts how fair his fece xo* 
The k\ny O Lord, with forg'- cf prailt 53 
Tr.=.- Lcid £p(cars my hclj-ir ix'w a;i • 

Tiie L'jrd how wondtcus s'c his v-yt a 18 
Tiie Lord Jehovah reigus 199 
Tl^c Lmd )& 6.x. e: the hc<i<ctt^ pruclctini 107 
Th- I ord rr.y lj?rphtrd is 60 
T V '..cr-i of ^'.oiy IS my hgn: ^,3; 
Tiic lA'id off ^.ry rt-^os. I»c rc'nos on h5,f»h ip8 
The Lord iVic jv* j ^c Uf^tc h\i dirouc x i o 
ThcLordiheiue^b\st\\«cV\es>»wt^s vv>. 



A TABLE. 

rd the fov'rflign fends his rummoDS forth 113 
n iscvcrhleft 10 
life of Si>n waits for thee 1 3 J 
mdcrs, Lord, ihy love has wi ought 9$ 
mighty G.id on feeble man i3iJ 
the day thcL-^rd hath made 153 
jciojs earth is all the L »rJ'^ 61 
rt y portion, O my G>d 157 
a id of love, thon ever bl 1 70 
sv*ry a^ie, eternal G)d 189 
happy man who fcjis tlic L^rci 244 
re(olv'J before tht L»rd 93 
iith the Lord, th^fpicious tiilds i xi 
aith the Lord, your work is v<»in 93 
he eternni Father fpake a37 
:he great L'>rd of 'arih ^.nd Ha iriJ 
mercies fill the earth, O L >rd z6x 
ame, 8l.r.ip,hiy L-rd 150 
ir«.iiks of ^^lorj'. mi'.'JitN L^d 234 
y lliy Orenj:th the. niouiwains i(4i.d 138 
•d I cryM uitb moiirnful voice 165 
J I made my forrows known 305 
d the great, the ever blcft ia8 
:avcn 1 lift my waiting ev s 27a 
\T almighty maker G )d aoS 
ee bof<rc the divvning hght a;4 
lee noft b"ly and moft high *6 
line almighty arm we owe 45 
i for thy faKc eternal God 150 
i from thy hai>d, my God, I came 300 
% in the watches of the night i 32 

V 
N man on f 'ol'fh pleafurrs bent %]% 
iktn as the facrcd hill 277 
om my youih may Ifra'l lay xBx 
I the hills ! hft miiir . y<s 271 
rd 1 hf( m ne cy« 273 

W 
bltfs tie l.oid the juH the good 144 
ovc ihet, Lord, and w. ador. 45 
t (h :il I render to m\ G.>d 24'j 

C: C:'r.ft 10 jl.dgtiU- t i!:.«!l dit-Uld III 

r G ti is n-gh my faiih ic Jlr'ng 39 
r G p ov' k'J vx.t!'. a.-- i ■■; ci 1 ': xjj 
r G J I ft:-! u oir c-piiw (i-te 279 
R 0.)d r:vcai'U Lis g^^cjus Dani< tyid. 



A TABLE. 

*W»?f^. ^ *•»'! ^f^ ^"^^ Pharioh's hand 145 
Vh'ii irrtd's fuif the Lord reproves 1^9 

V hen I.*Uh pleafzng woi-dcr ftana J03 
Whrn njn grow* 'v»|d in Ho 85 
\i:hen ofen»heIin*il »uh gtief 1x9 
Vthtn p:iiD rnd a igdifh fiizt. r.>w. Lord itff 
M^'iiCfi thr prett judge fupremc and jull xj 
'Whcu all the man b' f<'Uiid 63 

lVh«.ii. th'iil wc go to iuk and ^nd x8tf 
While i ^ erp fiUiice ard conceal 73 
\^*6i1e n^ -R /row bold in wicked ways 83 
vifW I'-, -f-cnd thy heaveniy place st 
Wha M*jil •rl'ahit in thy hill j6 
' ^'ha will bnie and pirad my right 101 

V hy did '.he Jtws proclaim ihrr r. gf 14 
"V'l y i.j I .t nafk'Ds join !o fl.) 1^ 
M'l*;. .0 il . prti'd in full the poor 109 

f ihc wealtl'y wuked^boaO 87 
^'. • V ; oit. V 1 Lord (hnd vffCo far %B 
"V. ^, ootn ij f .. ?n of" riches ^row loy " 
'^h l-M&n-ii Goifmy (ciol fbiiook sS 

Vhv !ho Iv ' vexmyfbylandfi.t 86 
V. •,.. O^ .' tor vver caft us oft 1 60 
'^' ill i'i ny pu>»crs of h -.art and tongue xff 
'. I n carnr(! longings of the irird 96 

• !'. . ir.y vbocheeit I'll rai(rn>y ;«-!g x6 

•'■ • .-ny w! *»le heart l*vc fou^l t tl.v fuvc u(»5 
'.'.•.ncelct tl-e iViPts ppprar i8a 

' l'."^ « I i.^ and liOl;r»ir • juUlidIPp \o\\ii ^if^ 

'■\ 'd you behold iht Mork» 0/ God 233 

Y 
■ »• ■ (.1) fciils i* GoJ rrjoice 75 

V .'hntis ( f the Nor.hi-ro Sea »o8 
%c • iUc'.JS round rhin-.-rth rtjoue 2 11 
. I'lv .|.t»ofth*.'\ln J^ht> Kini- 144 

y. lon> -if n.f n a ft tile race ry5 
Yc lor»,of pri.ir, tliat hi te the jwlJ j 08 
Vc that <!ilghJ to fervt th. JL fd :.43 
\l rharoU> ih' iirmottal Kiig 789 
\"v Ml cs t»|" Ad.'r- jHp 31^ 
Yet (i.'ith lie JjoTi ) ifV^v'd's race 187 
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